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WOOLLOO^rOOLOO 

Did you ever hear tell of the mutiny at the Talkham 
C^onvict Prison, sir, ever so many years ago 1 I was in it." 

Ho spoke as proudly as though he wore the Waterloo 
medal or the Victoria Cross. Ho was an ancient, weather- 
l>€Aten, shrivelled little cliap, waterman at the cabstand 
close to my house. Ho knew me and what my trade was, 
for often enough ho had sent me in a hansom to inspect 
Pentonville or Wonuwood Scrubs. 

" You've done time, then?" 1 hinted, civilly asking what 
I knew was a fact. 

liord love you, sir, bits and bits. I was a * crook ' 
once, but left it for honest work, just to oblige the Aid 
Society. It's far pleasanter all the same to be on the 
sf|uarG tlian on the cross. 'Sides, most of my old pals is 
gone, and I'd find a lagging precious dull now-a-days, and 
the Mxjat' (penal servitude) is not what it used to was. 
The young chaps don't believe me till they get into a 
'push' at Borstal, or are half-starved with cold on the 
' Moor.' Wo had gay old times at Talkham, sir ; livoil 
like fighting-cocks and always )>esto<l the screws, till tho 
mutiny came and broke us, and the blokes got tho upper 
bAnd." 

u 
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'*What mado you mutiny 1" I asked, much interested 
in this reopened page of half-forgotten convict chronicle. 

''Our own had hlood, sir; we'd heen too well o£E. 
Ck>nvicts can't stand com, and corn it was, full feeding, 
lashings of ' chuck/ fresh meat every day of the week, and 
soft tommy at every meal — white hread, you'll understand, 
not coarse brown stuff like they give you now — and tea 
and cocoa and bacon and cheese ; not much * hard graft ' 
either, just a little scratching of the ground or the 
polishing of anchor-chains, or old round shot, and if a 
finger ached, why, you were made free of the ' farm,' and 
lived in hospital on chickens and chops and Bass' ale. 

" Well, sir, one day the blokes up in London made a 
change. The public, as I heard afterwards, grumbled, and 
wanted us wound up a little tighter ; the papers miscalled 
us a good deal, said we wos a lot of fat, lazy ruffians, who 
ought to be driven like negro slaves, not pampered like lap- 
dogs ; and the long and the short of it was, a now rule fytr 
* remission ' was made, we were to earn our ' tickets ' by 
our own work, and the work was to be measured and over- 
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the dockyard and lazied about in the sonshine, and growled 
and cursed all day long. 

" But this was mostly * talk/ and wo did not quite know 
what to be at till a chap took the lead — there's always 
some such chap handy, I take it, in the crowd — and showed 
us the way to use our strength, as he called it, and 
promised us tremendous things if only we stand together 
and follow him. 

*'This was a fellow we called WooUoomooloo ; he had 
been times and times across the pond, they'd flayed the 
flesh off his back on Norfolk Island, and he'd worked in 
the chain-gangs, fought with the bloodhounds that kept 
guard on Tasman's Peninsula — a big, black, burly chap, 
up to every move, a great talker and planner, and crammed 
full of big notions. 

It was his idea that we should rise upon the screws, 
master them, break out of prison in a body, those that 
liked best to split and sc|uander make for the * village ' or 
go on their own lays, but all that would stick to him were 
to be put on board some ship — there wei*e lots lying in the 
stream — and after hoisting the black flag they were to start 
off as pirates to ravage the high seas. 

**The blooming jackass never thought of the sojers — 
there was horse, foot, and guns in Talkham — nor of the 
man-of-war at the dockyard, which would just send the 
Joily Rogers straight into the sky with one broadside. 

But we was all madmen ; mad with idleness anil bad 
temper, and what we called shortness of food. We did not 
choose to wait for WooUoomooloo, but some of us began a 
ruction one Sunday in chapel ; we'd brought our loaves on 
porpofie to be chucked about, and we worked a lot of 'Give 
ns oar daily bread ' into the responses and prayers, and 
sang it to the hymn tunes. They got us back into our 
cells all right, for we'd begun too soon, and just nu'ned 
WooUoomooloo's plan, which was to break out in the 
middle of the night, when only the watchmen and night 
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ga&tds were on doty, lie Jirid a J[>«!gt>— I'd show it you, 
but I guefis you know it as wdi as we did — of getting out 
«f llu ttU hj fixing a string or shoelace on to tli^ bol\ 
which he coold ehoot back when he Mked. (Thej tell me 
it*s not to be done now^-days with the new fftttem locikB.) 
He was to let himself out, and tlien with & him key^ 
whinti Wd nuule oat of wire— lio omiid do mm^ •agr^hitiff 
WAS to op^ maj ceil^door, iet tfad whole moli of 
us free, eley&L htuidred despoil Jag^, ready for any 
muiderotiB jol^ tmA m om to hinder lu but h^f-ardoxem 
%dMi»Ma mmm. V^wmli be maSif mmUm&i^ mA lim 

**Well, sir, we'd jnst mpoilt our own game by showinif 
our bands too soqAi. !Ei« row in the chapel had put tiie 
Uiikeft mi tilt iwl wm^m&i tto^iit tbsng that baff^ 
id WibflOoeilKicioil ^fiiM* luI' lAMM edl, tb^ be 
dropi>etl straight into it|||\|^p of a hatch of screws, ^vlio 
cartied him to. the jflpeialii oeJlfi, where he was put in 
datbiefi and l$g4roti8, ani prMlesd an early ^ba^iing,* 
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when a thousand odd voices join in; and wc began to 
believe the game was all in our hands, gathering round the 
screws — only a small handful of them, not a hundred to 
our thousand — hustling them and * yahing ' at them, and 
shouting for WooUoomooloo. 

" At this point who should come through the gates from 
the prison-hall but the boss governor, Captain Manvers, 
aud with him Mr. Ricardo, one of the directors, as they 
called 'em, or tofts from town, who managed the whole 
blooming convict show. 

All the warders drew o£E at the sight of them, and 
collected just behind them, but the two blokes come 
forward alone to where we stood thickest, and Mr. 
Ricardo he spoke first as cool and quiet as if ho was in 
church. 

"'What's this!' he asks. * You ought to be fallen in 
and marching to work by this time. What's wrong f ' 

"*We want WooUoomooloo,' shouted lialf a hundred 
voices. 'No work till we get him back.' 

"*And we'll keep you till we get him!' cries a big 
man, who was his best pal, another Colonial, Jackey Roo 
we called him, as he laid hands on the director. 

"Then Captain Manvers slept in front and hit out 
straight from the shoulder. Jackey Roo went down like 
a stone. But we gave one howl. 

•"Down with the screws!* and nished forward to 
where they were standing. 

Tfaej gave way before us as we thought like curs, but 
it was only a do<lgo, for they cleared the front of a strong 
force of sojers, who faced us as quiet as rocks, and we 
heard the nasty words — 

" • With kill cartridge Imd ! ' 

" I never knew how the red coats corned in. It mitst 
have been behind the director, nor do I quite exactly 
remember what happened next. I only know tliat the 
•crews were now behind us with their staves, making fine 
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f^y. The sojera were in frout loadeil, arul all ive could 
Ai WBB to go wliere^thej drore which was back ioto 
tii0 l^mrn wings, ^Ruif liiMM 

U^th your leave, or by yo^ir ]e\\vi\ for the 'Co?h' is not 
m very gentle perft^iaibr, and a^ tboy got us in eome were 
shored into cells, the doors closed on us; othfira wm 
knocked down on the grotmd| and Btrung like headt npsm^ 
long gang chains, with shackles on hand and feet. I was 
• ^ one of the last lot, aod I do assure you I was kept fast 
like that^ |ust in that same qpot for three dayg and nights 
liidMi fi^ a^Mlrinoic I ^cel wiwBjB hy fndi vdtob el 

**They'd got the kuoek on and no mistake. Xamt 
WBXit to mutiny again." 

« What became of WooUoomooloo ? " 
^^He was jolly well bashed, sir. Serve him right, too. 
Ho might have known with all his es^erieMifr ihtl 
imti- 1 %ht big bbke^ not for liMig^" 
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plexioned as a gipsy, showilj dressed, and canning a 
tambourine, which she rattled as she walked along. Her 
companion was a child, a little tiny dot of a thing, wrapped 
from head to foot in a warm shawl. There was no telling 
exactly what was inside the shawl until they reached the 
public-house above-mentioned. There the woman, drawing 
off the covering, displayed to view a very small girl in 
short skirts and spangles. The child kicked off her 
goloshes and stood in dirty white shoes, while her companion 
tinkled a tambourine and commenced a wild barbaric, but 
not unmelodious, song. 

Tholinda forthwith danced a quaintly pretty measure, 
and now and again joined her sweet childish treble to the 
woman's song. 

The performance appeared very successful. The dancer 
was such a pretty little mite of a thing, so graceful in 
her movements, so clever and captivating, that much 
money came rattling into the tin mug intended for the 
receipts. 

Then in the midst of the applause there came a strange, 
unexpected interruption. Another woman rushed into the 
' Bunch of Grapes,' and made straight for the child, which 
she snatched up in her arms, and began to whimper over 
and fondle with exuberant affection. 

" Aggie, Aggie I At last I've found you. Come away 
home, come away " 

But this was not agreeable to the first woman, she who 
had brought the child to the public-house, who now 
interposed fiercely. 

"She's none of yours. She's my child." 

" You stole her from me, you low gipsy thief." 

Statement and contradiction followed each other quickly, 
thrown backward and forward with increasing fury. Both 
appealed to the child in confirmation. 

Aggie," said the second, the later arrived, you know 
mei dear, don't you t Would you deny your own mother t 



lilfll^ yon Hro m tlip ^fir.'v OcmMkt ^Ikiis[t pmtmak^ 

iPooedft yo^i played wiUi, jatiid ^' 

''''Dielinda, don't listen to her. She best you — was 
cruel to yon,'* tlie gipej. " But Imvra't I beea £Ood 
to yoa I Sbe"^ ito right to you. She's dono nothing far 
you," urged the gips^y. wljo wont l«y tlie name of Tawny 
IiIm. " HftTe^'t I hem kind to yaU| ffx&xi yo^. swaetie% 
kopl yon wB»ift 4tid ^iia«ttdl^^ IStfilhtfNp^ 
to goto her, do doart ■■ 

" WeH you lihii'n'i keep her, Dot if you paid me for hm 
pounds and pounds Bhe k my child^ Aggie lAverwifc^ ud 

Tbtu adjured by both women^ the poor child, AillMMl 
ud doubt! ulj looked fire% at oiie wom&nt Mid then m% 

other, w hUo tho somc^vll■U heory onlookers, who tlironged 
the Uit' J debated how, in tliLir wisdam, they wouM decide 
the issue. 
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Then the police came in, and Francia was arrested on the 
double charge of child- stealing and inflicting grievous bodily 
harm. Mrs. Laverack was taken to the hospital, hanging 
between life and death. 

Poor little 'Thelinda — or Aggie, to call her by her right 
name — was in despair. All in a moment she had lost 
every tiling — two homes, two mothers ; the one who had 
been appropriated, the one who really owned her. But 
they sent her to the workhouse, where she waited till Mrs. 
Laverack's hurts were healed, then went back to her hard 
life in Feetham's Fold. 

>[rs. I^averack's business was charring, and her daily 
temptatfons so great that she was in the frequent habit of 
removing property from the houses in which she worked. 
Fate overtook her at last. She was convicted as a thief, 
and sent to gaol — the very same prison in which Tawny 
Francia was serving out her time. 

It was some weeks before the two met to speak, altliough 
they had seen and recognized each other at chapel, and in 
the exercising yard. It was in the laundry, at last, over 
the same wash-tub, that Tawny asked, with hungry affection, 
after the child. 

" Where is Thelinda ! What's she doing while you're 
here!" 

"Sha'n't tell you. Starving. It's wot she deserves 
ever since you put her against me. She wouldn't sing or 
dance for me. I don't care what comes of her." 

" Where is she I Tell me quick, or, by the living chokey, 
I'll do for you, there, just where you stand." 

" She's in the court, or in the workus, or with neighlx>urs. 
You could not help her if you knew. You're quoddcd for 
another three months, and she'll be dead or gone before we 
get out, cither of us." 

" To think that sweet angel is a child of yours, you cruel, 
uDDatural brute I Why couldn't you leave her with me? 
I'd have cared for her always. Taught her a living. I had 
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lAmgr put Ijj; Ooma, whare is she now I Tell nte imtb, 
m Vil tumin yon with the beater — you know the wefght of 
my band.'* 

Host morning, wttliiiiL ftdqrill Cfaiatmaii and just a. year 
fliim the asBauft llii«il''nf^^)^^^ 
6se«ped from it. 

It wag a marrellouB, almost supernatural, escape. She 
oeenpieLl a aW u\Km tiio fourth landing, and had torn out 
d^i Tentilator from th^ wii)dow» then the window itself, 
and timugh th# Uttfttfifr htti dimbed up im to tbe^ 

roof* 

The female wiiig was at tbe extreme end o£ the priAoii 
where a tall bmldiiig belooging to some works closely 
id|qitied the bontidary wall — closely, but yet a gap of aine 
orl^ feet yawned between. Not a grmt jump on t^rra 
J8 t 1 ii % petha p s , but ut such a lieight^ :iud standing, lor there 
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THE MAN WHO WOULD BE HANGED 

It u constantly thrown in the teeth of our American 
cousins that they hold human life too cheap. No doubt 
the " loosing off " of a Colt or a Derringer often puts a 
prompt end to a quarrel, and sometimes summary justice is 
inflicted by Judge Lynch. But there are still States in the 
Union where the law's reprisals take due effect, and where 
a regular trial is occasionally followed by the extreme 
penalty. But even here a long and nearly interminable 
delay intervenes between conviction and execution. Appeal 
follows appeal, and even when the last is rejected, mawkish 
sentiment still postpones the law's vindication. 

It was 80 in a certain Southern State where I found 
myself one winter. I was staying at a popular health 
resort, which I will call Naranghera ; a county seat, as the 
Americans call the chief or assize town. Only a small 
place really, quite overshadowed by the monster hotel, 
which during the winter season attracts a great crowd of 
fashionable visitors. 

Yet, in curious, startling contrast to this palatial cara- 
vanserai, with its plate-glass and porticos, and its 
luxuriantly-stocked, well-kept gardens, rich with tropical 
vegetation, stood the county gaol, a mean-looking, miserable 
hovel, with none of the imposing attributes of strength, 
solidity, and security which are associated with our ideas of 
a modem model prison. 

It was a tumbledown, ramshackle, wooden building, a 
one-storied log-hut — no more — with windows insecurely 
barred, a roof of shingle that a man might put his head 
through ; no sort of restriction on escape but a high timber 
palisading, which on one side formed the boundary between 
the prison and the adjacent hotel grounds. 

Yet this poor, paltry prison held a very notorious prisoner. 

Boss Jankers was a desperado of the most tnioolent 



4$ /mamMs t mirs mmm 

leflBl ; he wi\s fi fiiplo murderer — tli:it is (o siiy, liis last 
ol^ce for vvhicli he had been Bentenced waii the niurdt^r of 
tbree viL-tim^, but be bad alroady da&titiyBd a number of 
Uvttf and was a prattj vbolmk opemtor. Wm ibe kst 
thTcefold affair be bad been tried aod sentnused to deatl^ 
but ahwidy six mcniths liad cl:i|ised^ tmd there stiU seemed 
no iimiiediate prospect ot bifi being dulj '^fini&bdd" 
MCMidiig to kw. 

Tliis approacl^uig but seemiD^ly rem of o dooni g^va bim 
but little t!cnicera. No oue would have thought to look at 
him^iftt tbenpe was alrt^a^iv twisted for him, and that 

wm bm jag ^ ibif 

Iioss JaalaiBii||0l|| |te time left to lum in a very joviul, 
Hgbt^h^urted hJ^m*. Mb was to be Been paradiqg the 
little exem^nf mtMn tlie ptMmAm ^ASH m mm^ 
}ifdy fltep; be sang sniLtcbes of gaj 90ii|^ and someiuaea 
iamei a braikdowD, nothing dauated bjtbe wdght; irons 
be w<m — bracelets aad auklets and banging cbaios — wbieb 
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The softer sex naturally were most affected by the grue- 
some situation. They were "smart" ladies, mostly from 
the Northern States, who came South to dance and flirt and 
enjoy themselves, not to attend an execution. Their 
disgust and indignation grew and increased, until at last it 
was resolved to make an appeal to the Governor of tho 
State, who just about this time came as a boarder to the 
hotel. 

Shortly after his arrival he was waylaid by a deputation 
of the most charming of the female visitors. 

** What do you wish mo to do? " he asked, helplessly. 

" Why, Governor, it rests entirely with you. The poor 
wretch's fate is in your hands." 

Anyhow I haven't signed the death-warrant yet^ 
There's no great hurry about that." 

" Don't sign it at all. You have the power of pardon or 
commutation. Send him to the penitentiary or to a convict 
camp. Get rid of him as you please, only spare his life, 
do." 

How was this courteous head of the executive to resist 
such an appeal 1 

Next morning the Governor called at the gaol, and liad 
an interview with the condemned convict, to whom he inti- 
mated his kindly intentions. Ho would remit and commute 
the life sentence to a lengthy term of imprisonment. 

life is commonly supposed to be held dear by every 
sentient being, and it has been said that a man will purchase 
escape from the gallows at any price ; but Boss Jankers, 
within measurable distance of a shameful death, did not 
hail the proposed clemency with anything like enthusiasm. 

He shook his head vigorously, and said — 

** No, sirrce ; guess I don't want to get off. I'm sen- 
tenced to be hanged, and I want to be hanged. That's 
what's the matter with me." 

"Gracious goodness, Jankers ! do you mean to refuse my 
offer 1" 



■'That's whiit 1 mcim. I i<m*t want to lire. I want my 
rights ; XVe & right to be bwgdU Pi^'t the judge tell 
Ife wl WeI(ihftt'8wl»tlBiimtelliM5 

" Ton won't be let off?" 

** No, sir ; I stand upon my rights," 

Jankers was so oUsitioatelj determined that the Governor 
.ooald make aoUiiiig of him, and, after mom^ further fruit* 
ksa Afgumetit» Irft the gaoL B# ha vdlnnwd vmi 
briuging with him some emi^lp^&f^ 
dkcuflBiou waa reopened. 

ThA omdeiiuiad emvlct wm aUD in fBmwt <Kf his otb 
execution, but at laiit, yielding t'> the pie^*iing ^^olicitatioua 
of the Goveraor — who but ^Qr his sacred pmrniiie wouhl 
iriUingly have let the ruMan have his way — he graciously 
Agreed to coxne to tenna He would eaxkieiit to Mm m 
oirtain dcmditioiKi, which he sow Bet forth* 

'^Otietfa I can^t refuse you^ ho^s although I hojitHl to 
lliia fOidiaa away and have done with this world, which 
iMffliSiir a SmspfeSn^ng worid ^ sua Hewemfp m fon'm 



A prig's better half 



16 



The Governor himself was not at all jubilant when a few 
days later it was reported to him from the gaol that Boss 
Jankers had disappeared. 

The {nisoner, now free and unfettered, had cut a big hole 
with his dinner knife in the shingle roof of the " calabooze," 
as the gaol was termed locally, had climbed through it, and 
was gone. 

His game was now obvious. Had he accepted the com- 
mutation of sentence offered him in the first instance, he 
would have remained just as he was, heavily chained and 
securely held until the time came for his removal to one of 
the " convict camps," where Southern criminals expiate all 
penalties less than death. Jankers already knew what life 
in a convict camp was by personal experience. It meant a 
daily journey on a " gang chain " to severe labour in fir 
forests, gouging turpentine out of the trees, coarse diet of 
pork and maize bread, the constant association with the lees 
of the negro population, for " darkies " form the bulk of the 
prison population in the South. Jankers did not care to go 
to a convict camp for life. He was honest in his deter- 
mined preference to be hanged. 

But his astute mind hit upon the device described to 
avoid both forms of punishment. Whether he was ever 
recaptured I cannot positively say, but I believe that 
in his next attempt to commit murder the biter was 
bit, and his intended victim ** plugged " him first. 



A PRIG'S BETTER HALF 

Kit Dotchin was only a prig," a commonplace ordinary 
thief, ranking very low in the profession at the head of 
which stand the swagsmen and cracksmen who have the 
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wit to coneeiTB Mtig^ %fiinrt»* the ikfU I& pliii^ Ifcft mtm^^ 

to execute it. 

Eil «fts no more tliw ft ** masiJtxiiiBt/' or '^^eak " ; ho 
.■Mm »ae0 ta djgpify of « watcL or & wspe» Mh^ 
Mg^Mfe fligUs 1#M Ihl lif ting of empty inilk^tiB and 

pewter-pot Uio sitrippiug of an iinguaidud clotlies-lifie^ ov 
ihje bouacmg of Bome sjnall girl out of a few oo]^»w giveii 

He was not much to look atJ-HJniiiIe, under-siaed, un^ 
lieallli}% with a E-mail ferrety facet iiftits^y eyes, andaliiiige 
of hay-coloured hair. Tet he bad a wife^ *^ 
adored him ^ a poor ddwted itteafeitre who was hia moil 
staunch aod loyal help-mate — iv«iri»d for him, belieTdd ia 
him, loved him. She knew of his derioufi doings, and tried 
to oxcose im^ It was hia Ihiwiww^, his way of breadr 
ftsniiig for tamlt Iw iiatii& M mj tato, ha wm 
very good to her, and it was to keep the wolf from their 
door that he followed this hazaitlous profeesion. His in- 
tentions were excellent, althoiigh hh methods were open to 
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He was captured in the act of removing the bag. But 
although he was taken, the bag was not recovered. 

With a sudden sharp movement he passed it to his wife, 
hissing between his teeth — 

" Run, lass ! run 1 " 

And before the constables, busy with their prisoner, 
could think of the stolen property, Peggy and the bag had 
disappeared. She slipped down a side alley into a mews, 
and so by another outlet away post-haste back to her own 
squalid home in Westminster. 

Here with deep sighs and a very heavy heart she sat 
down to consider what had occurred. Her husband had 
been " took," It was not the first time he had got into 
" trouble," and he was " certain sure " if convicted — and 
the evidence seemed clear against him — to be laid by the 
heels for a long time in one of her Majesty's gaols. 

She knew what this meant : scarcity, starvation perhaps, 
for herself and her little ones, or worse than all, the horrible 
disgrace of applying to the parish for relief. 

These ** dead seasons " oft recurring, the enforced with- 
drawal of the breadwinner from his family, was the woinst 
part of her husband's business. How she prayed that he 
would go off the cross " and live quite on the square " 1 

Then the bag caught her eye. There it was, on her lap, 
the cause and origin of it all — a handsome bag, with a gilt 
coronet and gilt initials, as smart in the exterior as it 
proved richly lined within. 

The contents were varied and valuable. A magnificent 
gold-topped scent-bottle, two delicately fine-laced handker- 
chiefs, a jeweller's case containing a brand new bracelet, 
and a small purse of woven gold wire in which were three 
sovereigns, seven shillings, some postage-stamps, and a 
threepenny bit — all these were in the bag. 

Here was enough and to spare, enough to keep her at 
whatever price she might get for the things, until her man 
was once more at large to assist her. She was urged, too, 

c 
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to this by Kit, who by aome mysLenous meMiis smuixgled rs- 
mess&ge to her from the poiico-cell to 'Mie low, st^ei- cle^ir 
ot liiDi, md spout wmg" 

Of coun^ if abe were to rm% him while waiting trial or 
before she had disposed of the coiiteata of the bog, it would 
attract attandoQ to ber^lf. Id l>i £idldmd by ttiiib moA 
tim mmm of tiie pLuodeir. 

thief's wife, and wioldai^ so to s|K\^k, at her huBhaDd's 
larceDies. Hhe could Dol Inriug hei^elf to face a *'feiu^^' or 
to let it be known tiiat mbB wan la the thie?iiig Hno h&mM* 
Eirery item, ^mrj eMtolt in the liandbagi even the caah 
itself, Bho held samd, for what purpose Bhe did not exac^j 
know. Bui there was a vague, half-formed hope in her 
mind that eha aught yet dJ^qovpr ^ m/^vi tbf w^omf^. 

So she fought on, cru nitig a hiue beggarly nmintemmce, 
m best she could, until the day of trial arrived. That day 
Ho ear^y power could keep her froan the OM Bailey, and 
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and she begged that poor Peggy might be brought to her 
at her carriage-door. 

" I'm sorry for you," she said sympathetically. " But 
why does he do such things ] And what is to become of 
you and your child f " 

** I can starve. I've done it afore now/' answered the 
thiefs wife, doggedly and defiantly. 

" And all through me 1 Through my carelessness in the 
lirst place — if I had not left the bag like that — a regular 
bait. And now my evidence sends him to gaol. It must 
not be," said the great lady, hotly. Will you come to 
my house, 297, Brook Street, now, to-night 1 I want to 
talk to you, to see what can be done for you." 

Are you the lady who lost the bag 1 Is that where 
you live 1 Yes, yes, I'll come," cried Peggy, eagerly. 

When she reached Brook Street, she was carrying the 
handbag, and gave it up at once. 

" It belongs to you, m' lady. I never meant to keep it, 
only I did not know where to find you, or what you were. 
I'm not a thief, although — although my husband steals to 
give us bread, and I've no right to blame him." 

" He shall be under that obligation no longer when he 
comes out of gaol if he chooses to go straight," her ladyship 
dechired heartily. 

And the agent of the Discharged Prisoners' Aid Society 
now certifies that through the assistance generously given 
by Latly X., Kit Dotchin has become a most industrious 
and exemplary person. Peggy is as happy as the day is 
long. 



THE huokw's box 

LuAMSEiKK iH a very extensive coutity iutersected with 
gimt roads leading to many seaports and prosperous cities, 
^liip liighwft^ m mtslukilf infested wiih lm]iife» wbo 
mt tMi k tK^^l^mSt'^i^s^^ ^iftl iham who ^ministftr 
the law nre very severe m their re^prisals. As a I'lile 
all Tagi-ants and masterless meo are mni to gaol. Tho 
^xpmtmm ^'tamp" mnmr hu awlds imimiif in 
LoftDiftliire, ud Is msAe to ifulade all itinerant artislg^ 
as well M ^ TOgues and vagalionds who t^e to 
the TOwL All ivanderiDg musician German bandsmen^ 
Xtaiiau mffm^gmdm^t all aerobata, atilt-walkersi ocm^irar% 
tipaiiHilr perfomeM of all kbde, htm a liaM time isf ii fn 
Loamsbfre, The county consUbukry ;md the warders of 
ihe local priaon have to do with so niany outlandish 
feretgneeiitsg folk that they have invented a sort csl Un^m 
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The new-comer wore a stout blue pilot coat of English 
fashion, but tightly wound around his head was the small 
red turban already mentioned, his trousers were of dingy 
white calico, and his feet were bare. He had, in fact, 
removed his side-spring boots on passing the threshold of 
the gaoL 

^* Ramassani Das, Kliodatound.'* 

"Is that your blooming namel" asked the reception- 
warder, referring to the commitment paper left by the 
police escort. ** That's more than there is down here." 

** Ramassani Das," the prisoner repeated, pointing to 
himself, " Khodatouwl** (great lord), pointing to the 
warders, and again he salaamed almost to the ground. 

« And what's in this box, Johnnie)" 

The box in question bore the imperishable imprint of its 
origin — certain famous soap-works, but it had been appar- 
ently converted into a small portmanteau, with a lid and 
hinges and hasp lock. It must have contained something 
of great value — at least, to its owner — for when the warder 
touched the box, the Hindoo lifted it from hLs shoulder and 
hugged it affectionately in both his nrins. 

" All your l)elongings, I suppose. Let's see inside." 

But the Hindoo was inclined to i*esist the examination. 
He was still more opposed to parting with the box, and in 
tlie end it had to be taken from him by force. 

Prisoners arriving in gaol are not permitted to retain 
their private property, whether it is a watch, a cake of 
cavendish, a false tooth set in gold, a portmanteau, or a 
carpet-bag ; so, according to rule, Ramassani Das went his 
way to the reception bath, and his soap-box was carried off 
to the prisoner's private clothing store," as it is called, 
where it would presently be opened and its contents passed 
on for disinfection in the fumigating stove. 

But the separation was only accomplished with diillculty, 
and as tlie Hindoo was carried off, almost )>y compulsion, 
he still cast longing eyes at his box, and uttered many 



^xmgB inierjectioiii In nAsm IwlfcwilPiji m^tm^g 
spite of tie m gri bi Hmm M imm lOmwimmmm 

to pass. 

WSS^mMk-'iuom bfcar tlie prison w:^^ in an uproir* itt^pil 
in tiid reoeptioii wftrd, iha officer of whieh «im maittag 
into the main prison ahonting for help, 

Tlio cry was taken np hy the others on dlll^, Md there 
im a general stampede from the building, thd imlir one leffe 
IliliiDd being the oorpnleiit chief wmi^^ Vr^ Bknhj, who 
stood just where ho w:\«? eaiight nt tlie door of In's ghijy^ 
officii ID the eentml lialh lie was held thei^ fascinated, 
pon^xed with imor. 

!Cbe eatiae of it^ aad fvf tlte lAtdi £iiti|ni| ctiikd m 
t|ie floor in front of him* 

It was iL magnificent cobnij the most ^i^LTAntie, the mast 
?B9emoii% the mosti mire-iiis|iiriiig of the siwkes of the world, 

Tt m& fee% hntf , us li ndsed ita hood or 
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passed out of the reception into the main prison, where it 
now was. 

"We must have out the fellow who owns it," cried the 
governor with instant decision. 

He was an old soldier, an Indian officer, who had had to 
do with snakes and Hindoos, and much worse in his time. 

•* Go and unlock him — fetch him — or I'll shout to him. 
He'll understand me best. Let some one else get the 
snake's box from the store." 

" Ho ! Kaun hat I JIurrtm zadi ao / jttldi ao / Tum- 
hara kumbukt $heitan bund harof" shouted Colonel Jeffreys, 
which, being interpreted, meant Kamassani Das was a 
rascal, and that he was to hurry up and secure his snake. 

The effect was instantaneous. The Hindoo ran down 
directly, and on reaching the spot began a weird monoto- 
nous chant, which seemed first to startle and excite the 
cobra. It darted from side to side, then uncoiled itself, 
raising itself on end higher and higher till it faced its 
master at his own height, five-and-a-half feet from the 
ground. At this moment Ramassani Das seized the snake 
by the throat just below the head, and while it was thus 
upheld the writhing body twisted itself around his arm, 
looking lovingly at its master all the time. 

Very soon afterwards the snake was re-consigned to its 
box, the lid of which was then fastened down and secured. 

Now Colonel Jeffreys spoke a few words in Hindustani 
to the prisoner, who answered a little indifferently at first, 
till suddenly he seemed to change. 

With a cry of joy he dropped on to his knees, and raising 
his hands in abject supplication above his bead, said — 

Protector of the poor! Do you not remember me? 
Ramassani Das ! I was your orderly in the Seetabuldie 
Horse. In that fight when we smote the foe, and yon 
saved my unworthy life." 

"What you? Ajjeebf (wonderful)." 

In a few words the poor Hindoo told his story. He had 



come to Ei3glnn<l a body-serrant to an offinr who luul 
ilied ou aiTiv iil, and then had invested bis smftU fi&Ti&gB In 
Hb^gl^iiaBB of a cobm, ho(pmg to nmke a living by exJiibi- 

It is not easy to uiiJo justico^^ ju.^tice, a.n<3 Col. Jeffreys 
was unable to obtain bis old orderly's immediate release. 
fiU Eamassam thought the gaol a pftlsed ^ftilt ho wM 
near bis old leader, und bis happiness was completed by his 
baing allowed to keep his cobra in bis cell Indeed it waa 
the mij safe place for it. 

M eaid of his imprisoiuiu^ W^'A?f^ and Bmk» 
rettmiedi through the kindly ii^M • wramv^ to 
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" Well, who wouldn't drink ? To drown care, to get 
even an hour's freedom from memory." Her tone passed 
quickly from pathetic confession to quivering defiance. 

** I can't. The Aid Society won't let me. You've dis- 
appointed them too often." 

" That for them ! " She snapped her fingers in the 
Governor's face, and with a small shrill voice broke into a 
cuckoo-like song. 

I will not condescend to entreat you further. Good- 
day, and an reroir" 

•* That will be to-morrow, I suppose — well, you're really 
better in tlian out." 

Then for a brief space, Mother Shipton, the Mabel Vane 
of past times, found herself once moi*o the right side of the 
prison gate. 

Hers was a sad, but not a singular case. Little was 
known of her early days ; there was a vague rumour tliat 
she had been bom and bred a lady. Her husKind was a 
ne'er-do-well, who had fallen, fallen — lost position, friends, 
everything. To get foo<l for her starving little ones Hho 
stoope<l to theft, was caught, run in, and sulTei^ed her first 
imprisonment. From that moment her progress was all 
downward. She had lost all, even the last vestige of self- 
respect, and this poor maudlin creature — blear-oywl, with 
pendulous lip and sunken cheek, was all that remained of 
the once pretty, courted, and once supremely happy Mabel 
Vane. 

She was the last of the discliargcs " that <lay, and as 
she tottered away aimlessly, having no horizon but the 
public-house, the threshold of which she knew slio could 
not hope to pass, to her intense surprise two strangers, a 
man and a woman, came up and accosted her with kindly, 
sympathetic politeness. 

"Mr*. Vane, I bi'lievef" said the woman, who was 
dressed in the dark neat garb of a Scripture reader, or agent 
for some lienevoleut society. Her companion was of the 



mme qmtt ifft^ iH b wiOk m till list moA 

wlalte tie. 

*^ W&6 sn TOT i Wftm ^ jm know my un^f *' 

** We JiTQ friends ; true and sincere friend.^ wbo know all 
your Listory — no matter how. Wo have come to help jou 
if JOU will let us ; we will take core of you/' 

IVfrs. Ynue lookpij Sam other, and answered 

ilespornlently, No loM IPttbfH td kelp me, not for long. l*m 
givoii up ; too disappointing tliey always sav/* 

We will try, my dear umdam," said the man, speaking 
clideifiillyi and idlb mariEod Tm^&cs^ **wq itsme to mm 
ym. Wo 40 ii^lMd, W^m Imt |9« iriB mmmgmt 

"Wlieto!'* 

<rQbsifi — to our house, which shidl he jour home. 1^ 
wife and I m engaged in good wwk— raette mrk, Urn 
rail it. Will you cornel" 

''Di|MH0iii4si% tan't that it} A home for inehdateo — 
only another kind of pTaofi.** 
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like that to tempt me, and this is a place for 'rescue 
work.' Could it be accident 1 or — what if it was done on 
purpose) what if 

"Impossible." She checked herself with a scornful 
laugh. ^ It's worth no one's while, there's nothing to be 
got out of Mother Shipton ; do," yet the idea returned to 
her with strange persistence that she had been inveigled 
to this place for some nefarious purpose. 

" I won't touch another drop, not if I die for it. It 
sha'n't tempt me even," she added with a sudden impulse, 
as she slightly raised the window-sash, and poured her 
enemy away. **Tbat will deceive them if they left it here 
on purpose. I shall soon know," and with a cunning bom 
of her suspicions, she proceeded to enact the drunkard, a 
part she had learnt by heart, poor soul. 

When her hosts presently returned, they found her lying 
full length upon the floor. The woman stooped down and 
examined her closely, shook her gently by the arm, smelt 
her lips, and said — 

" Dead drunk 1 " 

" And the bottle is empty," added her companion. How 
many more will she cost us before she finishes herself right 
off!" 

It may be a long business, Rick. I've heard that these 
old topers take a good deal of killing, even when the 
whisky's bad. I tell you I don't like it. Rick." 
**What! Scruples? You!" 

** I'd stab her there, just where she lies, if needs were. 
You ought to know I'm not scjueamish. What I don't like 
in the game we're playing. It's little to win and all to lose." 

A cool thousand. Mr. McMurtagh promised it us, 
when it's done. We could bleed him always." 

•*No, I've a better notion than that. She's worth 
jC 25,000, isn't she, that drunken old sot lying there? 
Worth that in her own right, and after her it comes to Mr. 
McMortagh, as her heir at-law, so he wants us to help her 



out of the waj— driDk herself to death, in fact, Pamful 
c&se, but all fitraiglit and pmper, fear about doetar's 

« We have half down, Phfi:^l)e.*' 

"I want it all — the wliolo tive-atid- twenty thousand 
pounds. We'll take caro of her, the greatest care of h« 
{or » |»i^tiU pbp^'i qpUb^ ^mi «»l ^ ind ^ BeighbooTs 
dliAlt fau^ ii0Vr^1^ lA bii^«i»d it duOl aU 

Inok straiixht and srjuai *? ; only one day she will go off the 
haokBf and it will be found that she has ^gned a will, and 
teflftlltoiia liffi^^fri0tia& lyyelmai^l" 

So they lifted up their precious nagg^ tenderly^ «nd 
took her np&tairs, where she was laid on a bed^ and left to 
sleep off the effects of her morning* s polotioniw 

Thaj little knew iluit Motim Bhipton wm awake and 
«1«rt all the time; that tit OtfAmit tbeyleft her diemt 
up, i cvolvitig anxiously in Iwi&ind wliat she had l>etter 
do. Tw^ntj-flve thousand frauds 1 Mine 1 It mmt he 
that moc^<it tM« OBelPa comfta^l^ But Hiif fl^Vi 
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about that/* and with a rush the old woman made for the 
window which looked into the street, and drove her fist 
through half-a-dozen panes in succession. The crash of 
broken glass was followed by loud yells and frantic shouts, 

I'm Mother Shipton ! Old Mother Shipton I Drunk I 
and drunk again ! " 

When a small mob of people, headed by a policeman, 
gained admission to the house Phoebe had disappeared by 
the back door. 

" Why, you were let out only this very morning," began 
the officer of the law reproachfully ; you've not lost much 
time." 

You may lock me up again if you like," answered 
Mother Shipton, quietly, in a perfectly sober, self-possessed 
voice. " But it won't be for drink now, I only wanted to 
get out of this place. They wouldn't let me go." 

She was taken to the station, but there was no one to 
sign the charge-sheet, so the case against Mabel Vane, alms 
Blother Shipton, was dismissed. 

Not long afterwards, through the kindly assistance of 
Captain Chaine, the Governor of the gaol, she claimed and 
obtainel po8838sion of her fortune. But she did not live 
long to enjoy it. Money gave her outward resi)ectability, 
but ample means of secret self-indulgence, and too much 
good liquor will kill as surely as bad. Bhe could not exor- 
cise the demon in herself, but she was anidous to lessen its 
pernicious influence in others. 

By her will a large sum was left for the support of 
inebriate homes, and the remainder created certain funded 
charities, the income of which was applied to the help of 
poor prisoners— especially drunkards— on discharge. 

Mother 8hipton's Charity is well known and greatly 
appreciated through a wide district ; but few of those who 
benefit by it, none of those who administer it, have any 
exact knowledge of the causes that led to its foundation. 



DUMKOFFSKY 

Tary ittU him Dumkolfsik/ in tbe gaol, uot becau^ it 
ipas Mi real naEne^ for bo one knew th&t ; he would give 
Bflmi uvmr tci. Bma. Scmie priaott ptolmbly the 
ii«oeptMni«%ft{'3aritbi alood hb i^bther, and on eiinstetied 
because Dumkoff were tlie only itiU^ligible sjlhibl<?,^ 
of speech he uttered. The suAix w&s added because it 
voimded off liu ttftoie, and eome one dee had siig|pQ«ted 
that he miglit be a Boasian or a Pole. He had rtttb^r ft 
Tartox or a Calmnek face, broad and ahapelasa^ 
iMe^ fto ill-sluipuii mouthy very pals Mat Wt'm 
taiigled mop o£ drabeolonmi haur« 

Al^ongh be never spoke be was net mllf dumb, tbai 
was certain j but the only s tuTiils to whieh this seemiui;!/ 
hopeless imbecile gave tongue were parrot-like re petit tons 
of the word timt^boX, Dttttikirffi JHmkaSf with an occa^ 
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or probably, still was threatened by, some great ever- 
present pressing danger. This was plain from his manner, 
so shy and deprecatory ; his cowering attitude, his white 
face, scared eyes and tremulously working lips. 

Who and what could ho bel There was enough that 
was odd and unusual about him to warrant special inquiry 
into his antecedents. 

1 saw, on looking at his commitment, that he had been 
sent to gaol for one month for breaking into certain 
premises with intent to commit a felony. He was hardly 
a burglar, I was told — not a professional, that is to say ; 
he carried none of the tools, and his work " was not at all 
scientiBc. He had simply climbed a yard wall, forced hia 
way in at a scullery window, and so gained access to the 
kitchen and dining-room. 

It was a stupid, blundering bit of business, for he made 
a great deal of noise, and almost immediately aroused the 
inmates of the house. The alarm was given, the police 
came, and the intruder was caught without difficulty. At 
the time of his capture, he had gone to ground in a china 
cupboard, and betrayed his presence there by the havoc 
he made among the cups and saucers. But he had stolen 
nothing. 

From the moment of his arrest he was a mystery. 
Either he could not or would not give any account of him- 
self. This was rather an aggravation of his offence before 
the Bench, as his muteness was deemed obstinacy; but 
then he seemed such a silly helpless creature, so little 
responsible for his actions, that a light sentence was 
passed on him, and he was brought to gaol, where he fur- 
nished us with some amusement, and no little food for 
conjecture. 

Dnmkoffsky was, however, an excellent prisoner ; orderly, 
industrious, anxious to please— too anxious, in fact, for his 
wmys were a little too cringing and abject for English 
ideM ; he seemed to have a hinge about the middle of his 
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tftck, fio'l hi.s upper half fell like a flrip wheo be mailc oDe 
of those low bows to wkick he treated every per^n in 
authority— eveiL ih9 ptetttir ^ AMiHl^^^^ bflMi^ 
freah water to drmk. 

Bat he soon nBderstood Eigns, moved always with 
alaonty, and seeined to enjoy hi^ work. He cHtuljeil up to 
bifl pliise QU the treod^wheel aa though he liked going up 
^m^km i^tt&e»i tud he grinned mSM ftfipmin^y 
when they took him his task of "jiBik" His coii^eipoce, 
if it was that frighteneil him, did not ^il his appetite, for 
he made abort work of hia meagre alio wan ue, ami wbeii it 
h»i p<oiii|itly disftppearedr ^omieiii^ iElpekdL hia tiimmA 
mA ahowed he was still hnngty. 

But nerar a word passed hts lips hut the everlasting 
DpiiiIeoS, «sd hia face wa^ alwi^ aUve wiUat f^fonhaoekin^ 

Wfcott pfesently the day nf lAi^dlMMfMiSftflidt lift lefnaed 
-positively tt> go out. Ho made aigns that he watited to 
stay whei^ bo waa. They had to carry him to the dis- 
cJiarge ward^ clothe him hy ferae in his own wretched 
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series of guttural shouts, evidently intended for a jubilant 
song. Even the habitual look of terror left his cheek. 
When he got his sentence, and it was explained to him 
that it was for three months, he seemed overjoyed at the 
length of the term. The prison was to him a haven of 
rest and security. 

On this second sentence Dumkoffsky did his time, so to 
speak, on his head,'' with comparative ease and comfort to 
himself, and without giving us the least trouble or annoy- 
ance. All at once there was a sudden and complete change 
in him. It dated from the moment that he encountered 
another and newly-arrived prisoner in the exercising yard. 

The new inmate was also a foreigner, of what nationality 
I only learnt afterwards: a tall, dark, saturnine-looking 
man, with projecting eyebalb, and a hard, cruel mouth. 
He answered to the name of Jaeger, and spoke a little 
English. His offence had been defrauding a lodging-house 
keeper, whom he could not pay for his board. 

Prisoners at exercise, it must here be stated, range 
round in single file, following certain clearly-defined rings 
or circular tracks, which arc three or more yards apart. 
They thus pass each other continually, and recognition is 
easy, although any inter-communication is difficult, if not 
impossible. 

liecognitions between Jaeger and Dumkoffsky must 
have been simultaneous, although the effect on each was 
very different. The first smiled only an evil, cold-blooded 
smile; the second was suddenly horror-stricken, and 
trembled in every limb, so violently, indeed, that he 
staggered, and all but fell down. 

Dumkoffsky, when the time came for leaving the oxer- 
cising-yard, got into trouble from his eagerness to get 
back to his cell. He would not keep his place ; he hurried 
forward, and was sharply reproved by the warder in 
charge. This irregular movement of his interfered with 
the orderly march of the rest of the prisoners, so that 

D 
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mhmk tbey «titef«d the hnll tliere itm A IMUb mrwdiof Mi 
eonfnmoQ at the foot of the laiHling stidrfi. 

This gave Jaeger tho opportuQity he evidently courted* 
Without the least womii^ ha fell tooth aad null upon 
Biimkoffakyt bore him vicioiudj to the groviiid« A 
fierce fight eiifluod^ whicli was with difficulty stoppt^d, ami 
Whm DumhoBskj was re^u^ from his aasail&nii lie 

Kext morning the? two pri:^nneis were broughl brfim 
me. pJaoger stood up uiidiisiuiiyisd and ddiaut, bltfe DilXlt- 
koffsky^ who had shown the utmost repu^'riaoce bo lefrviiag 
hm cell, oowerod and ebivorod i bis head sunk between Jiii 
ihoulders^ which were nused Mgh as though to wnrd oS itt 
fl^paeted blow ; his eyos .showed ouly their whilM M 11^^ 
i^iamA imfm^ towards Ibe otber prisoner* 

l!bd cm perfectly oWr. Jaeger bad titidoiibiedly 
been the a^r^^ressor. JUit \if mtuh.^ no sort of iipcdoL^y or 
defence, aud when I called upon him to speak, only ^ook 
liis head without oitenng a wi»d. It wa» mot mtil Im 
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taking the gleam of disappointed vengeance when he heard 
of the poor wretch's death by his own hand. 

It was not till long afterwards that I heard that Jaeger 
(who, by the way, passed out of ken on his release from 
the prison) was the emissary of a Teri*orist Secret Society 
in Russia, and was charged with the execution of a sen- 
tence of death passed upon a traitorous member — the poor 
creature whom we had known as Dumkoffsky. 



PIRATES IN PRIVATE LIFE 

Who was Bill Crojjick 1 No one in 81imey-ou-Sea could 
say for certain, although he claimed to be a native of the 
place. He liad been absent for thirty odd yeai-s at sea, and 
when he returned no one recognized him, much less owned 
him as a relative or friend. Thci*e was some obscurity, too, 
as to the particular branch of the nautical profession he had 
followed. He said sometimes he had served on board a 
man-of-war, at other times he had been in the mercantile 
marine. 

Common report in the village declared that he liad been 
a i«rate, freebooter, or buccaneer, his ways and looks both 
encouraging the notion. 

As to the first, he was a drunken, disreputable, old repro- 
bate ; and aa to the second, he had a dark, vilkiinous coun- 
tenance, with the seam of a badly-healed wound crossing 
his forehead, and taking vivid lights when his weather* 
beaten face was crimsoned with drink. 

For be was fond of drink, and often indulged to excess, 
especially when he was flush of money. There were times 
when he had plenty of coin — pension days he called them — 
and aomehow or other, from some private source, he could 



lay hi^ hiitnh on conmdemble sums. Either he had a liiUft 
^ftfiUl safely put by io mn invm^mml^ <«■ he l&mA Wmk* 
mml'^tm amooiftte, who p«id Mm an alfomjioe to hM 
-fl^ ttmgm *od keep out of tLe w^y. 

theae funds came to hun, however, through aa uuim- 
imdhftble chauoeL It mi laaae Tondj, the local dusp- 
iml^i diarchwarden, and parish olerk, who waa his pay- 
master, & most respectable person, a smug, stmit-laced, 
highly decorous icdtvidual, who could hare nothing in com- 
Bkon with EJll Cb^Hiidt, Thero wm no Iqvb lost betveon 
1lMifffi--4idia3t^^i&^ only perma In ihevillagQ 

who dared and defied him : every one else wa^^ afriiid of 
Vondy, for he was rich and prosperous^ iv secret uivui'er, 
and be bad most of his niiji|lt#urs in his iK)wer. But he 
tiad mo control or influence over the old sailor. Ho hated 
^ wy B^ht of him, and would have been glad to bava 
tdi^aed out of the vitiligo. The sooner he was expelM 

frfl<cM#4 be ths better for evocy one in it. 

yfT^ Mdbt «D reputation* ft was not siirprmin^ 
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Bill Crojjick made his home. It waR a murder, clear and 
unmistakable ; the victim had been stabbed in the back 
jast under the left shoulder-blade. Death must have been 
nearly instantaneous. 

Apart from his bad character, the evidence was strong 
against Crojjick. He was the last person seen with the 
munlered man ; the local surgeon testiBed that the cause 
of death was a wound inflicted by a three-edged blade, and 
just such a weapon Crojjick was known to possess. It was 
a knife or dagger of outlandish make, and although it was 
now missing, there were many who could swear that the 
sailor habitually carrieil it. 

The old pirate was forthwith arrestee!, Isnac Voudy being 
at the head of the little throng who stood by the constable. 
There was a curious, not quite intelligible, look upon the 
shop-keeper's face when the capture was made. It was 
delight, but of a fiendish and vindictive kind, and had 
surely some deefier reason than the approaching removal of 
the suppose<l murderer from Slimey-on-Sea. 

Black Rill had seen it and resentc<l it in his own way. 

** Hold on, Isaac, my hearty," he cried. You've not 
done with me yet. I^ook out for scjualls ; your time will 
come," upon hearing which Vondy, to the surprise of every 
one, seemed to lose his self-possession, and quietly slunk 
away. 

Bill Crojjick was duly committeil to Harchester gaol for 
trial at the next a.ssizes, and, on entering the prison, he 
asked at once for the Governor. 

" Beg your honour s pai*don," he said. ** Will you help 
an old salt? I've reserved my defence, but I've got a goo<l 
one if some one will only lend me a hand." 

The judge will appoint you counsel in court if you're 
not defended ; or I will get you a dock brief if you c:in 
muster up three pounds." 

^ 1 can give more than that to save my neck, but it'll 
have to be spent before the trial. See here, sir." 




And Bill whispei^J a few words in the Governor's ciTjll 
whieh the latter started in surprise, ^Aam abook Mi hmA 
snd went off with a sad, oonitiiiptocnis nnite on Ids !io& 

*'Trvinu' it o\i nheuity ? Plea of insaoity ? It woirt do : 
not good enough. W'liy^ that Vondy's a well-to-do, respect- 

mm^ riro always hecrilp kirii trlM iboISto muM 
have for fitich a crime ? *' 

However he carried tmt the prisoner's request to the very 
letter, which wa.s that some respectable solicitors slionld \ye 
enpiged ajid loade to tend down a pvimie detective at ooee 
tn SUmej-on-fiea. 

Notliiiig further transpired till the trial eame oti ; hut 
then the prosecuting eouoseU wiioii Ci-ojjick was duly 
'fmiigfiM'mA had pleaded not guilty, began hf admlii&ig 
l^m mm wae not at all olear against the prisoner. 

^ OMa!n facts have reoeatly become known to tha police^* 
Ip said, darkly, mm ^ flUft Hit eiinQ to Vflir 

dionldfirfi '* 

You mean thai the wrong man k in mitody t Is t^t 



PIRATES IX PRIVATE LIFE 



39 



told the Governor repeatedly that the court could not be 
kept waiting. The judge grew crimson with rage at the 
affront that was put upon him, and seemed on the point of 
committing the prison officials for contempt, and then, at 
last, an explanation came. 

Isaac Yondy could not bo produced ; he had just com* 
mitted suicide in his cell. 

By his side, scratched on the prison slate, were a few 
brief sentences, in which he made a full confession of the 
murder. " They made life unbearable for mo between them. 
I meant to remove one, and put the blame upon the other." 

It was a strange and almost inci*edible story when it all 
came out All three — Vondy, Crojjick, and Squeejee — 
had been messmates on board a piratical schooner in the 
Southern Archipelago ; had been concerned in many dark 
and nefarious deeds, which, if brought home to the I'espect- 
able parish clerk, would have utterly ruined him. 

Bill Crojjick had only come across him by accident, but 
had fastened upon him like a leech, and had presently in- 
vited Squeejee to join in the feast. The appearance of this 
second blackmailer had driven Vondy to desperation, and 
he had planned escape in the terrible way that has been 
told. 

It was the discovery of the three-edged dagger in Vondy's 
possession, still grimed with the murdered man's blood, that 
was the last link in the chain that brought about Yondy's 
arrest. His suicide soon followed. 

He had not the courage to face his trial. As for Black 
Bill, he had lost his pension, and he wandered forth after 
release no one know where. 



Sir SrT.A?^ RTRON^rnTiTAUM was a gt^tit find learnod jndge, 
an orruiuioiil to tlie bonch, revered by the bar, a terror to 
t?vjl iIooFR, The last was hie Bpeoi&ltj. A centtuy aorlhr 
lie would havo bmm oaU^diil^ fl^b^ |it«i||p9|«l^ 
««tbiGi Banging judg^/' ffo 1i«iiM ixn^i^ tbr'^^i^ 
who broke the law ; leiiit^iicy, bt i|iii|glUf wa.^ wanted and 
mUpla^^ in dealing with cnndoibk He inflicted always 
%Jm mmmrnxL senlenee withlti tus eorapti^toneef bxxA he lud 
no patience with more tender-hearted colleiign*^- who h'ant 
towards the new theory of short terms of imprisonment^ 
even for heinous offences. 

I^h0 atam^ indazible ammkj of iMB jnai judge wab to hm 
mm lit his hsB. % mM ft fl^ti-eoloured, nither mottisdi 
jiiiOflUii-sbavefi face, looking all th^' reilder and aogrteir 
mder the white horaeiudr wig which he wore low ddwa 
om bis frowning broWft. "ffis Upe w&m tbin xnd liftbHtt^ 
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omnibuses often are when the weather is wot. His lord- 
ship, whose pompous, dignified advent in court was heralded 
by an usher, and at whose appearance every one respect- 
fully rose, was now received with very scant courtesy by 
his fellow-passengers. The only vacant seat was almost at 
the farthest end of the 'bus, to which he struggled in the 
teeth of much opposition and unmistakable ill-will. No one 
made room for him ; ho trod on many toes, jostled many 
{leople with their usual unwieldy parcels, and finally sank 
into the smallest possible space between a very stout lady 
and a British workman in corduroys and gi*een Imize apron, 
who canneil a big basket of tools upon his knees. 

Before Sir Silas had quite recovered his equanimity he 
was rudely accostod by the conductor, who had demandetl 
his fare several times, more and more angrily without any 
remit, 

" You there in the corner, wot's just come in, I've called 
to you three times. Hand it down, will you? or do you 
w.int me to come and fetch it 1 

Whei-eupon his lordship meekly apologized. He was 
very sorry ; he hiul not heanl. Fare ? of course. How 
much to the Strand '? 

•* Twopence." 

" CerUinly." 

Sir Silas put his hand to his pocket, and found, to his 
dismay, that his purse had disappeared ! 

Losti Stolen) Forgotten? Surely the latter. Ho 
was so careless about money ; so seldom carried it^ although 
his man every morning invariably put the purse out upon 
the dressing-table, where he could not fail to see it. How- 
ever, to-day he must, most unfortunately, have left it behind. 

"I'm very much afraid," he began deprecatingly, speak- 
ing with great humility to this fierce ofVicial, " I fear I 
ought not to have got into this omnibus. { cannot pay the 
fare. I have forgotten my purse. If you will allow I will 
get down at once." 



r*^W9Bm%^ "rtliatcM the conductor, Ajtft Jlitf^ 

liMl gpUM ttHM I those who ride must p&y. ttllw^ ^PQ 
0m aift my im, or Fll jua m ebfti^'* 

The judge shuddered and turned verj pale. 
What I Mn Justice Htrongitharm, the gimt viudicatisr 
of the law, in the custody of its myrmidoiiB, t&kaa to tlli 

an 1 dhfitfr fmi^ t ' 

He could hardly Ihid Midi l0 WpcM ii» ^vt^gM 
mdignatioo and alarm* 

^ I aanm yiit^ m J good oM^^ and Ma fiee gi««r & deeper 
^niple for very ^^liatne at having to handy woixi?? with an 
cmiEubtiB conductor before all theae people ] I assure yoti 
if 70U will wait till we pm V^t Ooi^ I wii 

At ^eio tie tiritisli worknum liia side seemed 

to prick up his eai-s, and looked bard at the judge. 

'Tain't biiainess to wail^" answered the in^orabld 
MCidiirtoi'. ft. J>. vfili Hi. B^y, or Til ealt it 
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nnderstood and far too little appreciated, when a second 
incident occurred to still further upset him. 

The gtont lady, his next neighbour on the other side, 
without the slightest warning, suddenly cried out, 
" Conductor, stop this 'bus ! I've lost my purse ! Some one 
has picked my pocket. I believe it is this 'ere little man," 
and she shook her fist with much emphasis in Sir Silas 
Htrongitharm's face. 

Upon my word, really now, I vow and protest, this is a 
most unfounded and extravagant charge," spluttered the 
judge, as soon as he recovered from his surprise. 

" You'll do well to give him into custody," cried a new 
▼oioe ; it belonged to a man in a white hat, the man whose 
business seems always to take him into a 'bus to be ready 
to act with officious interference whenever there is the sign 
of a row. 

^ Yes, yes," the suggestion was at once echoed by others. 
We're none of us safe." 

" Is this your purse, ma'am 1 " quickly asked the British 
workman as he stooped to pick up something out of the 
straw, which just lay at Sir Silas Strongitharm's feet. 

" Of course it is, and he took it, the thieving old man ! " 
the stout woman shouted, now quite furious. I'll 
prosecute him, whatever it may cost me. Call a policeman, 
Mr. Conductor, will you ? " 

By this time they were just abreast of the Law Courts, 
and now poor ill-used Sir Silas soon found a real friend. To 
accuse one of Her Majesty's judges of theft at the very 
threshold of justice was more than any policeman — least of 
all, one who well knew his lordship— could stomach, and as 
there was no real evidence against him, Sir Silas was 
promptly released so soon as his real quality was discovered. 

But the incident was not yet at an end. 

A month later, Mr. Justice Strongitharm was presiding 
at an assize, when it was his painful duty to animadvert 
strongly on the blackness of the Calendar. Thefts from 



4# mrnmkm i mru mmu 

^pmm %ihcMM4 greatly, lie mAe^ M 4^ tft^ 

fiiflHAi lte coivip1otc^]y Diif. 

'Tflliatl make an eiu^mple of yau^^' lie said sevetrelj to 
one pHsonsr, who Imd'dfimii pmntMii c uflfy ieti i ipg rf 'Hfii 
Idnd against liim. 

" But Vm m innocent as the born babe, my lord," said 
the prisoner- " I'm no more of a thief than jovir lordshif^^ 

Thfi whalet mmrtt was aghast at the man's holdnm. 

^ ihm 6^fM mj sncli a thinf , mr t fN« a YBTf good 
ttind to 

^ Have you forgotten that day in the ommbns, my loixl, 
^Ifbm I sfeooj your Ftieod to iho tuat oF li^petm^ and yon 
unm ran in yonraoH for lifting & piir^ from m 4om I Ton 
ipcmldn^ mnnd on a pal, now, woidd you t '* 

IKt GBba lad set a word to say. He wa<^ torn by con- 
fBcMi% dmotinns. The whole oi that most nt^kaaont 
afafr, irhieh he hoped had boon forgofctiA, Game Tmdly 

Tjoforc' liiai : liis tlmgor, his ii;xr i'ow es<\apo fjoiii Jinvst on a 
perfectly false charge— above all, the debt of gratitude he 
owied t^is evidently profosHional thiel. He was so mmh 
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VISCOUNT CHUNKEY 

*^ I ONCE did my bit, master, at Chatham, out upon St. 
Mary's Island ; a long lagging it was, and a precious hard 
bit too. I've done time afore and since, but never, s'help 
me, did I long like then to give 'em legbail and make my 
guy. Everything, you see, was against us. The work was 
just awful ; the grub was beggarly bad, and we wos under 
a lot of screws that were about the roughest bullies that 
ever handled the cosh. We wos in the clay, you must 
understand— excavating they called it, moving dirt — and 
dirt you might well say : a sticky, black, slimy mud, that 
came straight out of the bottom of the river Medway in 
cakes, and weighed as heavy as lead upon the shovels — 
moving it straight as a pump-handle from the ground up 
as high as your head, into the ' tip ' trucks. There was 
DO shirking that job, master ; it ^vas do your due level 
with the rest of the ' push,' whether you were their equal 
in strength or only a poor slip of a thing jist come from 

* separates ' as white and soft as salt butter. All the 
time the blessed (you know what I mean) slave-driver of a 
screw stood somewhere above on a mound of muck and 
watched every stroke, a flogging of us with his tongue : 
' Now shovel it up, ninety-seven ' — that was the number 
of our gang, * push ' — we lags call it — * shovel it up or 
I'll cut your day's marks or run you right in, every man- 
jack of you. ' 

We thought a heap of our marks, master, for every one 
we earned brought us nearer liberty; and as for being 

* run in,' why it meant standing out half-an-hour or more 
in the cold — my word ! the wind on that flat bottom was 
enough to freeze an alligator foolish — with the darbies on, 
waiting to go back to the punishment cells. Next day the 
head bloke served you out with three days' dry bread and 
a pint of oold water^ which left you less able than ever to 



I fickle tim i-'Liy. 1 lell jm m trodbid naf Isvel hoA aU 
o£ uis^ mauter, fair and 8qiuito» mxmr Uiftti lloa Om pvufiUbp 
itlinrt^ «dk Bftt after all, wItBt W0 gefc % iif-^^ %9 

eat tho whole of the prison Jiliowunee^ such as it -mOL 
Yali : a morsel oF bair-oold puddiug or a few drops of 
watery soup, witli bread like eawditat and tatke that had 
fttolead 1^ all tlip mlt»m^ €isgmB- Alkfmwol «Afii 
flim -mm mm «irtttl6i^ it min balf r ifio«M«9« t 

did, and couMii'lr tell you then whuio it li;vd gone. Men 
who were no em^iy in tbeir in^iiArda whea ihej marched 
mk to ]ati(W«f M ftfliiiiboii that they'd ill tbemMlirei 

mith white ernth jhi to feel the weight of it i|t8id» th^atf 
pjeid prig the iiiiivvfiy greai^i^ Lbal was used for tfao truck- 
%iieek They tell iti llieti^fi mm tack now-a-days (yoii 
see I'm not on the cron wgmt Vm got « hit of mousy of 
my own — by-and-by Fll tdl you how^— e&ongh to kee^ W0 
hone.-t iiinl <.Mit <if leaeh of the hiw ; iiiid it\s more* 11 half m 
domu. yeaa*a lanoQ I got my liberty suit aud cleared off lajr 
ticfe^lMoi^leii^i^^^ tack, work am't so galluB htai nt 
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chap, who'd been in the navy ons't, a boatswain's mate, 
and hero in the gaol he was one of the floggers— a cruel, 
heavy hand he had too altho' I never had one of his bash- 
ings. We were just twenty strong, that's two to a truck, 
with ten trucks to fill down in a deep cutting some way 
from the foot of the incline. Two to a truck, one on each 
side, and all timed alike, so as to send up the loaded wag- 
gons together at the end of the spell. Cruel work, master, 
till you got accustomed to it ; cruel hard upon the new 
hands. There was two, I remember, joined the * push ' 
the same day, )K)th raw and soft, and it was like McG ruder 
to set them to the same truck ; for you see the fair rule 
was to put a new hand with an old, altho' we old 'uns 
grumbled a bit at getting a green chum. They wosn't 
much of a pair, these two ; one a poor young chap, thin 
and ailing, the other a real man, bi*oad, strongly built, tall 
and powerful enough, if he had not been stmnge to the 
work. Well, the first day or two Bully Mc(.iruder left 
them alone ; but after a bit we saw there was trouble 
brewing. Word came back from top that the trucks were 
sent up light weight. The ' principal ' was on to McGruder, 
and McGruder was on to us. The fault was with the new 
liandis of course, and he soon let 'em hear of it, you bet. 
It was first one then t'other — 

" ' Now, you milksop ' that was the name he gave 

the youug'un. ' Put your back into it, or 111 lay it on to 
yours ; ' or ' Up with it, Chunkey (this was wot ho called 
the big chap), lift it out, hand over hand, unless you want 
to he run in.' 

*' I'm only telling you what's proper to tell you, of all he 
said ; I make no mention of the cussing and calling over of 
eyes and limbs, nor the horrible aggravation of his loud, 
yelping voice. Chunkey stood it, but little Milksop hadn't 
the same nerve or strength. The more McGruder hollered, 
the worse the lad worked. Although Chunkey did enough 
for two, Bally Mao was never satisfied, and ran in Milksop 
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agam and agaiti tUL he got eo doeed mtih puiiisliiOfiiit tlut 
he was aa waak as a cat, We Dould see Ghonkfif was 
getting wild. He was a nun on^ and diSerecit from the 
wii of M I itmivlbiiTa beiiiLliiafiiil a ^ti^mmOf^ 

ikmmm^toM-^ lot^ loftBA fi«Ji alt&o'lie sjpay^ift 
a ^t^D^j^imiig^ aiitl if !io was a nobleman ho was foreigD — 
wa^iiUBd Uuni the Vi>coLuit, 'cos of Lis lordl/ wajs. He 
iiE«l'Ul|«ilto liis ^elf, and the poor aill^ 1W «Ni «^ 
tme h« oottoned ta BreBeotly, things got worse, till one 
day Milksof» fell am a muckheap from pure weakness 
with McGruder howlmg at his heols. Then th« doFO cams 
^kmfi pvtr pi ^ Ykmmfin^f^ i Jieabouted mmBtmi^ 
worn, 'Sioir^iid 'dimuMOBf #yi BiM^4liEe--Bwiat^ I 

po8e, then up with his shovel ami made s^tniight for the 
screw, Mac drew his catlap there was a rough and 
ttioitile, botti weak down, Imt i%e eoraw wia tmdemiDst, and 

hcM never hiwv got up again if his pals hadn't pulled Mtn 
out of the mesia. It went hard with the Viscount ; hmng 
his first break-<iut^ he got off a ba^^hing, but they made hitn 

wf^^■ tl'.^ ' ^lir^ j-^ ' M. - ir-r-'^ ,url t},,. j^ni E ■,,].,!! ivnI .1tt's>. 
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Rce had never been a Queen's lodger afore. I tried to talk 
to him about hisself, but he was as close as an oyster. 

" * What did you get your time for 1 What lay were you 
on 1 What's your game when you go out 1 ' That's wot I 
asked him, and ever so much more. 

''Blessed if he'd let on a single syllabub. The more I 
magged, the closer he shut his mouth. I didn't like it 
much. You see it ain't the right thing — shows a want of 
friendliness like. A man must be suspicious who holds his 
jaw that way, and I as good as told him so now and 
again. Then he said he was * a victim ' — as if that was 
news I Why, I answered him back, we were all victims, 
more or less, of interfering coppers, or lying prosecutors 
and their perjured witnesses. There wasn't a man in the 
whole hotel but what was really innocent of the offence 
that brought him there. 

The Viscount would shake his head at this, as tho' his 
was the hardest case of all. 

" No one knew exactly what it was, but there was robbery 
in it, and fraud, and assault with violence, wounding with 
intent, and a few other oddments as aggravated the judge 
into giving him fifteen years. 

" The time would roll on, I told him, but he took no com- 
fort from that. He was very hopeless and down, was the 
poor Viscount, always ; especially after he got the ' slangs,' 
and he knew that his poor partner was in for kingdom 
coma 

" So it went on, week after week, month after month — we 
wheeling bricks in and out of the kiln, thousands of 'em, 
and not a slant of luck one way, only now and again a 
scrap of snout (tobacco) to chaw, and a spell of wet 
weather that kept us indoors and softened the labour for 
nearly a week. That's the worst of a-lagging, master. It 
seems to have no end — no end and no change — the same 
blooming grind day after day, the same grub, the same 
plaoe^ the same pab, the same screws, till you're sick — sea- 



00 mmmik ^^ mm mmm 



ife iil, itti^aift Miy la dog flome or Amm 

Abrahiim, or make jour gny UDtler the very (-[irhinf s of t\m 
guards only to get out of the cursed round mi J loiuid of 

"IiwBSfrol»ngewli«ii people camA to loak At Qfl^tW tliM 
UTAB seldom, and 'taln't ver j pleasant to be grmned at if 
yon W03 wild befi.sts i:i a t'jt^r|\ X^ut one day a big mob 
was broi^bt round the works — a mob of nobs^ — real tof U 
iSbef wik^ wm mdM m Iksi^ without kmmmg tbiir tiajcmii^ 
from the blokes that eomo along with them. Them wtfl 
the London Directors, aiid the Govenior and the deputies 
all bowing and amping and pointmg and pattering like 
Ibmmdj^^ilsmmmwMmefSfi 33^j 7^ too gw^d to walk 

am ingm 

li;iriicss€H3 to a mud truck all .<j>l:\sl]eil with scarlet doth 
and seats for the fiwells. We could see it puling along, a 
itmglier tide than they often too^ till preBesxilj it reaobed 
the brickfields, where the ingin slowed down, cos of the 
twists and turns. We wos all ejes, you bet^ so far as we 
durst ; e^en the Vis(M»mt stared as the truck come loUop* 
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' Hold hard ! ' or something of that sort, ' Let the 
blooming critter speak.' We wos quite close, you know, 
so I heard his very words. ' He's a Portugee, like 
myself, and I'm blarmed if I don't listen to wot he's 
got to say.' 

The toff wos a hemperor or something of Brazeel, down 
South America way, you know, and the Viscount belonged 
there too. Well, the long and the short of it was, the big 
boss had his way ; Viscount, who'd been kneeling in 
among the broken bricks and dirt, jabbered out a lot of 
gibberish : the other answered him short and sharp, turn- 
ing now and again to one of his own chaps, and then 
speaking in English very grave and solemn -like to the big 
prison bloke, made him swear he'd see about something — 
something to do with the Viscount, for by-'om-bye, when 
the swells went on ahead, the 'principal' he come and 
says he, * Here, Fronchy ' — that wos what the screws 
called him — * pick up your smock-jacket, you've got to go 
into the prison.' 

Well, we thought it was for punishment. Knocking 
off work as he'd done and speaking to free men — why, it 
was worth three days' bread and water at least, perhaps 
a month's penal class besides. But they put no darbies on 
him, as they does always when you're in trouble. 

** Well, master, away he marched, and, would you believe 
it, I never clapped eyes on him again — not as a lag — no 
more did any of us, except some of the cleaner's party, who 
work about outside the big gates, and who a week arter 
saw him driven away in a cab along with old Roundsly, the 
screw who escorts liberty men to the train, and then we 
knew that the Viscount had left Chatham. 

"It was all a mystery to us, and is still to most, but long 
years arter, when I got free, I came across my lad dresseil 
up to the nines, a regular nob, at the door of the theayter, 
where I was looking out for a job. 

' Cab or carriage 1 ' I asked, nndj then under niy 



fit mmmms^ mn^nmm 

^He gftvtt Mdi Airtttii M iiAiifyteadbed0V«rtb««o^^ 

but a 55 soon aa he saw it wa« me he Kjjokft ^uitft friendly, 
and .mottled for me to call on him next di\y. It was he as 
gave mo the start on a new lay. I went off the cross, and 
tqroid koi^ with his he! He was worth jaJm^ iiwl«r ; 
liit^Mttli^liKto a big property out fortiga, mi wm imr A 
ml lord" 

" Didn't he tell yoa what got him penal servitude^ and 

'* Not mtich. mashM\ TTo wwb as illeee pvor aboal 
fclmself, excopt that he said agLiin Wd been a victim, bftfe 
lifiiittenagod to right himself hy s^peaking up atfa%lit tt» 
hSimn boss when he ssiW falm on the works, 

ftlimk ihBt mme wwitm 0f a oonstn tr%o h^nl^ved ftHttp 
hh mopusses had * ^Jiit him aw:\y ' falsely, had got hlra run 
in on a wrong cliarge, and tliat the B razee 1 king hftd 
sqnarod the thing to tigbta Anyway, it's alt tma as & 

...iH.^.. .1, 1 M,., V\..,:.'i^ 1 ..1,..-.-.! K - ^m^.T,-. 
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alive and human within the clothes, I had another reason 
for interfering. 

" Salvage. What's her case ? " 
Wilful murder she's charged with. Waiting trial at 
the assizes. Been here the better part of two months. 
Never spoke once the whole time." 

She's not fit to be left there all alone." 
The doctor, sir, said it was all right. At first we had 
attendants with her, two to watch her by night and day, 
but she's always been so quiet — hardly stirs ; stays always 
in that corner — that we've left her by herself." 
" Not suicidal then ? " 

*' No, sir, only like that — all of a heap, as you may say ; 
just sensible. Takes her food, sleeps, acts natural enough, 
but silent as a stone." 

Salvage— Sarah Ann Salvage was her full name — had a 
curious criminal history. 

She had once been an honest, rosy-faced, unsophisticated 
country girl, and had married the mate of a coasting 
schooner. 

He was lost at sea. She was left destitute in a little 
seaside resort and fishing station, Shrimpville, with a couple 
of small children, to support whom she went "a-charring." 

Then they both died— of neglect, the parish said; of 
want and misery and all the woes that paupers suffer, was 
her reply. 

Her troubles drove her into the workhouse hospital, from 
which she issued to take service — a gaunt, gloomy, hollow- 
cheeked, sad-eyed woman, having a great grievance against 
the world at large, dumbly resentful of the inequalities of 
life and the hardness of her lot. 

But she was a good servant. Her mistress, a lone 
woman like herself, but a prim and starched old maid, 
had no great fault to find with her, although fond of finding 
fault. 

Sarah Ann slaved hard. She had a fierce passion for 



work, axil? kept thn liuus^e Iiki? a new pin. She i^ke<l finlj 
to be let aJona Very tdlenij mthar abrupt and difidainf ul 
In atumer, alie mm mpt, iriiMs t«a^ hf atggtug, Idr iMliit 
Hitb angry looks. 

Tliei^ was no s^iyiixg how sheftnd Miss llrimbb iitst fell 
out ; but they preeently drifted apart , One faikd to see 

^' You go this d;ty itiunth," siud Miss Primble cue liiy, 
goaded to this by the servant's stadtedj siknt morn of some 

It was only abdilt tiMamq^%<<«ataii«^^ tilt 

kitcben grate. 

''Bather go to ikiy," sdlealy WWWlilia flilill, 

"It's till' hi\\\ ! olTer to keep ytttt Wiothtr luimth ti> 
work out your notice. If go bolm, you don't earn 
your wags&^' 
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her hand — a silver filigree brooch, two old tortoiseshell 
combs, and a china jug endorsed, " A present from 
Margate." 

"I can swear to them as my property,'' said Miss 
Brimble sternly, shutting her thin lips tightly together. 

" Then you must come along with me," added the police- 
man solemnly. I hereby and hereon take you into custody. ' ' 

It was Sarah's first felony, and the beaks were not hard 
upon her ; but a two months' sentence for theft was 
enough to ruin her cliaracter, and she could not get another 
place on her discharge from gaol. 

This drove her further into the wrong road, and she laid 
all the blame upon Miss Brimble. Her old mistress must 
be made to pay for it, and she became the chief victim in 
the series of depredations which Sarah Ann now embarked 
u|K>n, and pursued for a long time with great success. 

Her plan was exceedingly simple. 

In this quiet little seaside place the front doors were 
always left hospitably open. Any passer-by might walk 
straight in — no notion of their doing so for an improper 
purpose being present in the minds of the occupiers. 

This trustfulness gave Sarah her chance, and she was in 
the habit — beginning at Miss Brimble's — of quietly turning 
the handle of the inner door, putting her umbrella in the 
rack, and levying her contributions in any room where 
there were things worth taking. 

In this way she laid little Shrimpville waste, and although 
her way of living was a mystery to the police, no suspicion 
fell upon her until she was taken red-handed with a 
quantity of stolen property in her possession. 

After this, Sarah returned to the county gaol. She 
became such a repeated and constant visitor, indeed, that a 
cell was especially reserved for her, and known as Sarah 
AnnV. She was out one week, and in the next, having 
invented a new method of misconduct which combined profit 
and revenge. 



$1 mnmios I mJkVM mown 



Sarah af3 opted the sale of msaH fKf^^giAon^f great 
round pebbles picked up on the BBtk^bm% m & professioii, 
mud went hawking them abottt ShiimpTille. People verf 
MKUk leamt that it was wiaer to buy BtoB^ ; whm lihs was 
unsunoeflsFuI she watched her opportunity, and dashed a 
fttone through tlie n&'irc'>t pane of ^Iftjss, 

Soniotimes it was pUt^g^m a dbop-£rQDti» worth 
mmf pom^ for ^tMck dmaatgi Hm UMAr yoi lia| wmM 
mUdmeMm bc^nd tb(^ ki^owledge Hbak Bmaik Mi l|f 
, fha hoch {<ir» month or mor& 

/liip gbiifl door> 

flor hfit and greatest feat waa the destariieiicxL of « fliil 
pi«oo of beautiful stained g)ifi% tlie«Utif p;iiiiillMV«iamiy'!a 
^Miaa XMmble's— howw 

The poor k^y Itad defended it, mnsomed ittmraud mm 
agaiu, buying the whole contents of Raralj'ii ba-^ket, and 
ED depriving her of the dangerous projectiles she carried. 

But Miss Brimble one day^ being out of Hr m H 



HONOUR AMONG THIEVES 



57 



She bad to be carried into the dock, and flopped down before 
the judge in a condition of abject collapse, obstinately mute 
when called upon to plead, and incapable of making any 
defence. 

It was impossible to proceed to extremities in such a case. 
The judge might have his doubts, but the jury had 
none, and Sarah was adjudged irresponsible for her 
acts. 

Eventually she went to Broadmoor Lunatic Asylum, to 
be there detained during Her Majesty's pleasure. 
She is there still. 



HONOUR AMONG THIEVES 

A 8HOBT time ago, when I lived across St. James's Park, 
in the district of Victoria, I left my rooms, making my way 
to the dub to dine. It was very foggy, and the cold, damp 
haze that accompanied it had already settled down thickly 
on the snow-encumbered streets. 

Somewhere about the beginning of the park, just after 
leaving the Buckingham Palace Road, a man accosted me, 
asking alms. He was not a common beggar — not a common 
type, at least — tall, well-built, well-spoken, but arrogant in 
his tone. He demanded charity rather than begged, and, 
when I refused, grew very insolent. 

" I'll give you into custody if you don't clear out of this," 
I cried angrily, at length. 

" Yah, it's the likes of you that drives poor chaps into 
trouble. Won't you spare me a few coppers, captain, just 
for old times 1 I've done my ' bit ' under you, both in the 
•Tench'" (MiUbank Penitentiary) "and in the 'Steel'" 
(Pentonville). 



5S mmvm raAvn kmowh 

are you 1 Wh:it (Vys G^I jfVllimtlft X UttUfc id 
faft¥S aotbing to do with old lagSL" 

« I warn & ddoatit eimp enangb till I wa& led a^tr^i ftnd 
if pj^pil ^ffl fli^y vw^'b jpsd u n huBd. In ivro 
hentitft ^ 

Tlieie*H the Aid Societ > / 1 answered briefly, *' I know 
Aotbillg about jou. Be oQ, 1 toll jou, or if X oa4eii 7941 
fo^ieri^g f^tb^ people, joa'U g^t mn Ib,'^ 

Thv^ ftilliw -till followed^ I iras >tirCj [iltliougli T neither 
hmvd nor aaw him lusl walked on through the Mall. There 
wm sol maiLy o4bBr wajbiiiQi liiMo or no InlSe in the 
i:arruig»«i^l a iMnW wmi^ «birty« & bdalid 
parcels mi, 

abiippfeiolitaiT^lfl^ joit al««Mt of Ut^ Btk IUmm 
gwiil r m&e upon a little oimni of peoplfi eollMted. !l%ef 
SttrfDimdcd the wreck of soma vehic!^^ that hiiJ come to grief 
in thfl fog, Witb ike natural cuiiosity of a pasEor-by 1 
pawea to lodk HSm Oi }o«diiig hmiMng to got m 
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About midDight I began to consider bow I should get 
boma The fog bad increased in density ; one could not 
see one's band in front of one; to drive was out of tbe 
question, tbere was not a cab on tbe stand, not a growler 
[patrolling tbe streets. 

Notbing for it but to walk. 

Wbat if I were attacked in crossing tbe park ? As a 
matter of precaution, I loft my watch with the ball-porter 
of my club, and also my purse. Without valuables of any 
kind I could laugh at thieves. 

The night was not a pleasant one. Dark, gloomy, in- 
tensely cold. Fortunately, I knew every inch of my road. 
So I buttoned up my fur coat, plunged my hands deep into 
my |Kx;kets, and set out. 

It was plain sailing all along Pall I^Iall, and by Marl- 
borough House into the park — I could touch the railings or 
the walls on one side, the curbstone on the other. Only 
when I got into the park, and the fog grew still thicker, I 
began to wish myself at home safe and sound. 

Why should I not get tbere f It was not far, really. I 
need fear notbing, unless — unless 

At that moment I thought I beard tbe sound of footsteps 
behind me, muffled and stealthy ; I concluded it was some 
one struggling home belated and half-lost, like myself. 

Tlien some one brushed past me at a run — a fast-flitting 
figure soon swallowed up in the impenetrable gloom ahead. 

hut still tbe footsteps came on behind, as though I was 
still followed, and, as it seemed, overliauled. Wbat should 
1 do ? Hurry on ? Halt 1 Turn back f What f 

The question was settled for me by my running straight 
into a man who was coming towards me. Before I could 
extricate myself, or give or demand an apology, be threw 
bis arms round me and held me tight. I struggled 
violently, and might have had the best of it, when a couple 
more came up^tbose, no doubt, who bad been following 
me, and amoDgst ihem all I was helpless, and held a 



prl^ntier. 1 wius t in own oq to my back, and wliilo one of 
tlmm stretched my arms aboye my liead, another had 
fUiiiiAd <m to my uUiis «nd pimied mj hek to«fc« gtmoA 
.^Bien the thud rifled my pockets slawly nnd scienlificatly* 
iuruing them out one after the other^ and always ^ave for 
my poG^lwadlMiiUQt wmA ^tx^Oij^mkt ^W^IK mtix^ 

mmn^ iwitie'g got nothing on Mm! " eiied 

the searcher. 

'*Go 'long/' iui6wered the man at my head. "You^ra 
not worth ycmr nit I GM. yomelf a gmUNvC*' («spef( 
. ||Mf)« Eub hi m down :i u 1 1 / * 

Bnt the same re&ult followed, and tlie thieves got very 

"What d'yo mmn by lit" Kaid the man at my hmd, 
banging it vidonsly on the ground tiU I w«a bftU da^wd 
I sickened wit h t he p il r^. ''Give us dl th^ IfQItU^tll gMOitB 

yi»% R&d not a ma^ to be found"' 
^te^* bmn tfm,** riionted HtB fettow ftt my feet- 
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" Look here," I said, as I got up on my feet, rather 
ruefallj. ** 1*11 buy back that fur coat from you." 

•* Walker ! " was the contemptuous reply. 
You say you'll get a couple of pounds for it from a 
fence. I'll give four. Come, is it a bargain t " 

** Why, you don't own a blessed brown ! " 

" Let one of you come to Victoria Street with me. I 
give you my word I'll pay the money." 

There was a sharp discussion now. The man who had 
accosted mo in the park was my champion, declaring he 
knew me of old ; that I was hard bitten, but fair and 
square ; what I said Fd stick to. The other two had le.'s 
confidence in me, and would not surrender the coat. 

In the end — and although but a few minutes passed, I 
was half dead with cold bcfcre it finished — it was settled 
that one of the thieves would lend me a coat, such as it was, 
and they should retain the fur. 

I was to ransom it for four guineas the following day, 
bringing the money to a spot indicated, a seat in this same 
park, where I was to leiive it, retire a discreet distance, 
then return to find my coat. 

Hastily covering myself in the rags thrown at me, I ran 
o£F at top speed, and was soon comforting myself before my 
bedroom fire, after which I turned in. 

I never looked at the ragged coat until next morn- 
ing, when, to my surprise and delight, I found my own 
wallet, evidently overlooked and forgotten, in one of the 
pockets. 

I foandy moreover, a document of some interest and great 
value to one of the thieves. It was nothing less than a 
" ticket-oMeave," the official licence given to a convict, 
Benjamin Shawkins, to be at large conditionally and while 
be behaved himself. 

Picking pockets and garotting could hardly be calleil 
exemplary conduct, and I should have been justified in 
informing the police. But except to impound the licence, 



the toss of v^Kich ivmti^ M cMbfei mmi^siSfy miaSt mmt^ 
I did iiothiiig. 
I felt botmd in honour to tbd lliiimi to perfurm 

of tlie contract with tliem. They were no leas hououralto^ 
and duly returned me m j coat at the price arranged. 



SCARCROFT THE BANKER 

It mm a shock to the whote noighbaiirhood when tihe 
Greafc Bimtborotigh B&nk foilsd. Hisao voitniieSi and bM 

least half-a (lozen [Hjpuloos t itie?!, wvre ftftseM^ Ev^ry one 
hanked at the Blnsboroiigh, rioh and pooTi fttiitotifatft and 
tradmneii. The failnn Mi irfdeopread n^stMet^ immA 

fiomOj impoveri^shGtl mauy more. There were no assets 
wlmtever. The bank was quite bankrupt — all was gone, 
even honour. The last memher of the £rm, GhriBtopher 
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"Reception." "I am not compelled to take a bath, I 
believe t " he continued, as he surrendered bis jewellery and 
his watch. " My rings too 1 Oh, with all my heart. And 
money 1 Why — well, I shall have no use for it here. It 
will be applied, I trust, to my support t I should like my 
dinner about seven " 

The prison dinner-hour was twelve noon, he was rather 
gruffly informed. 

" Really 1 How amusing. Well, I must accustom my- 
self to the rules of the place. It's all a matter of habit, 
and I don't suppose I shall be here very long." 

Christopher Scarcroft was still, in the eyes of the law, an 
innocent man. As such, he was entitled to as much con- 
sideration as a prison can afford. He wore his own clothes, 
occupied a little chamber with a standing bed-place, and a 
chest of drawers, for which he paid a small weekly rent, 
and for another small pittance a poorer prisoner did all the 
menial offices of the place. Scarcroft was supplied with 
meals from a neighbouring eating-house ; but the half-pint 
of wine the rules allowed him came from his own well- 
stocked cellars, once the talk of the local connoisseurs. He 
had always made a great show : princely hospitality ; house 
full of guests. His profusion had hastened the downfall of 
the bank ; the whole country side had been robbed to 
administer to his extravaganca 

But Scarcroft continued to bear himself in the same 
jaunty, debonair fashion. It was misfortune, he pretended, 
not crime, that had landed him within the four walls of a 
gaol. He was quite satisfied that could be fully explained. 
This was the ready reply he always vouchsafed when trim 
and tidy, with clean linen, brightly polished shoes, in a 
suit of neat clothes, he descended into the "solicitor's 
vijiiting room," where he interviewed many applicants and 
advisers. This room, following the general practice, was 
glazed on one side, and thus a full view was always 
obtained of its occupants. They were within sight, but not 



enrshot, of t!iG wnnlor on duty wiihont. A trial*' 
pri^tier, it is humanely considered with os, should reoetve 
every assistance in preparing his defence ; th^ is bo limit 
to the letters he ina7 write and mo^re ; bB my m Ian 
Bolicitor coQBtantlj, and — except for the wJbm^mm^aamA 
n=striction~iM j^rivale anil rJone ; all OOiilfWIMiMlilMIW 
betweeti them Are p^ectiy oou^dentl&L 

iliarp customer^ and his employment did not eneotiiage tlie 
idea of his client's iimooeoce. Out he knew every move in 
the grime, and it was m serious game enough for Scmreroft. 
J^pm tlttik*a «»iti97 M^Upr woyldj iiiidcmbtaiQ^^ liin 
}ma tmiigea, if ikntviettMl tf^llw ^mm now fe-ii 
charge ; as it w:i^. ji st^ntenoft iifeMI^ IwMI^NlM 

years, even ^'life'' awaited hitt. 

He hid dtsfWiad wbdmJs of imrilifis lo4g^ ite 
himk, ha<l forged releases, acriiiittances, falsified books aitd 
accounts. The feeling against him grew in intensity, and 
Wtts still beigliteiied hf tiie strong sospiciou that he had 
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Why Bhould Offin visit a locksmith's in a low part of the 
townt Anything to do with locks and keys will start 
Kuspicion in the practised gaol official's mind. Captain 
Keller was much pertarhed, and vague ideas of foul play 
took possession of him. So much so that he resolved that 
night to watch the watchman. The fellow had access to 
all parts of the prison. He could communicate secretly 
with any of the inmates, and, if false to his trust, pass in 
prohibited articles, possibly the means of escape. 

What if there was some plot afoot to set Christopher 
Scareroft free 1 The mere suggestion sent a shiver through 
the worthy Governor, and he hastened home to his gaol, 
wondering what precautions he had better take. 

He wisely determined to keep his own counsel, and watch 
for himself. The first visit he made at his usual hour, 
when he might be expected, and when, as a matter of 
course, he found the watchman alert, and ** all correct " 
within the gaol. But the second time, about midnight, he 
entered more warily, and moving without noise from point 
to point could see no one, until at last he heard voices 
within Scarcrof t's cell, the door of which was ajar. 

Now, the watchman had keys to pass him in and around 
the building, but none that would admit him to any 
prisoner's cell, and that Offin had entered Scareroft 's was a 
manifest proof of foul play. It explained the visit to the 
locksmith's, and suggested further treason. If one false 
key, why not more t The key of the fields," in short, 
which let the prisoner through the outer gates, and 
perfectly freel 

There was no time to be lost. The Governor slunk off 
unobserved, to arouse the reserve-guaixl of warders always 
bleeping within the prison. Then as he went he thought, 
** I can stop this game, of course. Seize both the fugitive 
and the traitor who is helping him to freedom. But may I 
not do better t Suppose " 

He paused on the threshold of the guard-room, and 

F 
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.filanied to ibe entrance of the blaek Qfxmpiad by fioiir^ 
a narrow i»;u^s:i^ro thnough wblcli aR must pass to gel 
Iwsyoud the buildiiig. Ho took post in an empty cf'll, com- 
pldtel; cc»ioealed| and waited paUentlj to see wiiat might 
happen UttjA Hidtliltig, far an hem or mtmi ai lasfei lie 
heard stealtln^ steps MpproacliiDg^ ; OlTin lending Sc^ircr^fb 
by the hand^ atid throwing a mirrow pe^ncil of light frGfta 
Ills biall'i-eje lantem abead. They [>aiised ou, vip the stairgi 
to the garden entrance of the building, through the double 
gates (more faUe keye), and m into the yard and garden, 
now at n. ran. 

Should he foUmFl 17a Xbe only chance for esca^ 
most beby tbeti^ Md,and dii* 4MyaM l^ta «ei^^ 
hy ^calinf; tlie 1>r>nnchiry Wiill, They evidently iliil not h(fp$ 
to pEi58 the outer or chief entrance gates^ probably becatM 
fake keys for theiu covild not be obtained. 

Bat Gaptaiti Keller had bia own pivale ioorway, and ha 
now bnrried througb it, into his own hoiise, which adjoined 
the main gates, and out of it by In a own front cUx>r into tho 
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lie had, of course, found a full disguise within. Keller 
was close behind him, but still unobserved when he took a 
ticket for Binhampton, a large city at the other end of the 
county, still with him, but in the next compartment, when 
be entered the train at his heels, shadowing him all over 
Binhampton till banking hours began ; actually at his side 
when he handed a cheque, and a receipt across the counter 
when he asked for his securities deposited, and a consider- 
able sum in cash. 

There was no escape for Scarcroft now. It had all been 
Ciirefully and astutely planned. He was set free by the 
night-watchman, and would cei-tainly have i*ecovered pos- 
session of his money and made off, but for the exceeding 
promptitude and clevei*ness of Captain Keller. 

When eventually the trial took place, the Governor was 
warmly complimented by the Judge, while a public sub- 
scription was raised, to present him with a handsome 
service of plate. 

Christopher Scarcroft was sentenced to fifteen years. 



THE BURGLAR BOLD 

*• What hiy am I on ? None, sir, that ain't fair and 
Kr|(iare. Ym an honest British workman, who pays i*ent, 
votes for the school board, and scamps all he can when 
Mr. Foreman ain't looking, or I'm not working for my 
own hand." 

" If you are not a • crook * now," I said, ** you have been, 
that I'm prepared to swear. Who else but a ' crook ' could 
have handled that safe in the time ] " 

It was an American safe of mine, which worked with a 
combination of numerals, not with a lock and key. If you 
forgot your number you were done. The safe was shut and 
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for ever, unless jou hit on ii b j obMo^ wUdl 
likely, tieeing tb»t tfa€re ore some Ib^mM 
ipptious posjsiblo oil a iiuml^or of five iHgits. Tt w^is t^vsierto 
iendl for tba locksmith round the oorneri whom 1 alwig'^ 
imqpifiM^I ifa|99 |ii8«£^ of Imowifif^ hi « toiM 
retired from ba^lpitt^ 1»i«lil^ dii^ % IWll^, nd 
on the sly. 

ISliipBej, he called bimsell, A Emart^ aciiTfi, Bmall^ed 
UAH, with {tiz|tv% shifting Bfrn* th&t hinted at vaali of 
courage, bii% witic & wiry musetikr fmme, sugge^tzTe of 
^li J tilling up gut ter-pipes tni veil i tig alo ng wimlow-Hills of 
upper BtQiriefi, dimbiug at6e|i sloj^ or jampiug from roof 
ipii TOQC^i wnotaiii^ w iw i^niniininf Of mi nsvuiioBS 

Yah ! that safe ! " his tone was tilled with immeaaiae^ 
able contempt. He had j^olved the difficulty with h^f^*^ 
doflen neat etrokes of a oold chieel I've maeteeod dofeita 
worse. None of 'em can s^d if you get at Why, 

if they're obstinate ymfve only got to fill up the keyhdb 

^vitS, ..uibi-'. |iMTllTv iT) Tilhii; ^rW. Tbnt I^hplfs Hin 
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"It was when the jewellers played Ro low down on 
us, and business got so bad, that I took to * porch ' or 
' balcony ' working. For I was always arter stones, the 
shiny darlings ; you see, I'd got to know all about 'em — the 
best water in diamonds, the right colour of a ruby, the 
shfne of an emerald, and all the rest of it. More than 
that I knew all the * fences,' and they could not stall me 
off with half-a-dozen couters, when I'd got swag worth jls 
many flimsies. Why, sir, I've been furrin myself with 
stones, as far as Amsterdam — where they'd cut a diamond 
afresh so that its own mother would not know it again — 
to Ifamburg, and once to a place called Buda Pesth, on a 
big river bigger than the Thames. I love 'em — those 
preqious stones, sir ! Tliere's lash ins of 'oof to be collared 
when you make a big haul." 

His eyes flashe<l with irrepressible gree<l, and I felt 
satisfied that his good resolutions would not stand long 
against any fierce temptation. Probably Dimpsoy's future 
would be that of a successful " fence," or " receiver," a 
safer and far more profitable branch of business than that 
of the adventurous spirits who go out in search of the raw 
material. 

*• Well, sir, so I took to the poixih bu.(%incss, cos you know 
most Ijondon houses — in the West-entl, I mean, and whero 
else would a workman find the right kind to crack i — are 
built just to favour us. There is a big porch over the front 
door, with a nice flat balcony at top, and the drawing room 
wimlows open on to it, and most evenings in summer they're 
left open too, quite cool and inviting, just a-piirpose, as you 
might suppose, and nothing to do but to walk ia Then 
there's no one never about just when I call. For it's 
always a day when there's a party, a big blow-out in the 
dining-room, and all the slavies are on the ground-floor 
a-banging al)Out watching the tofts, helping to carry the 
dishes up and down, mayl>o getting a pick of something 
tasty off the plates. It's all plain sailing then up to the 



hest lH?tiroom floor, where like as not the jewol-lKix has 
been left in a Luny^ tmlocked^ perhaps a lot of ornameniB 
lying ahouty wafting for any one that pasBes promiBCUons 
10 pick lip and remove* 

rd marked dowti a house ia a b{g eqaare {or mj sell 
' htiAt,' COS I knew it mm a slugie lady's, who MH iMjr 
fon<:! of giving snacks to her friends. I'd watched it often p 
and knew all about the outside, She was a great dona, 
with lots of carriages, and a oonple of ffx)tineti witii calves, 
and heape of rhiniK J wm oedaiiOv iiiei»<^ii]B| .^ ^ 
find a fnU |ewel-box. 

One night tliero %xm u iaftA gmd dinner. I'd mgm 
the preparatioiis^ — a long IH foiled out acrm Ibe 

fMmsmm^ an awning ooMfe tlie pocdi, «amfigee dadilng 
np, a dozf 11 or more. And a mob of idlei*s a-j^taring at the 
Bwelk. I was there among 'em, till thej went, when the 
limiff WlAHWy tlien I come hack aa iocm as I\i seen the 
Gopper on t'other side of the aquare^ and nipped the 
inside pillar of the porch like nine pf^nee, hand over hand. 
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''I wish I'd been more particular myself. I can't say 
how I forgot ity but I hadn't wedged the door. Tain't 
never safe to make a haul without shutting off interrup- 
tiouy and like a garden jackass I'd left the bedroom door 
wide open. So it was all my own fault. I was surprised 
just when I was busiest with the swag. It was a voice, a 
woman's voice, that struck me all of a heap, asking me 
from behind — 

** * Who are you ? What are you doing down there ? ' 
Without turning I could see in the mirror of the 
dressing-table a little mite of an old woman standing in 
the doorway. She was all in black, a very small, insigni- 
ficant creature, and I took her to be the housekeeper or 
companion. 

" It wasn't in nature for her to frighten me, so I turned 
on her fierce — 

* What am I doing f That's my buniness. Don't cross 
me, or it'll be the worse for you.' 

'Put down that box,' she says, as bold as brass. ' Put 
it down or I'll call out.' 

" • Well see about that,' says I. * Stow your gaff, will 

you, straight, or I know what I'll do with you. I'll 

just lock you into this 'ere wardrobe ; you'll be safe there 
till I'm through my business, and you can stay there till 
my lady, or* some one, comes and lets you out. Step in, 
will you f Come ! Don't let me have to make you,' I 
says, advancing towards her threateniog like. 

" * Stand back,' she shouts. ' If you move another step 
I'll shoot you,' and if she hadn't the nerve to point a 
pistol at me I It was real mean. I liate the barkers 
myself, and never carries 'em, and I don't like the muzzle 
pointed my way. 

" * Put down that box,' she says again, sharper. ' Empty 
your pockets, quick.' 

I couldn't help myself, and I did it. 

" * Now put away that iron.' 



^ilMp^ f mm wmm 



" It wftR mj Vjemmy/ which I always kept bnndyr 
Wliat could I do I I slung it oo to the fflur-poat bei. 

*' *I)owri ou jour knees, next, Qtiick, tell meJdIilMll 
yourself. How did you get in here! What's your iiamfit 
Where do you come froint What haa made you ft 
thief r 

i had to teli }m Ui all^iEiiide out w Icmg ysm ahoul 
my poor oM mother, w%leahr% iiim, i^etp ntdf liiiw 1 Hik 
to thieving to keep her in food witltovit l<4thig on io^liift 
It was a bit of patter as long a.s a park pi-eadiet^i 9t M 
mock UtftQy man's. Blm listoned quiet as a moiU% iijil 
the bloonung pistol was there pointi^ stxs^^t «i my 
iu'ards the whole hloomiDg time. ' 

' What shall I do with you f ' aho agked next. ' Call 
for aiiiiataiioer Sbe oomad t^ji into Ihe room now, 
4doieA the door, fttid edgftd towazdi the electrio bell, still 
OOYOrxPg inc with the shootiftf iiqili. *Qivo you into ru^ 1 ml y t 
BDlf^ ^ou locked up uid kept m% of harm's way for a 
Itettf flappose I let you off 

^' ^ nij, niu'v. if v,.n ,,Tilv will ' T'l^^ tl.-. ri..-.- -mI 
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* I'd go by 'the window/ I says. * There's the fire- 
escape handy, mum. I ain't afeard.' 

" Welly the long and the short of it was, I swore, solemn 
as a judge, to give up burgling and live honest, and I've 
done it, master, fair and square, ever since. The old lady 
helped me; not alone by the oath, which I might have 
broke when hard pressed, and my mother starvin' — it's 
no lies about her, s'elp me, — but that same bit o' plucky 
old dear comes and hunts me up at the address I gave her, 
and helped mo to buy some tools, and set up the little shop 
round the comer. She sent me many a job, too, and looks 
in sometimes as pretty and pleasant, just to pass me the 
time of day. 

"I feel as though I could go down on my knees when- 
ever I sees her, just to kiss the place she treads on. No, 
sir, I'm no crook now, and don't mean to be." 

Not till next time," was my mental criticism on this. 
Temptation is sometimes strong when added to the lovo of 
an old calling. But, for the time being, Dimp.sey was strong 
in his good resolutions. 



A PRINCELY PAIR 

The following paragraph appeared in the Shhifjlerille 
Arytis one week during the dull season. Hhinglcvillc is 
a quiet little, rather unfrequented resort upon the South 
Coast— 

'*We have reason to believe our town will shortly be 
honoured by a visit from some very distinguished guests. 
They are coming in the strictest {ncotjnitOt but we may be 
permitted to hint that their rank is the very highest in 
the land." 



1 

Kext iiksd ««i iMibor fm^f^ m iSm mm 

''Ttie Ootint and OotmteBS Von BogaBkbetL Why ho 

exp+?cted to Ifrivo in n few days. Mjiji;ir DircboWj tlieir 
equerry^ ha* preceded them, and is now stiiyiog :it the Vill:i 
Marina HblaL Ha ib making all necessary prej^mnitionr^, 
but we afe requested ta state that it ia hoped them wiU 
be no official recognition of their preseiice in ShingWtLtfi,^ 

interest and curloaity to fe^er pitch. 
It W9M freelj and openly a,mrted that the Oonnl mA 

Countpss Von Boguslaheti \vore really rovrtl person ages. 
The rumour went bo far as to whispr thoiv names. Some 
liiqniring splfit had dUooTBred, through the medium of tbe 
Ctmrt Virmtkvtt thst a eartain prince and prinom 
going into retirement, and were ordered a lengtiimiMl 
sojourn at the B6aKide--of course they were maamgMt 
ShingleyiUe, under tb^ name of Bo^gustab^. 

This eonelnmon irad borne tmt by one or two ineanliduB 
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smiling proprietor, who ushered them in, walking back- 
wards, and gleefully exhibited his stock. They bought 
without stint and with a very eclectic taste, in jewellery 
especially. They bought also a lot of old china from one 
curiosity shop, and anything, in short, that was costly or 
rare. 

The Count was a man of a certain age, with a snow-white 
l)eard and gold-rimmed spectacles. The Countess was much 
younger ; a rather faded but still pretty woman, who spoke 
always nicely, but with the aii* of one who was wearied of 
life. 

It was quite a month before the good folk in Shingleville 
liegan to notice that the grandees in Marina Terrace were 
not very prompt in paying their bills. The idea seemed to 
strike a number of them about the same time, and almost 
simult-aneously. Several called to inquire. The door was 
opened, as it always had been, by a footman in plain clothes. 
ThLs man and a maid-of-all-work, who answered at the area 
door, and took in the daily supplies, were the only two 
members of the household whom Shingleville had seen. 

The footman answered every creditor, one and all of whom 
were most apologetic. 

He would tell the Major ; Major Dirchow would call ; and 
the ecpierry the same day made the round of the long suffer- 
ing tradesmen, to whom he explained that, of course, they 
should be paid forthwith. 

" But perhaps you are not aware," he added, with pity, 
ing condescension, "that in Court circles three months' 
credit is invariably given? I dare say I ought to have 
mentioned it at first, and then I should have only dealt 
with those who agreed. So if you want your money at 
once *' 

All Shingleville protested that they would willingly wait 
till the end of the quarter : but long before the three 
months were passetl there was a hue and cry for the 
Boguslabens. Count and Countess, equerry, tall footman, 



t^liivey— th<5 wholi- of the *'l8jil^ bousohull i]i.o:oirp<Hl. 
Th^ had iiitted m the dfiRid ot night, bag and baggage, 
timijfbig off with them no «iid ef planner. 

The houiie wliJeli tliey linsl f«rni^1)eil liad Iwn stripi>ed gI 
everytliing portable that had tiuy vahio — plate, clockSi 
orri anient^ and especiallj several juwes of good ehioa* 

fMiiliid isd ddtided Shingleville mm up in wm»t 
fttritos mi ili lOMtf axfd hungry for revet] g?. 

A miliar t detotivo was i^uiiHiioueil at once from SootUinl 
Yard, aad he quickl/ exposed the aitmtioo. No doubt tho 
fnind Y10 the work of the iwa Kopp^nfs, man imd iriliib fl 

irere ouly the two of ihi m hi it, Tm pi-etmred 1^ 
simr/' llfttfMt with much conf^doui^, "Just eonddjK 
Ym 8ftw wm tbw two of 'mAM ^ tuool Kovw 
three. Tho Bogadabeo? tHSMkTitteDded by their 

e^uprry when they oame dtit of dooii^. How that 1 
Whetma; one called one or other of the servants was seeo. 
IM^tiifl^tt f Im Major or of the Cottttt and Ooimt«w Why f 
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pobed at first as victims of the grosseet injustice. Bat they 
were so well known theve — ererr detail of their criminal 
career—that thej adoq abandooed all further atteB|4 at 
impost lire. They were exDeOent prisooers, quid, indnstri- 
ousj obedient to the mles — an additicnal pvtxif, if it were 
needed, that they were really ''old hands." 

The husband was for ever trying to bend letters to his 
wife, on the female side. Of coarse they were kept apart ; 
he never saw her, moch less spoke to her, akhongh they 
were regularly in chapd together, in different aisles. 

Noppeny was can^t more than once in the act of paaang 
a secret letter, written with a scrap of black lead pid^ np 
Komewhere, on a page tom <mt of his Prayer Book. 

I was shown one of these. The message it conveyed was 
io German, bat we managed to construe it, and foond that 
the husband was deef^y anxious to see and speak to his 
wife before her release, which would precede his own by 
three months. She was to plead hard f or a visit " ; he 
would do the same. The privilege would hardly be denied. 
If it came off she was to keep her ears open. 

" It has something to do with the stolen property, you 
may be quite sure," said the Governor. 

"Or he means to give her instructions for some new 
plaut. Is there any officer on your staff who speaks or 
understands German f ^ I asked the Governor. 

Yes, it so happened that there was one, a man of Danish 
extraction, who had a good knowledge of the northern 
languages. So when the visit " was solicited and granted, 
it was arranged that this officer should attend it — in other 
words, he should be the warder present at the interview, 
standing in the central space between the wire-enclosed 
cages that separated the two prisoners. His orders were to 
listen attentively, and especially to note any German wordj» 
used in the conversation. He was not to be too particular 
in enforcing the rule that English alone was to be spoken. 

The trap was well laid, and Koppeny fell straight into it. 
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His first few sentencee were only aSeciionaie greetbigs. 
But Its he talked an and asdl a word or two in German 
vvitlioiit being pulled up for it, he became bolder. 

w ibe look<mV' ^ wajp(|fiir hfixA him io 
Chm^, ftdd&f file 'ffiipA; ^t'^^kmwSMMtkg to mjU 

you, t!inu pst, :iTiout your relo:iso, Vnii are goiu^ ou( alone ; 
what will jou do, pooc dear t I cannot tell/' Tben quickly 
in Germ AD, ''You will find it mt Sclnmrtz\ in tha back of 
wd l>ehind tlie ash-fit. Oefe it aQ out." And now in 
Sbgli^b, Heaven help u.s, mf darlings ^on must be brave 
and patient/' 

Thill foUowed some fnrtlier fnalinioilioiis, ajtd io |l imt^ 
<ti^'lilii9['%foppeii7 had rmaled to the tmsnspeeiid ifi^ 

dropper the whole secret of his lii«1(len i^wixg, and 
plans to secure it iind start afresh on another ''laj," 

He never quite undenst-ood why his wife was taken, red- 
handed, at Mr. Bchw&rtz' house, in full po^esslon of the 
incriTnwiittiii^ lpiDd% and why the long-suffering tmdasman 
of fife^i^ta^ «Mii tilt BogoilttbnM in tbt «4 
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''Anything particular about this lotf That big chap 
now, he looks to be a black-hearted villain — what's he 
done f What is he ' sent away ' for f " 

'''Tain't our business to know much about that. It's 
their present not their past that most concerns us. Keep 
'em safe, and civil spoken, and hard at work, that's our cue. 
But I believe him you speak of, Dangerford by name, is a 
famous 'magsman' outside. The smaller chap, Everidge, 
was a clerk in a respectable position once. The third is an 
old * lag.' Been this way a dozen times before, with a 
dozen different names. Pogson, he's called now." 

Meanwhile, the men thus quickly reckoned up were chat- 
ting sotto-voce where they sat chained in a row, under the 
somewhat relaxed vigilance of the second officer of the escort. 

Pogson was telling Everidge, who was the centre man of 
the party, what he knew about Dartland. 

Hard graft, poor toke, and half the year clemmed with 
cold," was his verdict. About the wust and tightest of 
all the blooming hotels kept up for the likes of us." 

Everidge, in spite of himself, shuddered. 

"Yah," sneered his other neighbour, the big black- 
muzzled man, Dangerford, you're too blooming tender 
for our profession. How came you to join it t Looks as if 
psalm-singing and dodging was more in your line. What 
sent you to the place t " 

•Jlf you mean why am I a convict," replied Everidge, 
who was a well-spoken, pleasant-faced young man, superior 
evidently to his present ignoble condition, " it is because 
there is neither law nor justice in this country. I was 
wrongfully accused of robbing my employer, wrongfully 
convicted. I am absolutely innocent " 

Dangerford interrupted him with a loud, boisterous 
laugh — an outburst of merriment which drew down upon 
him a sharp reproof from both his officers. 

"Now, you Dangerford, drop it, d'ye heart Talking's 
not allowed," said the one. 
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" Neither M'UffBfhmg. You'll begin on *?bort i3iet at 
iiartliuid if I hear you do that ftgaiu/' added the 

other, 

" Wbj, th«y ought to lewftid tia with iiKJSee gmb far 
being bo cbeeif qI, nol t^m&k m mhm wo eiiifle,'' growled 

DiUigerford, It's uot a very latJ^rliitig Ij^}^ — ours. But 
it*d uuike a cat laugh to hear you, Kverid^ Innocent i 
Mjroonaemeel Why, Wf« «II d*k Bm tdl np iiia««^ 
Who WTO yonr employers ? " 

" Robert H, Maclean and Hon » 

Of Crutched Friai-s 1 " 

" Yes, did yon ever hear of them t or of mf emmi i IM 
bringing back a lot of Rfiecio from the haiifc^-^—*' 

Anil ^vrore you wrre robbed of it in Itoognioi t<>ri 
Hireet, and lUr broad daylight^ about noQ^ Ukmt 
bftTO thooghl the fudge » gfeen %|.— 

"But I wns. T swenr I Tv^as robbed/' 

" Yah^ tell that to the Horse Marines. Waa it likely 
now f Toll me— I'm a ^fe pal^what did jm Al WMl 
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badly bniised, the second warder received severe injuries 
about the head and lay insensible. 

The only persons who escaped unhurt were the two 
convicts, Dangerford and Everidge, and they were nearly 
stifled until they threw off the dead body of their comrade 
which had lain across them. 

" Are you alive, mate f Hurt at all ? " asked Danger- 
ford first. 

Not a scratch. How have you come out of it ? " 

^ Sound as a roach. Criky, what rare luck ! But enough 
jaw. Let's hurry away. There's the guard limping off to 
the next station for help. He'll bring a mob back with 
him, and if we're not slippy we shall be quoddcd again and 
lose our chance." 

" What are you going to do t " asked Everidge. 
Make my guy, you bloomin' idiot, cut and run. Get 
the key of the cuffs out of the warder's pouch, slip the 
chains off, and rumbo ! we're free men. There's duds 
enough among these chaps to iit us out afresh ; no one'll 
know us ; we'll get back to London, d'ye see, and start on 
a fresh lay." 

" You're not going to escape — I won't let you," replied 
the other convict, so coolly and so firmly that for a moment 
Dangerford was fairly knocked out of time. 

" You'll stop me 1 " he cried at last, with a string of 
oaths and wild threats. We'll see about that. Come 
along, or must I make you t " 

Then a fierce struggle ensued, both dragging at the 
chain in opposite directions. Everidge was no doubt the 
weaker, but he had on his side the weight of the dead com- 
rade, and Dangerford found them immovable. The body 
of the warder, Horrocks, with the coveted key, lay but five 
or six feet away, yet Dangerford could not get an inch 
nearer him. 

" Give in, will you? or I'll brain you," he now roared. 
'*Two can play at that," stoutly answered Everidge, and 

Q 



ll« ImIs^ 41 A&teriDiiiod that B^mgerford, in spite ol llfa 
BHpttior fllMEIgtb^ forbore, and tricHl aimther tack, 

'*ae^ DOW, Evori^gOt ^o&'t be such a fociL Wka tils 
yml Po&'t ifn mtit |q 19 Yon «r jni^ 

" I know T .am innoceiit " 
So do 1 There* I never thought to tell j ou UiAt^ 
btit I knev fty ii&d^lte llio mm mm frw % miA I 
wiU too." 

" How can you t What do yon know I " mgoAj AlAsed 

the other, 

1 mSL tall jm wkm top^l Ihe money off yon, for I was 
m lie fob my^, wtd^Ni tm^j to give my pals away, if 
only youll briek me up now.'' 

" Who wer^ they I Go on. Tdl me St^*" m^d 

And lit that moment the Becond uarder^ who lay just 
be bind them^ lifted his head painfully, vet^iing it on olio 
hand, as if pr^wed to listen. 
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Stir A single inch, Dangerford, and you get it straight 
into you, all five barrels if needs be. I may not be able to 
walk much, but I can shoot straight sitting. Eh f 

Such arguments were overpowering. The odds were more 
than two to one against him, and Dangerford, with a surly 
growl, turned on his faithless companion. 

I'll be even with you yet, my lad. Just wait. Some 
day I'll get my chance. In the quarries, or on the moor, 
inside or outside, I'll do for you, and we won't cry quits 
tiU then." 

"I doubt you won't be able to do him much harm, 
Dangerford. If only half what you confessed is true he 
won't be long laid by the heels. I heard all you said, and 
I shall make my report at Dartland Prison, whenever we 
get there, and unless I'm much mistaken, Everidge will 
soon be the right side of the gate. He deserves it, too, 
even if he Is not innocent, for sticking so close to you." 

But before long Everidge's innocence was fully estab- 
lished, and he went forth a free man, with ample compen- 
sation for the injury done him. 

Dangerford died at Dartland. 



BRIDGET SLATTERY 

Tbb 'Cock of the Walk' was a tavern down lieman 
Street way, much frequented by East Enders, seagoing 
and riparian, and doing a roaring trade. It was kept by 
a coople named Brundall, the husband being only nominal 
master ; his wife was the ruling spirit and real proprietor. 
The poblio-hoase was hers, absolutely, but she had taken 
(ileorge Brundall — in his prime, a fine, stalwart Life 
Guardsman — ^to help her in the management. Under the 
combined deteriorating influences of her liquor and no 



work, be had f^oon gone to the bad. They called him lii^ 
wii&'A beet and worst customer^ the best because he 
himadf OQiira»d mm driiik tfau lialf-a^o^eo " mateys" I 
the wt»«t> becatiee tbm vma no pmfit to be made out 
of hfm* AH he took was wasted on his own besotted self. 

People greatly pitied little Mrs. BrundalL It was ead 
to m her slAvixig awaj, bearing the whole wei^t of the 
tiatebai an vaaSsm mitt, for thd Ikcmm waa foil f)| 
turbulence aiul disorder— wliiio gro^t, hulking Ctoi^ 
Erimdall sat isoaking all day long in tlie bar. Love wafl 
long ^^itlee deiid between them* She hmrtily despised, tmt 
still femd, her huahoud. M» iMf]«otol» iltuaeili . 
tyrannized over her. 

"'Troth, I worjidn't stand it/* Bridget Slattery had staid 
out boldl|F the day after fiha came to the *Cock of the 
Walk' m %ttHmder aid feUBiil aaristant lo Mn. 

Oniiiilsill. 

Bridget bad beeri selected for the post on a£eount ot 
her BttfiOgth and st urJinoas, and not ewtly her gooA 
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her premises, and declared she would never let him inside 
the house again. 

He came constantly, and in all moods — maudlin, 
truculent, upbraiding, indignant — but his wife stuck to 
her text, and always refused him admittance. Bridget 
supported her, staunchly, and George Brundall could 
never make his way into the house. He always retired 
with fierce threats, promising to return some day and do 
something terrible. 

At last he got io. It was late in the evening. Bridget 
had gone out for an hour or two; the bar was nearly 
empty, and the few customers were rather disposed to egg 
on the drunken husband than protect his long-suffering 
wife. They only laughed and jeered, and said, "Qo it, 
George," when the brute began struggling with her, 
fighting for the keys of the cellar. When he had wrested 
them from her he went off, saying with drunken gaiety : 
*• G' night, M'ria, needn't trouble me till th' morning ; 1*11 
spen' night in cellar." 

Next morning, quite early, Bridget Slattery, with a 
white, scared face, and trembling all over, called in the 
constable on the nearest beat. She had found Mrs. 
Brundall quite dead, murdered, she feared, in the cellar 
below. 

Her story, which she volunteered to the police, was as 
follows 

"I came home late, just before closing time. It was 
my evening out. Missus says, 'He's here.' ' Master f 
says I. « Never I Where V * In the cellar wid the 
casks, fuddling himself foolish. What'll we dof ' 'Leave 
him there,' says I. ' Maybe he'll be burning the house 
down/ says she. 'No fear, we'll take the light from him. 
1*11 go,' says I. ' No,' she says, ' FU go, leave it to me. 
Then I'll lock him up, and in the morning we'll call in the 
coppers.' With that I left her, and wint up to me bed 
and alipt sound all night. Next morning, I came down 
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fmif as usual, and no missus appeare^^^ altboiigli ahn^ 
i\u earl J woman. About eight I gets anxious, and ^om 
up t<> lior room. Her bed bad not l>een elipt m ! I 
hunted evei7wlme--«eUMf Jaai ^ 9^ The igx^% Iflfl^fd^ 
Key Boi iiftMi »I liy^ HOft famhii i&i. 

Ttyere was the dadl^% jail M jm iee IWf JvMV bcxfiMSr*^ 
dead «fi & fitone," 

^ tliBi^ ImM had W latum mnpMilj m 
tiv% a tremendons sirokfl fttim & Mtcben cleftvsrji 
wtdali lay alongside her, dotted wilb blood, just where it 
bad been tossed after the deed. 

with liii Hf^i^ iifi' ftiftqiliiitt 1Afflit% tttt CiSck' oiT Idi iFi^t 

to I ho ru]l;vr ilie jnvviaus night, ^till more, the fnf. t of lus 
disax>pearauoe, all Juatidod tb^ isauo of a warrant for his 
amst Hii doBetiptbiiL mw pmmpt^lj ctvenhMi Im^ 
bills wero piiA|i4> Mi 11 im fUi llwl b<i omi «mi 

s>ecn red- 
He came^ a little uu^tBad/^ but quite unooncertied, I0 

tli-^ M'.L.l.: Hir^ '1;,' 1 r-.nii'^ rvefiiriL', rifi'l 'srils-lTiL" 
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"Murderers constantly return to the scene of their 
crime, and he was the only one who had any motive/' 

" Ah, sir ! It's early days to say that. Anyway, we 
mustn't condemn Brundall yet, and you may depend upon 
it a jury would not be satisfied without more evidence. 
If you've no objection, I'll make a little further in- 
vestigation. I have an idea somewhere in the back of 
my head." 

Mr. Uartmann went that evening to the ' Ck)ck of the 
Walk.' The house was brilliantly lighted up, and very 
crowded. At the bar, assisted by a couple of girls brought 
in to meet the rush of trade, sat Bridget Slattery, pre- 
siding with an air of proprietorship and self-sufficiency 
that were only too obvious to the police officer. She was 
dressed in black silk, wore several rings, and a great 
cameo brooch. 

"So you're carrying on the house? I thought you'd 
have shut up." 

" Why would wo f It's in the interests of the new 
owners to make the most of this business that's doing." 

"Who might the new owners be?" the detective 
inquired. 

" Ask me no (|uestions, and I'll tell you no lies," was the 
flippant reply. 

" The husbond, George Brundall, I suppose, unless there's 
a will?" 

"All he'll get the hangman '11 give him," she said, 
indignantly, " the miu-theriu' vilhiin." 

" Gome now, Mrs. Slattery, are you so sure he's guilty I 
Would you be surprised to hear we've our eye on some one 
else?" 

He looked her straight in the eyes, but she only laughed 
aloud and said, with a sneer — 

" You peelers are mortal clever, anyway. What nonsense 
is this you're talking I " 

"111 tell you what," he went on with a sudden burst 



of coni44M|fc ^^lU'Afiim jou the jAdll^ph of Ibe 
por^oQ wti BQ^pflcl ; gtll it here ia my po^et* Perhaps 
youll oUlge ma hy looidog »i iti" 

Mr, Hiartmann, without waltiiig her consent^ produced m 
dirtyp soiled photograph, black almost with age, which he 
handed to her. 

"Doa't b0a&u4'' md^B^mis^ i| w hfTi "i^^^k 
maadi 

*'Qo^'m now/* die ciwl — tbei e ^vas jin acoont of wvti^- 
factkm in liar tou You're fooling mej IVe never seen 
this chap; AlKMfe iMira^ IM^^^ W«i% wim'tTotil" 

There was a Httie struggle hetveea tbam, and she held 
on tightly to the card. But he got it back at last ; ^e 
had relinquished it gladly, saying— 

"Tbera now, the beastly thii^; why, itV mmmA 
eoot oar something. It^ aS memd my band.*^ 

'*Beg pardon, Mrs. ^^latter3^*' ^-^^^ detect ivo (piiuklJi; 
as he examined the photograph for a moment, then carefully 
mtored it in Mt pedtoMwolt «^Tan aae oUaii got 
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''No fear, sir. She'll give it us. She's already taken 
possession of the house and effects. I dare say she'll 
produce a bogus will, bequeathing her everything. Any- 
how, we shall not now run in the wrong person." 

In the end, Bridget Slattery made full confession of her 
crima It appeared that she had followed her mistress into 
the cellar, where temptation suddenly assailed her. It 
would be 80 easily done, so easy to put the crime upon the 
drunken husband. 

She slipped up-stairs, caught the first weapon that offered 
— the kitchen cleaver — and returning, struck down Mrs. 
Brundall with one blow from her herculean arm. 

In due course she suffered the extreme penalty of the 
Liw. Brundall was released, administered to the estate, 
drank it all away, and died in a pauper asylum. 



AN INCORRIGIBLE 

He was one of the worst prisoners they had ever known 
in Binkhampton Craol. ''Takes the cake," said one old 
warder to another, when discussing Jerry Joskin's numerous 
escapades. 

It was a small gaol run on rather old-fashioned lines. 
Persuasion, not coercion, was the rule ; an estimable and 
kindly style of management apt to be misunderstood, and 
not always efficacious with those in durance vile. With 
first or occasional offenders it works well enough, for them 
imprisonment alone is often sufficient restraint. When it 
is aided by good advice and well-meaning ministrations, 
gaol discipline may be enforced without severity. But the 
habitual criminals, part of whose regular business is to be 
periodically immured, will certainly take advantage of too 
easy benevolent gaol authorities. Like savage races they 



90 ciwpt^ I siLim siromr 



ui i .st ak c I mirfiiilrtit f o r \v i\ i i\ I t o ^ a n J al w ny s mo^ t d e tian t , 
i3io:it mutinouB and iurtni^igiljle when not kept io strict 
subjection witli a tirm unyieldiDg hand. 

80 wboo Jerry Joekiu, haviiig paid a bimaess visit tp 
Biokhampioa races, wm muglit with his hands in a aotmtry 
yokel's waistcoat^ and rdegated to the borough gaolj he 
knew m aoon as ha had paaaed the gates what kind o£ crib 
In libi &m& into. SIQI qtdite jwmg in yw^, Ihia diai^ 
faced, euDiiitig-eyed^ active- looking lar! was old in ex peri - 
ence. He iml retsided in many gaols for short and long 
terme, and knew all their smvt W^B — thia the best 
billet on the tc^eadnuU j in that the wannest oeU} in a third 
the officers least severa Ho conld tell a pal where tlie 
^l uel WiU; Ihiutiesl. iho scuip .-^1 ma-le, where a chaplaia'* 
man wa^ mm^ fa¥our«d^ or whei» the croaker " was lutl 
to bo'lLiuiiln^ged^mad hod iAnps nm in for ptmjshment 

for coughing at ismyt 1 . He hud never before visited 
Binkbamptout but he s;lw at a glarice thut it was a i^lace 
whore he might havi? a "high oM titue." 
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The success attending his early efforts at ''giving trouble" 
— a favourite amusement with ill-disposed prisoners — en- 
couraged Jerry to persevere. He reached tUe cell that was 
to be his proper home, a little before supper-time, and when 
the food was brought round he broke into violent and 
indignant complaint. 

It wasn't fit for dogs ! The gruel was like water, and 
the bread sour." 

While the warders serving the meal wagged their heads 
over the tray of tins, Jerry abstracted a great hunch from 
his loaf, then swore loudly tliat his allowance was under 
weight. The theft was not detected, and he was taken, as 
the rules provide, to the scales, where his loaf was weighed 
in his presence, and of course found short. So it was made 
up to him almost with apology, and Jerry got a double 
ration of bread. 

He tried this trick over again, and many more, with 
such success and satisfaction to himself, that he felt he 
would be able to do his time "on his head." But the 
great object of Jerry's aspirations was to "fetch the farm," 
to gain a<l mission to the infirmary, that paradise of 
prisoners. To accomplish this he proceeded with great 
caution and astuteness. One day he confided to his ward 
officer that he was tired of life, and meant to "do for 
himself " on the first possible occasion — such threats are 
common enough, and even in mild Binkhampton Gaol 
elicited only a smile. But Jerry enforced belief in the 
most practical way, by tying a piece of twisted oakum so 
tightly round his neck, that, if ho liad not rememberc<l in 
time to ring his " communicator " or cell bell, he would 
have passed beyond assistance before it arrived. It was 
thought to be a bon/i fide attempt at suicide, although Jerry 
had been nearly finished by accident, not intention. 

His next move was more original. By a plan known to 
old gaol birds, he contrived to pull back the bolt of his 
cell lock; this is feasible by means of a bit of rope-yam, 
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pri>vided tlie lo^k Js dq tlic sinrrl^, not ^'douV-Ie loclved/' 
ttiat k to say. He did this whea the prkoa was empty for 
divme servlfle | Jstry lumadf, liAirti^ dwaged tc^ Boomfi 
Cathalic on piurpose to remain in Ms csell, while the m^t 
with their officers were in chajK!!. Then he got out, ran 
down three flights of stairs, climbed over the landing 
of the gmaod-flooTy wd dn»|f6d hiineelf (mxr into the hmm* 
ment. HflM bo jfepc Mi irt iUmwlf aa tlmgti lie b«d tMm 
from the fonrth or topmost storv, full forty ft^etj down on 
to the Btone daga below* Then he made the whole priEon 
hideoofl wilfa Ui jMm. Shrieka of ns^ttal ftfcmf wliidi 
brought every one post haals to tili ipot ho lay, * 

mere buddled-up heap of rage imd tiMloeflt liCHiflii^ and the 
obvious conclusion was that he had soo^hl ft d ttjdfa l d ut l it 
by throwing Mmedif orar tlw taila. 
Mo was takon op wifh ll^ ntmoet em iiiid tondernoM^ 

aad carried at once to Uie iofirmary, uttering the most 
heart-breaking groans at ovezy itep. The neai^t surgooa 
wm sfUil m^iiSm doolwiMui aim mxm ^ipm Mfo wpa^f 



AN IXCORRIOIBLE 



93 



knew that his game was up. He had had shocks " in his 
time, and he preferred to admit that he was perfectly sound 
in wind and limb. 

The hospital closed against him, Jerry Joskin cast about 
him for some new way of annoying the authorities, and 
gaining immunity from discipline. He decided to fight it 
by every overt offensive act and wayward method known to 
him, forgetting, silly fellow, that even if he triumphed, most 
of the unpleasantness would fall upon him. However, he 
began the very next day, and barricaded his cell door when 
they brought him his task of oakum to pick. This was a 
very fine thing to do, but he had the worst of it in the end, 
for they left him without food so long as he remained shut 
up, and he was the first to give in. His next escapade 
was the conventional break out ; the senseless, monkey- 
like destruction of everything breakable in his cell. Ho 
smashed twenty-two panes of glass with his cell-stool ; tore 
down the cell-shelves, shivered the plank bed into splinters ; 
broke his gas-fittings, ventilator, and air-grating ; made 
little ribbons of his bedding, blankets, sheets, and rug ; tore 
his clothes, outer and under, into rags ; and when a couple 
of officers went to protest, he assaulted one with a pewter 
basin, and tried to stab another in the face with a jagged 
piece of broken glass. He was soon overpowered, hand- 
cuffe J, and left upon the floor just there in the dismantled 
cell, exposed in his now scanty clothing to the bitter wind 
that rushed through the broken glass. 

Punishment now was his portion. The Governor was 
goaded to reprisals, and ordered him to a semi-dark cell 
still in irons, and on bread-and- water. But Jerry was not 
half beaten yet. Tlie following morning it was found that 
he had nearly accomplished his escape. Although his hands 
were manacled he had managed to remove several bricks in 
the outer wall, had dislodged the cell air-grating, and forced 
open the heavy iron shutters that darkened his cell windows. 
He was again moved ; now to a wholly dark cell, where he 



made such unceastJig din, cat tails, repeated firf 
wbifitks, that he was ^nt next to the padded Wan, 
before nigiitfatly he had tom out grei^ pieoes of the afelff 
canvas lining, arul unf^ii thril half his hnrsehrn'r .stntling. 
Once mare to a piiiiiyhiiierit-cel l, this lime in the basemeot, 
where b0 ;0tmlriTed to remove the mm iriiidow^ftiame 
bodilj, to body throt^ mtnm oi-jio% and 

drop demt &tD the gardeiii DuilTOto Hie ptsttMi and tlie 
hoiindaiy wall The hvtter was fosrteen feet llighj with 
seronl ooursee of loose brieka mi tofv a^ Ua fnrtlur 
progress itaa diecked. 

For the remainder of the ipgtii he roamed to and fro 
like a eaged and hunted animal, plajing hiUe-and-J^eek 
with a whole poftee of officers who, having missed \um» 
tiimed out with laztfteeoB and U^j^ to dxaw all tbsa hidjogNi 
pla4^ in the jank. 

They wm almost at their wits^ end now in the prison. 
Jetrjp oo^t to have been incontinently flo^^, bat the 
tilteUitti&ptoti niagiatfates Ww*e ^oo htoaaM to ^aAiet oo^ 
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AN EXPRESS CRIME 

The night mail for the continent was on the point of 
departure. There were not many passengers. It was 
winter time ; snow was on the ground, rough weather pre- 
vailed in the Channel. Boats were apt to he delayed, and 
only people ohliged to travel were likely to be on the road. 

There was something else going that night ; something 
not human, yet deemed the very essence and mainspring of 
life. 

Qold — specie and bullion, sovereigns and ingots. One of 
those frequent transfers of the precious metal, necessitated 
by the course of exchange to meet recent marked fluctua- 
tions in the French money market. It was so urgently 
required that it was being despatched in spite of adverse 
weather and possible accidents. 

To the initiated there was no mistaking the bullion 
boxes, which, although brought in unostentatiously, were 
treated with immense care and respect. 

A special guard received them, and lodged them in the 
strong treasure chest, or safe, of the special van, where 
they were counted over and tallied again and again. A 
receipt was given, the safe locked, and keys removed by 
the railway company's confidential clerk, seabi were affixed 
to the safe, as well as to the doors of the van, when they 
had been closed and locked. 

Nothing, no one could interfere with the van till its 
arrival in Paris. It could be lifted into the steamer at 
Dover and out again at Calais. 

In Ptois, the proper and responsible officials would take 
over the van from the guard, break the seals, unlock and 
remove the bullion. 

This guard travelled in another compartment, but it was 
his duty to visit and supervise the specie-van throughout 
ita transit. 



m 



Jxmt hefov<^ the train strirted, four a^flitioiiFil pasJrteTigers, 
carrying tbeir own canvass -covered portmaut^^usj joined it, 
and took their seats in a second'<!lass compartment, almost 
adjoLaing tha engine m4 ttif JNil|g tftlW#pttJ y 
behind the engine. 

No one t^iok much notice of them. They wcio oidinary 
irayallarsj foreigners bj their looks, shabbilj dressed, 
quiet and wi^^iSmMi^ lAi^ tittw&y tMmh hm^ m 
their guard they would haTe seen sometb^g ikMge, if not 
exactly &U!^]>ictous. One of the fonT seoond-olafis passen* 
gerg left his three compaoioiusi in the carriage, and strolled 
quu^ pul tim hvlWmim^ .ip to tba ^mfpo^ At iha 
fornteir fie ^e^Md iriflb! Vke guard, 

nlthongli no word wa- spokco, hut tliero was some secrot 
uuderstanding between tbeni| expressed bj a soft bat 
Eignificant whistla. 

With the erigiiie-tlriver very di,stinct language 1»aa 
How goes it, Dan ? " asked tlie passenger. 

**Kumbo/' replied the other **Seo here though " 
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every movement in a way that seemed strange in an 
engine-driver's assistant. 

Perkins was especially on the alert after leaving Heme 
Hill. He took such note of Dan's proceedings that he had 
evidently overheard the brief conversation on the platform 
before departure. He had reason, no doubt, for his suspicions, 
and knew in which direction to turn them. 

When the train slackened speed, as the driver had 
promised, and l>an was busy with the engine, Perkins, 
unobserved, leant out on the inner side and glanced keenly 
back along the line of carriages behind. 

He saw plainly, although only in one momentary glimpse, 
several black figures creeping cautiously but quickly along 
the footboard outside the train. 

They were making for the specie-van. 

*' Aha ! what next t " he whispered to himself, feeling 
inside his blue jean jacket for the handle of a revolver. 

Strange weapon for him to carry, but this was really a 
smart young sergeant in the C.I.D. pursuing promotion and 
a gang of bullion-robbers at one and the same time. 

But now the steam was turned on full and the train once 
more rushed along at express speed, through Famingham, 
by Meopham, down the steep slope to llochester, past 
Chatham, Sittingbourne, and Feversham. 

All the time Perkins kept his ears cocked for any signal. 
It was not until they were nearing Canterbury, more than 
an hour from Heme Hill, that two low whistles— one 
abort, one prolonged — now reached the engine from the 
specie-van behind. 

" What's that ! " sharply asked Perkins. 
How the nation can I tell 1 " answered the driver with 
a fierce oath, as he turned on the steam-stop and whistled 
several wild shrieks, intended, no doubt, to cover up the 
signal or reply to it. 

"What are you doing!" now interposed Perkins. 

You've DO call to stop the train. The signals aren't 

H 
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ably explain it, when the officials came to deal with the 
treasure-van on its arrival in Paris. 

The seals were intact, the locks had not been tampered 
with, yet every box of bullion or specie had been emptied 
of its contents, and the guard, from first to last, had yet 
seen nothing wrong. 

He was placed under surveillance, although not actually 
arrested, for it was felt that he must have been consenting 
and privy to the crime. At first no suspicion attached to 
Dan, the engine-driver, who was believed when he placed 
the whole blame on his assistant. 

The police knew bettor, for the presence of Perkins, or 
Spencer, on the engine hod been the act of the authorities ; 
but now they waited for some sign from him before they 
took any further steps, being confident that, if alive, they 
would hear from him soon. 

Perkins, or Spencer, when he fell from the tender was 
stunned. He lay there several hours in the snow, but 
revived as the day broke, to find the tracks of the thieves 
at no great distance from him. By following them up 
carefully he soon became confident that they could not have 
gone far with their booty — ^XdO,000 worth of gold is not 
easily transported across deep snow — and he was convinced 
that they had hidden at least the largest part of it some- 
where near. 

80 he hunted high and low, being led at last to the very 
spot by the footmarks, and here, burie<l deep in the drift 
behind a hedge, the whole amount was eventually recovered. 

The thieves were taken in the very act of unearthing it, 
and when they were arraigned the guard and engine-tl river 
stood in the box alongside them. 

They were all sentenced to ten years* penal servitude. 



LILLIECRAP 

T KNEW Ai*cbibalii Lilliecrap under ihrm very difFerunt 
aud distinct fispecta. liis iife might be divided into ihrm 

m^Bmp l>egan m ft li^nUiMy. 9m mm nF poor parei^ 
ill # far-off easteru county^ LLs reisiarkiible success id tlio 
loeil fouadation school gaiaed him th# honour of a stool in 
iha 6^igb£^g>hous6 of Meemi. Hiuimit tte gtwt tiiilofs itf 
LoDdou Md Crest Chester, his iiatiye place. He was t 
f erred ete lotig to the London headijnartei^ of the firm, 
where he laboured for many years on a very small fld^i^, 
^ purely lontlne work. Biit h0 had hspt his «jrM ; 
hs bad acquired much insighi into lb anploT^ra' bneliDees, 
ft ad a thorough kuoHis^lge of hcM>k-keQping. 

One day, the chance that is said to vamt «U at Boma 
time or othor, mm» to lute, iiliii 'hft imi «^ 4wif M tftl»r 
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hiai much injury. Only at the eleventh hour did he esti- 
mate what connection means, and how much old faces 
may be mii«ed in an old business. The defaulting manager, 
as usual, took avray with him a number of important 
people. 

Then it was that Lilliecrap saw his opportunity and 
came to the front. Almost at one bound he went from a 
mere clerk to the head of the counting-house, and in less 
than a year, so great was his usefulness, he was so helpful, 
far-seeing, prompt, industrious, showed sucli powers of 
organization, such readiness of resource, such skill in 
relieving his young employer from the moi-e irksome and 
difficult questions as they arose, that he was everywhere 
acknowledged as his confidentiitl representative and trusted 
right-hand man. 

Now it was that ho blossomed forth and bore his blush- 
ing honours thick upon him. Hitherto ho had been a 
mean-looking, poverty-stricken, unprepossessing creature. 
Nature had not been lavish of external gifts to him. 
Lilliecrap was tall and lanky, with roundeil shoulders and 
a slouching gait ; he had a pale face, which he kept clean- 
shavedv with razors that served him l)adly, as he was for 
ever cutting himself ; his eyes were small and deep set, his 
mouth large, with loose, slavering lips ; his straight, wiry, 
rasping black hair was plentiful, always well greased, and 
lying flat on his small head. In those early days he was 
slovenly in his dress, his excuse being that ho was poor, and 
that he had so much to do on so small a pittance. 

He himself originated the report that he kept his old 
motlier, that his wife was broken down in h«dth. He 
would say, with tears in his eyes — and he was fond of 
weeping — a kind word or a cross one would make him cry 
freely. That all his money went to them, for he was an 
emoUoDal bhickguard who could pUiy with sentiment for 
his own parpoees — that he had liad such a hard life, poor 
chap,** was one of the many reasons for his advancement 
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wli^. ii it rame. Xo one would Wliev<^ the euemie^ who 
were jealotis of him, and who said that Im mother died ia 
Om d^UbmAm irarkha^ Mid tli^ft hb Utrm «ad Str 

Whm t Imir him »t MwiscntX he MmgA AMi 
the condition of gmb, atnl was a® m botterflj; 

ex^uimtelj tamed cmfc in weLl-&ttizi§ foxk-^oal^ the Mitfls^ 
ItlMiAQiBi snd TQftplotiileffit nonfttioBy Ito liosfc ftdN^^op^ 

tiscnient for the shop, whei-e, indeeil, he reigTied i^nprciniN 
No one saw young Mr, Mftneon or asked for him ^ iudeed, 
Mr, IdUifimift dii ewrythisK — %oA ordors, snpm&teiuted 
Mbfgi wrote letters, made oUt^ and receiTed pajm^ts f<^ 
•B aeemmta. *' Quite inv&liiable," his employer called him ; 
" knows efverythiiigt does everything.' ; ^vorth his weight in 
fold." Alii m Snutk Hiuisosi trusted him imf^idllyt md. 
kbi Ho 4b<0^ # a mmpUkm «t Moi. Why ^^kxaM^^het 
He paid him Inrge Hilary — tlmt wa.s sufficient to explain 
lilliecrap's r&ther extravagant way of life* What if the 
manager vmm won np Hie ^lliamieB overy Sunday in a well* 
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not quite detoiminey but Lilliecrap, when taxed with it, 
fell on his knees, and with bitter tears made full confession 
of his offence. 

It was to pay a doctor's bill ; his wife had been 
dangerously ill, he did not know which way' to turn, for the 
moment ; he had fully intended — embezzlers always do- 
to repay the money, but circumstances had prevented him, 
and so on. 

Mr. Manson was tender-hearted ; he liked, and valued 
lilliecrap, and he forgave him. 

Then Lilliecrap brought his wife and children to Mr. 
Manson's private room, where they all plumped down on 
their knees, and all blubbered together, while the father 
invoked blessings on his long-suffering benefactor's head, 
and his wife strewed the floor with her jewels — she had a 
very good collection of diamonds — begging him to take 
them all in payment for what had gone astray, promptly 
[licking them up again when he refused. Nothing fresh 
liappened for a long time. The business continued to 
prosper ; the returns were as good as ever ; yet, strange to 
say, the profits went steadily down. Then Mr. Manson, 
who, although not a practical tailor, was no fool, took 
counsel of an acute financial friend, who advised a sudden 
audit of the books by other accountants than those hitherto 
employed. A very eminent firm was called in, to whom, 
in the course of conversation, ho admitted the former fall- 
ing away of Mr. Lilliecrap. The auditors thereupon 
insistcil that the inquiry should be made as a surprise, 
without notice or warning to any one, but least of all to 
Mr. Lilliecrap. The manager's bookB were impounded, and 
after a searching analysis it was discovered that he had 
completely hoodwinked the other auditors, and carried on 
a series of extensive defalcations. 

His system had been most elaborate and ingenious, in- 
volving great labour, and extreme nicety of calculation, but 
it had been perfectly successful for years. 
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deliit of Turious fitlitioui;; dopartmeuts or uccouuts* 

Tiie caaa Itud bare had been aa over^igiit^ whidi be was 
«irahtl to wnidft moad tittle Wf ltmm m$mi'1m%mt 

Toltb&i hiB employers of tnanj thousand pouafe, 

Wbea I saw tiim agam it was in the garb of » racivict in 
ib6 tailor's Gbop at Dartmoor, where his great aptitade and 
Ifiiig «pp;ipiDt mm hst^ ^^Ibed in tiM semea of tha 
^fs^ Imieiw Wat oiiG^ aid ad(!rai8d Ills with gm 
humilrtv i^nd contritioTi. ITis eyo.s Ijiiiumcd over u.s ho 
acknowledged the jugtic^ of bis sentence. He admitted 
tbil bi was peofierly served. " I do oot ooiqdaii {or »y* 
sdf, but my heart bleeds for my darMng wifa and childreiii 
whom I have irretrievably ruined and disgraced. If only 
I could hear that they were hpyoiid want> and not t]uite 
f fiendlm" I oiadQ i% mj bnsinfisB to aq^nrt^ wbat bad 
become tif tham, and feax^ to 

living in comi>arative comfort on tho proceeds, judiciaiisily 
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— vagraDcy and tramping, with no known home or occupa- 
tion. I suppose we must send you to gaol again. Have 
you anything to say for yourself 1 *' 

The prisoner, commonly known in the country and for 
many miles around as Flippy Sam, shook his head and 
laughed, but said nothing. 

It was a common sort of laugh. There was an echo of 
recklessness in it, of contempt even. 

He was not in rags by any means. His clothes were of 
coarse fustian, much worn and travel-stained, but they 
were worn tidily ; his common blue shirt had a collar, 
around which was a wisp of crimson tie ; his face, although 
sunburnt and weather-stained, was clean — not an ordinary 
tramp by any means. 

** Where do you come from 1 Whom do you belong to 1 
You must have friends, resources somewhere 1 " 

Again Flippy shook his head and stood silent. 

'* It has been shown that you are sometimes in possession 
of funds. The police, yesterday, found seventeen shillings 
upon you, which we shall order to be applied to your 
maintenance while in gaol. You are never known to 
work. Where does that money come from I Are you a 
thief ? " 

"Have I ever been charged with theft?" asked the 
prisoner quietly, finding his voice at last. His voice and 
accent were superior to his condition. 

*' Well, no,'' replied the chairman, a little disconcerted, 
fidgeting with the papers in front of him. "There is 
nothing of t/uU kind against you." 

•* What is there after all I You say I'm a vagrant, a 
tramp-— well, I like it. I hate houses. I haven't lived in 

one, except your fine prison, not since — since " He 

checked himself. " You ran me in because I have no 
settled home. I don't want one. No occupation ; my 
bnsineM is to wander up and down. When I'm tired of it, 
or when it suits mo, I'll drop it. Not till then." 



lOfi CE|Mlir4l# 1 HAVE KNOWN 

flippy 8«io giw mM ial ohm BvmAt Aod mA U 
mofie ixiDtemptUQiis fttid inaeleiiti. 

** Take Mm away* March him out. We give him three 
p^mth^— piptidlmt i^ogp^'* iwfd ttMij^ainwij and ^ppy 

Bk&kflliiM Gaol 

" Whatp Flippy ] mid the prison gate-keeper, a^b% 
'^not eeeo you tifoa iiiofltfi 13$ ggadnyii iWiiil >ti>- Ittdlfr m 
JflOU irtay f" 

^^f^ UoomiDg stretch," said the constable tha 
MQCt^ ^ AIL for cheekiD^ the blokes. Why coaidn'i ym 
imj^.^^i^UfS^i^m yoiar head, you dUy fool T' 

tb e gaol . Bee nius i J e t oo of t e ri . It's a bou t the only borne 
I know, and I find it couifoitable enough ; only I'd like 
li^ wnip%»tter and the ekilly a little ram haOoV* 

It was perfectly true. The gaol, ev^ eomer in It, 
e?ery cnstom, were perfectly familiar to him. Ho knew 
and tooki like an old privileged dtah member, the eaeieGt 
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Mr. Algernon ! " he cried in genuine astonishment, and 
would have stayed to speak, but he was promptly hustled 
on by a sharp reprimand. 

"Now, you, 27, Cantrip, what are you halting fori" 

And Cantrip continued the movement into the yard. 

His surprise was, if anything, exceeded by the effect the 
meeting had on Flippy himself, who staggered back into 
his cell and fell upon the floor. 

He went to hospital that day, instead of to exercise, and 
ho was still there, but convalescent, when they came and 
told him he was to have a special visit. A lady had come 
to see him. 

" I won't go," he answered abruptly. " I don't want a 
vihit. I'm not due for a visit, and I've got no friends." 

But this sort of answer by no means satisfied the 
Cfovemor, who sent back to say Flippy must come to see 
his visitor, or he would be carried. It was a lady of title 
— Lady Garstang — and must be treated with proper 
respect. 

"80 we've found yon at last, Algernon," she began, 

after all these years ! Won't you be reconciled 1 Kalph 
is so anxious to make friends, to do all he can for you " 

" Did he send you here ? " asked the prisoner, bitterly. 

" He knew I was coming. I resolved to come directly 
we heard where you were. Cantrip, who was once a servant 
at home, saw you " 

«• I know. I wish he hadn't." 

^ Surely you won't refuse to let us help you f We are 
KG willing to forget it all, to forgive you." 

Lady Garstang, you have come and hunted me out in 
my degradation, as you no doubt consider it, although I do 
not agree, for there is worse degradation than mine ; and 
you mean it kindly, I know ; but if you forget, I cannot, 
still less can I forgive, for that is for mo to do, not 
Ralph." 

" I do not understand you, Algernon." 



I believe yon, '^Farl^^. But the tfmo lia^ come when 
you must besu' the truth — f>art of it, at any rate Sevt^n 
years ago & Grime -m^ commilted in oar home. My 

'*Kjyip|ll^-'iB it possible ? Wlio then 

*I jMAI iteB >ou, Miiud, so ix^nJUl mj brotba- Balplii^ 
H H^ ijfcevii. Bat I wiU no£ Air I« if«|v|iil. 

i&e^ Bid t hoTB the brunt of it, for jort tlm I kaifife 
ihftt I Itad lost yoQ, Maud ; that Halph liftd noli yoii from 
me, yonr nffianced husband, and I did not cm what 
hspimeil to m ibaii. The dii^p««P W»e bitter ei^i^bubul 



i 1^ jaipi4^,#aft^^ itili. <s«f 46 lib di«gs. i*. S 



out 0! dooni.^ 

" It htoke ymxt mollm^ beaft," 

** Let the sin i^^st on hirii who tlM the tTime/* Ilie 
tfttinp solemnly. Ihiw health ^he at tests t did not believe 
I was guilty »" 
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mtOTjing a girl whose affections his brother Algernon bad 
just secured, but who had jilted him for the heir to the 
Utle. 

With uncommon and extraordinary self HBacrifice Algernon 
had allowed himself to be deemed guilty, and had gone 
into voluntary exile, preferring and growing to really like 
the vagabond life he had adopted at first out of careless 
caprice. 

He possessed some small property of his own, and after 
his release was thought to have gone abroad to some very 
distant country. 



THE MISSING SERGEANT 

Policb-Seroiant Watkins was an exemplary officer, but 
a very hard man in the execution of his duty. He had 
charge of the station at Easterholme, a small village in 
Blankshire, which he really ruled with a despotic personal 
rule. His superiors — ^inspectors, superintendents, the chief 
constable himself — never interfered with him, he was 
trusted so thoroughly. 

With the people of Easterholme he was not at all 
popular. He waged such constant war against evil-doing, 
and Easteriiolme was an ill-disposed and ill-conducted place. 
They were a hard-drinking, quarrelsome lot, given to 
poaching and — it was said — ^to thieving of horses and 
stock. It was about the worst village in one of the most 
criminal counties of England. 

Sergeant Watkins knew every one of tlicm, and all 
about them ; had run them all in, nearly all of them, at 
some time or other. 

His principal hunting-ground was the 'Ox and Goad,' an 
old and shady public on the outskirts of the vilUge. 
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Tt was hcrf! that he had cotuQ upon the traces of a gipsy 
gang, wha, under th& guise of iiukers, were le\ } mg gqq- 
txjlMlio^ m ^ mhale couutry^de. He had Ui ^ 
upon themp and warned ^ UoStmi^ Bm M^Hmamt^ Ml 
to give tbem Imrbourage. 

Fakement was an aocmnplice, oF couree ; but fearing to 
h%^. Im Umom endcnaedt he bad iia0QKmtgfi.^fiist lisitiv 
#<ir ttftf tmA him a grudge. ' • V 

lie was a big, burly, svvurthy, ev il4o<iiq|4ii)h^ m 
gipflj himself, and well able to bold |be 
wagoMt Ml il Mit dtttgr t& {Mxiliol JtiiBi %mi imtmi 
oonstanily at the * Ox and Goad/ 

One fine moi-nrng tlie serg^nt was mlsstqg. 

It WAR a mystery what had become of hita. He had 
gone off on a kte jro^ad of inspection, leayiog tbe poMoe- 
BCatton, whefe K« IMl irKh his family, about toi p.m. 
His intontion tlir^i was to visit all parts of the villa ge, 
dnishing up with the ^ Ox and Ui^Mi' The hour of cleeiiig - 
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The chief constable and his deputy discussed the matter 
together, and promptly came to the same conclusion. It 
was of paramount importance to make a thorough search 
of the premises at the ' Ox and Goad/ without a moment's 
delay. 

A regiment of police swooped down on the place, and 
soon turned it inside out. 

Nothing suspicious was seen in the house; but just 
outside, a dozen yards from the front door, stood a well, 
fenced in by a low parapet wall, and in the immediate 
neighbourhood the ground bore traces of footsteps deeply 
indented, with other signs of a struggle. 

'*l8 the well usedf asked the chief constable, as he 
peered in, but saw nothing, not even the reflection of 
the sky. 

He was told that the water was not good, although 
plentiful. 

'*Send down the bucket. We'll have a look at it, 
anyhow." 

It came up dark and turbid, tinged with some foreign 
matter, dirt or sewage, or— could it be blood 1 

** lict me go down, sir, at the end of the rope," eagerly 
suggested the deputy, and he was soon lowered ten or a 
dozen feet down, while those on top waited breathlessly 
for his report. 

" Haul up," he cried hoarsely, and he came up to the 
surface in a state of great excitement. 

** There is something big and bulky down thei*e," he 
said. " It nearly fills the bottom. I believe it is a desuX 
body head downwards, and that I touched the soles of the 
fellow's boots." 

He soon went down again with a second rope, which 
lie maile fast to the ankles of the corpse — for such it 
proved to be — when presently it was extracted from its 
watery grave. 

A corpse, but not that of the person supposed. 
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It was Jhm W OkmmK «b# lim m%mmi, nAm wm 

found t 

Wli«i4fi ilaMil Harder, Accidfiitt, finiddsi vltstl 
" *Dim vas a womid on the forohearl Bui ib&t might 
h&YQ heen made in the headlong precipitate plunge into 

tijr Uir wrll. rVntli was not caused by tliis 

wouudi^ doeton £i|reseiitlj declmd* Xhat wm djae to 

Tlio |n)mt to as<'€H:uTi. bnt which was by no ir^eaiis 
d^ar, wa^ bow Fakement cauie hj his death. Had he 
fidbR iaf parapet m aob barely tfam feel^ 
and a person meeting it luaawans mtgkt atnmbla ofer iL 
£vett then* he would liardlj fall in, bat rathar aisroea. 
JkMm^ H wm Uhdj tbat the publicauj who lired upcm 
Hw jgrnmaBi would be bat too ^miliaf mih objepfta in 
4* iBuae&la wS^hmtkotd io limiMa ow tton, «tm 
imadark night. 

Bo; the only plausible solution waa that he had been 
laraMy timist down the welL 
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had overheard a fierce altercation between Hearne and 
Fakement, had seen the latter struck down, had come 
forward to interpose, but had been himself attacked and 
overpowered. 

They cai-ried him off with them to the other end of the 
county, and for some time he felt that he went in danger 
of his life. But one night, with the help of one of the 
boys of the gang, he got clear away, and tel^raphed for 
assistance. 

His direct evidence, together with that which was 
circumstantial, sufficed to convict Hearne of murder, but 
he was respited, and sent to penal servitude for life. 

The rest of the gang were sentenced to long terms of 
imprisonment. 



A WAGON-UT ROBBERY 

The Gugoltz kept a curiosity shop in Sobo. A very quiet 
and semi-pnvate place, which had one small front window, 
in which but two or three articles at most were exhibited for 
sale. They were always most choice, however, the most rare 
and costly things : a Louis XIV. snuff-box, a bit of cinque- 
cento, or a delicate figure in Dresden china, coquettishly 
displayed with plenty of room l)etween each on a brand 
new sheet of white cartridge paper. Admission to the 
shop was only to be had by ringing the bell, and the visitor or 
customer was apt to be detained if not personally known 
to the proprietor of this very particular and exclusive 
bnsinefls. 

One day, Madame Gugoltz— as she was called by the 
neighbours, although distinctly English in accent and 
appearance — was alone in the shop. Her husband was 
away on a business journey. He made many such to very 

I 
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di^tnht places in search of cuiwitiDS, or to ao/]MHt> snvM 
eijf>ecianj^ valuable piece^ of which he had new*^^ ALadaiM 
Giigoltz wopS a pleasaDt-lookiiig wonum eaotiglii not quite In 
lier first youth, and Uim ^mro dark ring? nndar hm^ym 
with a slightly wHoltled foreliead, migbi imm hem 
t-aut!C(l l^v li'fMilfle or ilMieiUth, or both ; jet hlie was round 
9Jid plujupi and h&d a soft oonciliataty maimer, whkli mm 
irf UBO to te'biitir tfado* Sbm «pdk« qidttUff bttfe in^» 
to a stmog!Q^ iviiQ ^mA |uob niiif^ tlui baU^ nUdi iImi 
aabwered, 

''What is itr* ahe asked. "Biidii€«6t Mr. Gugcillai 
ja a^at luum I amfbaid 1 eaoiiE^xltwi ^fsyiliiz^ In 
his ftfewtoeeL^* 

I was aJmirinf^ that Bat tor>;m enamel box in the 
windowj^^ began the vhdtor, a phunly-dressed, but respect- 
aUe^lookmg man. 

"It's not for sale," repliotl, ^liortly. 

*' Perhaps thiB will serve iis an mtroductioiL" 

He prodiiced a tmxd* 
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Lady CoUingliam bad employed him to follow up a i-obbery 
iu which she had suffered a very severe loss, and which 
the English and French police had so far failed to detect. 

Her Udyship was returning from the Riviera in the 
train tie luxe, a few years previously, when the whole of 
her jewels had been stolen from the wofjon-lU. It was not 
only their value that disturbed her, although it had been very 
great, nearly two thousand pounds, but there were one or 
two gems and ornaments to which she attached more than 
a money value, on family and sentimental grounds. So she 
had not relinquished her endeavours, even when all legal 
means had failed to recover them, and had entrusted the 
matter to Mr. Popple. 

I think we Imve a clue at last, my lady," he said, but 
with no positiveness. " You shall know it in a moment. 
But tirst let mo ask you to again describe that peculiar 
diamond brooch." 

It was an eight-pointed star, alternate diamonds and 
sapphires, the same size, every stone. In the centre a 
portrait on enamel, of Lady Agneta Fairfax, and round it 
the motto, in Spanish, Estrella do mi alma.'' 
I have heard of it.'' 
Impossible ! Where! Howl" 

«*It was offered for sale in the Konig Strasse, Vienna, 
last Tuesday. My information is undeniable." 

•* But by whom) By the thief t Surely he would not be 
such a fool." 

"Thieves are often fools, and they are not always 
patient. Whether the thief or not, I know his name — 
Ougoitx." 

Ah ! An Austrian or Gorman, I suppose." 
*• You do not know him, then 1 " 
•*Not I! How should 11" 

Because I had built up a theory — prematurely, I fear 
—that this Gugoltz had married Bonner, your lady's- 



**Be:i11y, Mr, Popi'let T wish yoii would leave poor 
Bonner alone. I tell yon X have iierer for ooo moBUBOk 
siMfocted her/' * ^ 

%B/dy rollinghftin wak ei, plarirf^ eas^^-jroiTvij worimn, who 
WisfvUd luive tiiken hor Ions with f>erfert. t.^[uanioiity, but 
that i^pnie of the jowt^ls were heiHooiuf^, and otiicr iftfltf of 
mSfiMm from lier d&omaed hmimmi. SH^ «lni|i^f 
iitipdM W d&Kftif^ ildme; 1ml Stm would mmet 
Wieve that Bonner was one of thpEii. 

I am obliged to smipect Bonnw — ^iny lei me jpi on — 
for tfa« iiMirie f«Ai^ tier 
posf^eiKsion 

**Iu a way^ yes; hut they were taken fmm her 

«^B6 ti& know that f^ wtwia t " 

wOf tii^IfS^ we do/' ctf Mir ladyship vjyito pehilanUy. 
**\Va8 she not found on the. floor of the sleeping-car, 
where 1 had left her, in a dead faint^ with the ampiy red 
Ij^ In tier hand 1*' 

<1 . .. .. . . T ,, f ■ . ,.. .1 rl. .. ._r. . r .• • 1^ 
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poee to effect the purchase myself. But I see no other way 
of securing it and the ends I have in view." 

" Buy it, by all means, at any price. I give you carte 
blanche. What else 1" 

^'Can you describe to me, exactly, the appearance of 
your maid that was, Bonner % Perhaps you could find me 
an old photograph of her ? 

'* I can do so, yes. Well, the third thing 1 " 

" That is a favour I will ask you later on, when I have 
got a little further in the business. I propose to start at 
once for Vienna, to shadow Gugoltz, and find out all I can 
about him. When he returns to England, I shall not be 
far off, and then it will be time for your Ladyship to finish 
the business." 

Three months elapsed before Mr. Popple again appeai'ed 
before Lady Collingham. He did not come without notice, 
and he had begged her to have her carriage ready at the 
hour he called. 

What news have you for me? she asked, eagerly. 

''They will keep. Indeed, you will know the must 
important part of them as soon as I do myself. Will your 

ladyship tell your coachman to drive to Street, Soho ? 

1 will be there in a cab as soon as you are.'' 

Madame Gugoltz came as usual to the door. Her face 
was wreathed in smiles to receive the carriage customer," 
but her delight changed quickly to surprise, not unmixed 
with fear, on reiK>gnizing her former mistress, nor did I ^dy 
Collingham's greeting, ''Bonner? It is you then?" serve 
to reassure her. It seemed to cover some mysterious and 
terribly unpleasant i-eason for the call. 

So Gugoltz is now your name ? I had no idea you were 
mairied." 

" Oh, yes, my lady, some time. I thought your ladyship 
was still abroad, or I should have informed you. But — my 
husband is inside. May I make so bold as to present him 
to you ? " 
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Certamly," n-plllt$- tmfy <MBl«gb|tt, «l mmm m 
purpose to see liioi." 

So did wV cbimed in Popple, wli0 faOowed ibitt iirto 
IIm fibit^ Mximpanied by a police officer. 

a fair, foxy*baired Qemuudf with vecypmaiwit 
if^tellB and a hare lip, came oat of the inner Aopiitte 
liramenl^ aai wik9 t^fceil tbm 
^We amet jutli ^It^olte, ^Mttlbiii^fiAi^^ 
of this lady's jewels from a scrirlet big in traiKu1ftl^''9S0^ 
somewhere between Cannes and Toulon. We WUll 
wife alMk w Mil lOGdmplice, and yoa wiU boili htf giiiitTiiiil' 
ja due course to stand your trwU in Fmnee*" 

Mr. Popple bad done his work very completely, never 
leaving Giigoltz from the moment he was put on to him 
itnt^ be had finally run him in. The diamond onm hftd 
Iwiii dhpa«eA 1^ at Nnrtimb^ to a dealer, who had' passed 
H on to :\u American iniUion;iti*e ; lio had it to a 

lady in Parie^ whose effects one day, when sbe was dmt* la 
tUehe. had betn mHA at tiie DmolL Pepfile \mA 
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jewels — Bonner gave them to him in fact ; and then the 
man and woman combined to simulate an outward appear- 
ance of a conflict in the compartment. 

They were both sentenced to long terms of reclusion," 
or close imprisonment, in France. 

A number of the missing jewels were found in the Soho 
shop ; others had no doubt been sold to provide capital for 
starting the business. 



SKEW-FACED BORING'S LAST COUP 

There was universal consternation one summer's day in 
the great Talkham convict prison, for one of the sixteen 
hundred felons serving out their sentences of penal 
servitude in thathvell- known establishment had disappeared. 

It had been a marvellous, incomprehensible, almost 
supernatural, esoipe. 

The man, "Skew-faced" Boking, as he was generally 
called, for his nose inclined to one side of his face and his 
mouth to the other, was a notorious convict, doing time for 
a murderous assault. He was an undisciplined, desperate 
ruffian, who had openly declared his intention of making 
his guy." 

Now he was gone, and no one knew exactly how, except 
tliat his convict clothes, all but his shirt and under-linen, 
Uy in a heap on the far side of a brick-stack not a dozen 
yards from where he worked. It was supposed that other 
clothes — a disguise of some sort — had been planted for him, 
or that he had snatched up things carelessly left by some 
free labourer in his vicinity. 

In any case, he was gone ; how did not uiattor much for 
the moment ; what pressed was pursuit, and, if possible, 
reci^ui*e. 



Whistles Rounded slirilly, ^wiDg and rpp?^;it iTig tba alarm ; 
fimtries on distant points helil tUeir riile^ croBswtae &hoFB 
Ihflie ]wabi%:^<^ of an escape; thaworkiiig par^ 

WW fbrmfid up mpidly aad jiuircliad to oentml poitiiB ; 
wvad&m in twoa and tlii:eefl» raUaaed from dal^, tm aff 

Wsik ihemmM mr Itiei tf tba ft^lim ^Ihait mming^ 

when the "lata ev«i&(f jftlfy" tiAbers assemliled ont^ide 
the great gates and m^ng tbeir h&t whitl' befom 
i^-eiitering the prison, tli« ^Ik was all " Bkew-f aoed 
BoMug," lua Ibft gj^^M^ I^ Ji« im 

still a4i large. * * 

" Ah 1 he'8 don© more tbaii give ua leg bail," eaid a nefW* 
^tdQDp!! sot detailed dutj, bat macaL; a goaei|^ nmpjog 
tv^^lia« latest '•JiiiPViAfeliMidf tlt^ltw 
fifficer b€en muvdereAl^'^f&^iimM^ 

"And robbed?" 
Aye, they say 50, cf l^aiAil alt^liMMa^*^ and m 
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" Well, he is in a tight place anyhow. They've took him 
to the lock-up for to-night, and to-morrow he'll he sent on 
to Gilstone Gaol. The evidence is against him strongly. 
He had on a suit of the captain's clothes, and a watch, 
supposed to be the captain's. Besides, he was the last 
person seen to leave the captain's quarters when the captain 
was there, and they'd had high word». Lots of people 
heard them." 

What does that prove) He often had a word of the 
sort from his master, but they were very good friends all 
the same. The captain often gave him his old clothes, 
for the two were much of a size." 

*' Well, Chelfield, we don't want to prejudge the case. 
But what you tell us don't exonerate your brother," said 
the principal kindly. You can look into it all to-morrow. 
For to-night you're booked for guard." 

Can't I get ofif tliat f " asked Chelfield anxiously. 

111 do it for you if you can get permission," said tlio 
last comer. 

There was no difficulty under the circumstances. Univer- 
hal sympathy was felt for the young warder, and his 
superiors willingly allowed the exchange of duties. Thus 
relieved, Cheliield went at once across to the barracks, which 
were within a stone's- throw of the prison. He wanted, if 
possible, to hear the whole story at the fountain-head ; ho 
had friends in the barracks — his brother's comrades, who 
liked him, and who would, no doubt, be sorry for the 
awful trouble which had overtaken him ; some of these 
would tell him all i\wy could- -all that was known at 
least. He could then take on to the lock-up next morning 
the latest news, or anything useful for his brother's 
defence. 

The summer twilight MM Hngeretl as Chelfield crossed 
the glacis, part of the old fortifiaitions that surrounde<l 
the barracks. They were casemates," rather low build- 
ingH, bomb-proof, at least, against the old-fashioned obsolete 



slielb, ami the wiinlovvs of manv^ of ilMtti IwkiMl udo tlw 
main diteb. It was not a verj daqp ffifdip aod both scarp 
ud' iiQ«iB|littr-w»rp were m good doiJ tlio worse fyr ww* 
TIlO itt^aoe was disint^gi-nted. Whole bricks had bllm 
out here and theref leaving foot holes that would swe for 
decent, perhaps ascent, on the far side, llie light still 
ItiigaFod, and it ynm stroBg enoof b tQ tkom oHjeci 
tipon tho gromid. Ooe ohjecfe ^hmi ifttl ifUoi 1 
Chetfield'a attentii>ri ns lie skirt«d tl 
on hu wfty to the barrack-gate* 

It wtte m bine ftdd Mil dheok poeknMiMidlE^«lii«f» of tli0 
very cOHiinoth'^t diararter, but ^0 conniv^n auA so nnmis- 
t&k&ble that Uhfllioid leooguiied it at ouee ivs jiart of the 
linen which is worn by a eonvkt Only a convict could 
ham bftmght it there ; no one elfle carded aoch a handker* 
chief p No one ^Id ha?a stdba i% tor tiie teoad mwm 

to poeaefiB. 

BQlEit%^ ifT tivilllltii f 'Tbl^ wan the obvious 
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He could trace spots of the same sort above bim on tbe 
escarp wall, wbicb was tbe foundation really of tbe barrack 
buildings, and he saw that there was blood upon the ground 
of the ditch some distance along, and out away ix)und in the 
angle of the bastion. 

** I'll call help before I go further into this," he concluded 
very prudently, and clambering back up to the top of the 
gUicis, by which he made his way to the barrack-gate. 
At his earnest entreaty the sergeant on the gate and a 
couple of gate orderlies accompanied him back to where he 
had picked up the convict's handkerchief. 

Why, that's poor Captain Pitkeathley's window just 
opposite," cried the sergeant, pointing to the barracks. 

Ua ! " said Chelfield. I begin to understand. Come 
on down into the ditch. Let's follow the footprints and 
blood-stains." 

They did so, and were led straight into a dark lair — a 
disused postern gate — where something lay motionless, all 
of a heap. 

It was the body of Skew- faced Boking. Ho was insensible, 
but although mortally wounded, not yet dead. 

He was dressed in a suit of Captain Pitkeathley's clothei>, 
and hail his gold watch and purse in his pocket. 

Boking, before he died, made a full confession. He had 
broken into Pitkeathley's qimrtera, and was rifling them 
when the owner came and caught him in the act. A struggle 
ensued. Captain Pitkeathley using a sword-stick, Boking a 
razor. 

In the end the captain was killed, the con\nct des|)erately 
wounded, but he managed to drag himself away and reach 
the spot where he was eventually found. 

Of course the soldier-servant, Chelfleld's brother, was 
immediately set free. 
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THE ^SmP IN PORT* 

Tn weli^bioWEi lio$te1i7 and place of paldus mtfiliii 
tuent wMch we will call the * Sbip in Port,* k sitoattA in 
ihd buaiaet part of BateU^ Higliwaj* Ita patom 9im 
wltimft &^hiBiw\j Be«li3^ tii«ii of all mMm^^ maik 
mftny fibiiile^ of colour. Tlie Britisli Jack ashore predotni- 
natefl, mixed with foi-eignei's fmm eveiy eomitrj' — Tui ks^ 
Greeks, Lascars, full-blooded blacks. 

dark it m ihroBged with a nondescripl^ {Mjlyglot 
br&W^' filling all the tmJAm, «U dtinkiug, bobm mkmiij ibe 
wors<5 for it, the fppC^ #114^011 -tO MlpH gMT 
liour of cIoBiog. 

bar was placed about ^e eentie tji thb great wltxm; 
at one eiul of wbirh was t!ie usiud iikiftll atage wilb tta 
€ommotipiaee variety eutertaiiHiientw tito bar» falg^ 

enthroned, csommanding the whole pIao% lift; ttft mistm^ 
AfrA ini^f 'Nif ■^ •> wiil.'w, iiiv li'-i-.-rr vnnTi^- Imj- li-ili-- 
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spoke the language of Homer rather tainted with English 
epithets. 

GHka was a constant visitor whenever he landed in 
London. For 'Melia'a sake he shipped only on short 
voyages, his beat being the Levant in the fruit trade, 
which took him out and home about once in two months. 

I remember him perfectly on the only occasion that I 
visited the ' Ship in Port.' It was under the escort of the 
detective police, who were very obligingly showing me the 
Kast £nd. We went into this public-house after having 
seen half-a-dozen others, and should have included it in the 
general average of stupid, soaking, and dull debauchery, 
but for an incident that made a very strong impression. 

Glika sat with half-a-dozen compatriots, all swarthy and 
earringed, at a table just opposite the bar. 

'Melia waited on it, bringing the crew their drinks, and 
exchanging a woi-d now and again with Glika, of whose 
respectful adoration she was aware, but she was too nice 
a Briton — although of Danish origin — to take up with a 
rascally Greek. 

Her favours were more likely to l)e bestowed upon one 
of her own countrymen, and I seemed to see a romance, 
although this was only a low public-house in Katcliife 
Highway, beneath her greeting of a pale-faced Knglishman 
who came in at this moment and shook hands, first with 
her mother, then with her. 

•* Why, Mr. Blayburn," said Mrs. Mc Armstrong, with 
kindly interest ; ** are you about again ? We heard you 
had been very peaky ; that you'd gone to the fever hospital 
after last voyage." 

Only discharged yesterday, ma'am,** ho answered. I 
just looked in to thank you and Miss 'Melia here, for the 
jellies, and the fruit, and the flowers you sent me. It was 
very kind indeed." 

Lor, Mr. Blaybum'; why make such a fuss about it 1 " 
said 'Melia blushing ; you come from down north, New. 



126 CranHAU I HAV £ KNOWN 

eisUe irnf. SrMiidAiw ateflfs jl m did iiol fcliitik of our 

tjuito by chnucc I caught a gliia|ie flf the Greek Glika^s 
f«oo wfaiki this talk went om H« gttivitig mad with 

tsiH^moil to hAV0 so ebtoee fl ^fajsMsg II ift <hls imvdeA 

public re«ort. 

QtUMB came to lus help, howev'er. Blaybum, afti^^t- a 
fsw m$sm words with the hostess and her daughter, [wii^ied 
4n to a seat, his road taking Lim ju^st by the path occupied 
fcy the Git eltK. 

WtMthec b/ ai^ddeut or ititeatioti — I bdieve my^If that 

iitiiitiMrd ui]<l fi^l acro^ lha i^lfiitfiv tto jjMlioni 

aiui making grcivt confiisioft 

Imatediiitely the Oreekn ros6 &i tiikjFi with big^ wmdsi 
othen^ around jouied; almost in a second the piaod was in 
an uproar. It was like pnttiztg a lighted candle into a 
biraw heap— a wikl l»Iaxo suddenly ensued. Ewy one 
til lii- f^i'l ; ^i!i\'E'-- worf cfi-niVT] firely, voir*^'^ 
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For a luoment we all stood spellbound^ breathlessly 
ttilent, ready to iuterpose with needful succour, yet loath to 
spoil the splendid thing she Wiis doing single-handed. 

At the door of the saloon 'Melia met a couple of blue- 
coated policemen, attracted by the hubbub. To them she 
handed the two ruilians she had made captive. 

Then the whole room — at least the Eoglish part of it, 
ourhelvcs included — burst out into three ringing cheei-s. 

Blaybum, still looking very white and weak, went up 
and shook hands with her, saying with manifest emotion — 

** You are a noble creature ! " 

At these words the strain suddenly loosened. 'Melia 
burst into tears. 

The year rolled on, and I little expected to come across 
the chief actors in this £ast End episode again. 

But I did, and it was at the Old Bailey, when certain sea 
pirates and mutineer were being tried for their lives. 
Among them, the ringleader, in fact, was Glika Komon- 
douroH, and the chief witness against them was Silas Blay- 
bum, second mate of the (Jentle Ztjtfiyr, which these 
miscreants had seized after a deed of butchery and bl(M>d- 
shed unparalleled in the annals of the sea. 

They were an alien crew, resisting and resenting disci- 
pline from the moment of their leaving poi-t. After a 
fortnight at soa a mutiny was organized, which took effect 
in the murder of the captain and chief mate. Blayburn 
would luive been killed — Glika himself had marked him 
down — but ho wan spared by the crew on the usual condi- 
tion tliat be should navigate the ship to southern seas. 

How he eventually befooled them and brought them to 
a S|)aniBh |)ort, where they were seizetl and extradited to 
England, would make an excellent subject for Mr. Clarke 
Bussell, the eminent novelist. 

BUybum was warmly complimented by the judge on tho 
bench for his courage and self-reliant astuteness. 

llisoondoct gained him the command of a ship of bis 



own, 1>iti ttfter « fw if^pffm fiiHled, mafried 'Melii^ 
and iuy«r, for ^ ffini ttM lor ntt&y timiie is m 



HIS FRIEND THE AMERICAK 

The gveat Ailsuitic liner, C(Mfv.laci^, wa^ jiiKt casting loose 
fn^ns the wh/«f at How YoA* all pr«psmtions irete 
oomfiieled for the slttri down ibe slmiiL In uiotlwr 
ttdsnte the gangway would he mn lusboret an J the iroyag^ 
pract it-a ! 1 y ci * ni ra e nce^^ , 

Just then a couple of meu, who had beea driv^en down in 
a Wslc mh, etma rijAing lo th« miMe^B aid^ tino of lieta 
dUMttiog^ 

''Here! hi ! ^top ! 11 oM Imrd J" 

The o£oer at the gangway aoswereil angrily — 
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beard, and a pale, handsome face. Mr. Locker was shorty 
square-boilt) rather vulgar, but honest, English and 
determined-looking. He was dressed in a plain suit of 
rough dittoes," and spoke with a slight Yorkshire burr. 

Their arrival on board at the very instant of departure 
had caused some stir among the rest of the passengers, 
who, having already settled themselves, had leisure to stare 
at and take stock of their new companions ; they seemed 
such an oddly assorted pair. 

" Master and servant^ I guess,'' some one remarked. 

^'Lunatic and keeper," laughed another. "The short 
chap's rather rougher on him than I'd like a servant of 
mine to be." 

Police^fficer and prisoner was the true interpretation of 
the fellowship. 

Mr. Locker was a shrewd and enterprising detective 
from a midland city. He had been sent over to America 
in pursuit of Bailton, who had been mixed up in a gigantic 
system of forgery and fraud. 

The firm of which he had been leading partner failed, 
and he bolted, it was said, with an enormous amount of 
plunder. 

Locker had caught his man, but without the money, in 
a small boarding-house at Yonkers, on the Hudson River, 
had taken him to New York, and obtained his extradition. 

All endeavours to recover the funds abstracted had 
proved fruitless. 

Bailton declared that he had brought nothing away with 
him — that he was living in Yonkers on his own private 
means ; that, although he had absconded, it was to shield 
others, and that he himself was more sinned against than 
sinning. 

What are you going to do with met " he asked, when 
they entered the cabin which they were to share together. 

^ Lock you up here until we are well out of the harbour, 
and past Bandy Hook. Then you can have the run of 

K 
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the aaloQH and of tba upper dael^ jitsi jou fJ«Ai«L I 

won't be easy in hIu0Til|l8r." 

Yjich of Ihein weat li|a own way dmuug the vojag^e; 
spent his day as it b^t anited liim. Sat at different tabW 
At meals. Made hie omJhimta^, l&fig iobmikmngiBd hut 
teiw words, and might httvd isem fltrangvirsp mlf 

the deteetive'a eye was seLlom off his f:harge, ;iTid if they 
were seLdoin seeiL actually together^ Hr« Lockar made ii hia 

Bailton, a very gentleman-like perami fiB|||||i|g 
Appeainiice find allable demeanour, was pc^vdsr 4m 
tioard. He did not seem io geek people oiit^ made no pu*- 
ticuiar 9Wtu£«fi to mkf tm^ and tha thk^ inofipqg 

«ntjie wi^ tiiiiidddfag^iefiiiB VfAill tfcie Iml puHOgMai^ 
;uu1 every ut^r' ivus ph^aKOiT to tulk to hiiiu whether lotinging 
f^idti by sido in deck chairs^ or smoking and promeoAding 
together. 

Of the many aets of |>,i5?sengers on board hemndo cHpecial 

frTMSi'ls with otip part y --THi-Mher, ihut^hter* ath! yrmiiL'i-h 
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and unconoerned. ''Well, he's set on by my people to 
watch me." 

" Never. You're fooling me, Mr. Bailton." 
To watch me and follow me wherever I go. Can't you 
see as much for yourself f Well, wait a bit, and just you 
watch him." 

As Locker did not slacken his supervision, young Grobey 
was soon satisfied that his friend had told him the truth, 
and was eager to hear more. 

''Why, in thunder, do you stand itf" he protested. 
" If you were an American you'd pitch him overboard, or 
shoot him on sight." 

" I don't like to take such strong measures, Gobey. 
But rd be glad enough to get out of his way — give him the 
slip if only I could manage it." ^ 

" Why don't you 1 Go ashore at Queenstown as sbon as 
we get there — in some disguise." 

" How am I to get a disguise t or, if I did, put it on 
without his seeing me 1 Why, I came on board this ship in 
a hurry without baggage, thinking Fd escape him, and he 
was on the wliarf when I arrived." 

" Is there nothing I can do ? Could you wear one of my 
sister's dresses, and a cloak of hers 1 Wouldn't that do 1 " 

Bailton passed his liand over his beard. 

" You'd never let that stop you I Reckon there's a 
barber on board," answered young Gobey promptly. 

" It's an excellent notion, and very smart of you to 
think of it. But this chap would be sure to smell a rat. 
He'd never give me the chance, or the time to change." 

" You leave all that to me — I'll keep him quiet, you bet. 
I'll get you the garments safe enough. Sissy won't mind, 
and you shall change in my cabin " 

" Yes, just l)efore the tender comes alongside. That'll 
\ie the pLin. The barber shall shave me the hist minute, 
and I'll go ashore with the mails." 

It still wanted a couple of days before they were due on 



til|t£ri^h coast, and during that time the whole plot was 
wsRilly nmtuml, so cjirefully timt it seemed to be per- 
fdcUj smscessfiil. Just as the giwt steww 'Am^A^mmmmA 
qpeed, jotmg Gobey managed vaiy clei^y lo torn fhi lay 
<m Lddltert wMle lie was down beilow m Ids flftbm, and m 
the liiitry and busUe of traosferniig (be maiMia^ to ihm 
^ wioa he madfi wa^ 110I li^pxd, iriiite no mmaUmi 

Fully realizing that he was Imng tricked, he managed 
unscrew the fasteningij of the outer window to the 
bde in bis cabin^ asd I tailing a shore boat^ of which semrf 
bimg on to the sides of the btg shl^ be dipped m)k tivon^ 
the port, and dropped into the boat bdow. 

Then he niade them put htm on board the tender, wbitt 
be daimed a^sistano^ dedaiing wbo and wbat be was. 

Am y&t mm&imiiL^imi pamltt«d to leave the Hner^ boi 

wlten the mail-bags were all ^stowed away a itngto {MMBi^ai^ 
only crossed the bridge^ and that a woman I 
OdftM be be ttiiataken t The deteotive was on the point 

nf ri-.^iii -n-'- f - tlio f',.., ^-r:- A \vho!i For^frl -1- '^i f^'- \v 
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SWEET REVENGE 

**I8 she a foreigner r' I asked, when the prisoner paid 
no attention to my inquiry as to whether she was all right. 

Some sort, sir. French, we think, although none of us 
can talk to her," answered the attendant matron. 

Whereupon I addressed the woman in her own tongue, 
repeating the inquiry. 

*• PlaU-il t (I don't quite understand),'' was her reply as 
the accustomed sounds fell first upon her ears, then recog- 
nizing their meaning, she grew suddenly voluhle. 

Monsieur speaks French ? " she began ; " oh, but I am 
glad. It is the first time since I reached this awful place 
that I have had a chance of speaking to a soul. Is mon- 
sieur some one in authority 1 Ah 1 an inspector. Trh- 
bten. Monsieur will see me righted. I desire to leave this 
spot at once — now, immediately. I am a victim. I have 

been treated cruelly, barbarously " 

What, here in the prison f Is that your complaint f I 
will investigate it thoroughly, if you will state your case." 

" Mais noUf nunmeur. They have been most good to me 
here — perfectly good. I have no complaint against mes- 
dames of the prison. No, no. It is my mistress, my 
patronne, outside, it is she, Madame Smeeth, that I wish 
ill. Through her alone I have come to this ; that I am 
ruined, disgraced, a malefactor. I, Hortense Angelique 
Lefaucheuz, who am as innocent as the unborn babe of 
the charge that mauvaue/emme has brought against me." 

I explained to her at some length that she was permitted 
to appeal to the highest authority by means of a petition 
according to form, at which she expressed her most heart- 
felt thanks, and I passed on from her cell. 

This Frenchwoman interested me ; she was clearly not a 
criminal yet, although there was a look in her face which, 
to one versed in the ways of the dangerous classes, sug- 
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pgvtad tbiit she might commit GKiM^**MfitaK'#AMN^ 
cinniinstaDces droFe her to it. 

She was very tall^ gtrongly Imilt, witli jet-li^1«ck luir and 
liyebrows ; tlie line of her upper Hp z^liowoJ ^cmiething more 
a na^ut bhick moustache ; her e/cs were fie^«% ot 
verj dark brown,, iiiA irtai An^ wm miM wBmSm l^i^ 
flashed from tlieixi^ as t«mble «b tboBe ^ » j^pmii iitoil lo 
make a spring— ftn uglj costomer, crvidfliitlf, fttft 
temper waa aroused, although in the praont instaiioe 
liad been sent to gaol for no Tiolen^ or ifrioas offeoea 

On the Gontrarj, I could atmoefc finleffiiliftdt' her inii^na- 
tion bi.iiig coiuEiiitted at all. It w;ls nothing worse tliatt 
|>etty fraud, that of tho ftaudulent baileei,'' as it m kofim 
16 iho Iftw, Ilie^ oSaoao «l a ponm iararted to pft;f Ulb mt 
mi for a mistress or employer, Xifiincheux had been codt 
—an imported French cook— to * Jady of nice culinarf 
(I ij^riui illation, who was foud of gO^l Ihing* but who did 

Dot care to paj tbe fri^. Mm Jt^fAemir Smttb kokeii 

^ry cIo<:elT afte?r bisT boii8#%o6ki, iB4 ^3l# «rf ©ooo 
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she was in a hurry, and one day misappropriated certain 
monies entrusted to her to pay certain accounts. 

That she should have been '* run in as soon as the fraud 
was discovered offended her grievously. 

She was only carrying out the system of aggrandize^ 
ment pursued by many of her class ; and to send her to 
gaol was unwarrantable cruelty, for which her mistress, 
Mrs. Smith, must undoubtedly suffer. In a word, Lefau- 
cheux through all the early part of the sentence — and she 
had to do it, her petition being quite disregarded — was 
pining for revenge. 

She was a good — nay, an exemplary prisoner — quiet, 
submissive, hardworking, so much so that she soon earned 
the privilege of working outside her cell. They sent her 
first into the prison laundry, where, being an adroit washer, 
woman, she won golden opinions. Then she was transferred 
to the prison kitchen. As a Frenchwoman her talents in 
cooking were unmistakable, and from preparing the 
prisoners' food she passed on to the female officers' mess-room, 
where she became very popular from her preparation of 
savoury dishes, and was allowed more freedom of movement 
than is altogether wise or good for those under detention. 

One fine day, some weeks before the expiration of her 
sentence, she disappeared. She had escaped, and for some 
time no one could say how she had accomplished it. 

It was one of the boldest and cleverest escapes on record. 
Female prisoners seldom get away from durance. The 
patient labour which worms through stone and iron is 
generally impossible with them, as is the strength and 
pluck to climb out and up and over boundary walls ; they 

are reduced to stratagem, and in Lefaucheux this was of 

the simplest yet cleverest kind. 

During the forenoon she was left very much to herself in 

the mess-kitchen. From thence she found that access was 

easy to the matron's quarters, and in these quarters a 

waidrube was left unlocked. She was quick to take out a 
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plain black oq^fosm loing tikmk^ to pick up a htA wiUi 
drooping briiii 'iJ^ lace fa!!, to change lier hmry priBon 
brogues For neat Oxford shoe*^. 

ThuG Gompletelj disguised, she walked strai^t to iim 
tnttor g«to^ «f ite {wiboii, boldly Mig Hid MR^ 4itQ^ 
tbe matron's oame, odp f^f tbo few Englisli wiSidi dtt 1m#| 
wfts suffered to go fortii witLiout further ado, 

The gate-keeper's excuse was tbat he knew tbe mairmt 
bad frienda^«^isg wiibli^r^a^ l9ii}c.|||gr.gciia|ed |bai 
Lefaucheox dfie of %be»t 

The fugitive mi^'ht have got awfij scot free had slie been 
wiUiug to forego her revenge. Her decent cIotboB mem a 
mMskmA d^sg&imt and bftl &iends m Mm wIk^ iroM 
baim liel^ her acfvm the Olnnnei After all, her offeme 
had not been rery heinous, and hers was hardly a case for 
very cletermined pursuit. 

But l^efaqcbeujc hl4 ^nieihiDg t^ai^.lp Mm MMxi&vmm 
BoBSeikM & tia^ ik6 -nM att %o £l out 

VfiiSk her old mistress, who occupied a gcuiall hon^e in 
Pobiirfr Hitrlen^, with PVfi'v trt ;k <1 onl .-.f -v^iuiML frM->i:i'>- 
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victim, a stoutish joang womaD, who jdled Murder ! " 
but fell before she reached the belL 

When help presently came, it was found thai Mrs. &nhfa, 
although badly slashed about, had received no mortal injury. 
As for Lefaucheux, she went quietly enough with her 
captors, only repeating in French, I wish I had killed 
her." 

Her second visit to prison was for a much longer term, 
but she served through it with the same quiet, orderly 
character. 



THE BEAR AXD THE BABIES 

The magistrates upon the Ryechester bench found them- 
selves in a dilemma. They were much occupied about a case 
that had cropped up unexpectedly. There had been a nasty 
carriage accident in the streets that very morning. A 
barouche containing some very distinguished people had 
been upset. The horses had taken fright at a performing 
bear, and had bolted, carrying everything before them. 
Many foot passengers had come to grief as well as the 
occupants of the carriage, who had been thrown out, and 
seriously injured. 

Of course, the police laid hands immediately on the 
causes of the catastrophe : a couple of itinerant showmen 
— Frenchmen, in blue blouses — who were the unfortunate 
owners of the bear. They were at once and without diffi- 
culty taken into custody. It was not so easy to desl with 
tlie bear ; who refused obstinately, even indignantly, to be 
separated from his friends, and when a big-grown bear 
stands upon his hind legs and waves his paws viciously as 
though prepared to hug the first comer, it is only common 
prudence to give in to Uie bear. 80 Uie great, clumsy, 



fcttlkiDg l>east*^|Pifl"lij .JSM oF hi* mnvt^rs to tite Couil- 
bouse, where tie took hia place in the dock with the two 
TrendimAm It wiis rm doubt the right place for him, &s 
the real ctaxm of the aeddeut^ ftltho«|[^ |^ bfpr^ 
bfmUy he held accountable for his AetK* 

On thw point, however, the xoAgktrates were not nnani- 
aioillb All oertaLnly agreed that the FrenahtDea Bhould ^ 

iim\ one or two more insi.^tted that the lie^r should at^o be 
11 II prisoned with them. Such a fierce beast could not !>e 
sent to the pound i to kill ]iim would be sheer cruelty, .in I 
the Frenchmen would have grounds for an iiction for 
damages. No ; be must go to gaol with his mast'ei-^ the 
(iiily proper and fit pc^^j^li' i*^ K>jk aftor him. 

When the P9^^ <>^d their priBonev% hoveW'^ arriined at 

crowd of Bye^l^Biife iatoi^ 
let in the heir. 
"But Wb m thft j^cMDiDitM^ iir/* ps^bmM ttefditt* 
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tbe prisoner was handed over to the man set free, to be so 
expended, very much to the surprise and dissatisfiaction of 
the other man, who found himself the chief sufferer; hot 
why, he ooold not understand. He had to stand the loss of 
all the ready cash, to see the bear entrusted to his parta^y 
and, above aU, to suffer the imprisonment 

Thus Armand Dubois, as he was called, felt much 
aggrieved when he was carried off to gaoL 

The truth was he did not trust his paL Lupin, his 
partner, was a rogua More, the bear hated Lupin, who 
had once tried to correct him, and had got the worst of it. 
Poor Armand was very doubtful what would happen while 
he was shut up out of sight, and he had very good reason 
for his apprehensions. 

On the third day after the trial. Lupin, who had taken 
up his quarters in a small inn on the outskirts of Rye- 
chester, bolted, carrying off the whole of the cash capital, 
as well as the bear. He was resolved to set up on his own 
account, a more profitable business than sharing receipts 
with his partner Dubois. 

Unfortunately for Lupin, the road he travelled led past 
the Ryechester Gaol, a road which the bear seemed to re- 
member, for he grew very restless as he approached the 
prison. It might be that by some strange instinct he knew 
that the master he loved was shut up within those gloomy 
walls ; it might be that he was seized with a stronger feel- 
ing of hate for the other master, Lupin, who was leading 
him by a chain into the unknown. At any rate, he seized 
an opportunity, when Lupn was off his guard, to attack 
him, struck him down with one fierce blow of his huge paw, 
and, snatching at his chain, made off up the road just past 
the prison-gates. 

The whole had been seen by a couple of warders who had 
just come out. They ran at the bear, but he stood on his 
hind legs as if to show fight, then turned tail, the warders 
after him. It was a stem chase, and the bear had the best 



it it> for be imk t > tlie trees wliich margined tlio rc^rl, 
isiimbing from bougb to boagli with great agility^ and 
itogother defying capture* 

Taia't our business," eaid oue iwder. If Wd fell 
foul of Mm W9 ebould get the wor^ of it. Hun »dA 
jsome of tba police," 

I'll fM»3ll flie colcuiol and bte gun. He's a uoied siiok 
lg«0il Ite'n ^ r<»^ ^ wild %ea8t Hiftt wmf^ 1!lio brHle 
iafii* l^nied that, fellow." 

But wht n j; in oh of people came to the spot the bear had 
disappeared. He had followed the road a certain distance 
^tii^ OQold Bee him— then Mm to tl^.£§ildi|iti(4 
Bcitom mmiry, had gained llf@ mAmm ^ ft piflr. 4to 

piilingg wer<3 no ob^^tiu'le ; !ie wn^ stM:>Q over them aud into 
the park, the po^ still fallowing, some by the same routi^ 
some running round by the Mgh roftd, * 

BrTns'c lio was quite overtaken he had gained the honsse, 
Ryburgli Hall, the seat of Sir Victor de Buigh^ His 
appearance had caused great consternation^ tti lie made 
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In this preBiiing danger Sir Tictor was tlie cbIj peEm 
who kept his head. He immwfatWy otifat e d aD y m ivmi to 
Btofs and sent off an expnm in his own caniage^ vtiek 
was fortunate] J at tbe door, to fetch the mb Dshois fnaa 
the gtuoL At the same time an effort was made to eoax the 
bear off the bakxm j into one o£ the rooms that apim 
it^ while a nurse cantionsly hecfamed to the chilim to 
come in out of the garden. 

Some half-an-hoor of acute sospeomt foSkmtd, At int 
the bear and his pnrsaers stood kiohing at each other ; the* 
the animal, wearied possibly hj his eapapade, c«kd himself 
up on the balcony, and went to deep. 

He was roused at last hy his own dear master, to wkom 
he surrendered ^adly, evincing the itiongfl delight at 
seeing hiuL 

The danger was over. Bat there stiD umimul the dtfi- 
culty of di^MsaL 

To bring the prisoner Dubois from gaol had been in itsdf 
a stretch power. To keep him now at the haO was dk- 
tinctly UlegaL But there he stiD sUyed in charge of the 
bear, until, at last, after a series of fck^iimi had |Msae4 
between Sir Victor and the Home CNBce, a free pardon wm 
given to Dubois, and he was at once escorted out of the 
county. 



OUT OF A DUST HEAP 

It was a biasing hot afternoon upon the " works ^ at 
Wormwood Scrubs, where some seven hundral eonricts 
were busily employed in huikiing the great prison. 

Some were in the brickfields, some at the brick-machines, 
Rome on " barrow runs," dozens and dozens filing one he- 
hind the other with hearily-hiden wheelbarrow*, which 
they tossed upon a central moimd. 



U2 



CRIMINATES I HAVE KXOI^IS' 



T3^ momt ta thia mnuid was heavy kboor i»bti; 
^Iknir iiot iitimi^^d dkn^en too, (or Ibe dmAi m ^ 

tiie I'Luik iiuliiie um^ considerablt^ mA ill9 iMfe lillgih 
t^iute twelve feet from the ground 

1£tiliimllio«polwli&A 
iilected for makiri*r a murderous attack upon Ibe convict 
m front of liitn, Bobbitt suiidenly dropped his baiTow, 
and rushed at the mmi Baadal ahead. 

There w % fif>»9 9li«^^ shftvpy )mt aborts for tihp 
flttiilc WAS dAt t€^ mii ImHi wem mmhi imr- 
Ittl&noed, and, Ktill tli,'llt]ll^^ they fell to tlie gi-ound below. 

Bobbittj the a^sail&iii, waii uodersDOStp and had tha 
wmt of it Oi^ ii^^ lift l^t im 

fa^ised. Eandal escap^^d with ^^J^ Ml 
a dielocation of the wrLst, 

Both conyicts were carried at once to the infirtBArf , 
t^ugh bothi but ^^GsmS^j Bobhttt, the eggm^cff't ^mU 
hm t0 gfifii^ aim ii urn Ito lioiadQa 

duty of the tt^^Kirillai^ to im INni wiil A4I «l Mr 

Isinf-:. 
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glass real jewels were now and again picked up ; coins, too 
— silver and gold, all of which the convict finder, who is 
not permitted to possess any valuables, is expected to 
surrender at once to the prison authorities. 

But whatever the find may be worth or will fetch is 
credited to his account and added to his gratuity on re- 
lease. The convict is a suspicious person, generally by 
instinct, and always by his position and surcoundings. To 
sell jewellery advantageously is not always easy, and the 
result was that convicts were frequently dissatisfied with 
the price given for treasure trove. 

So they often tried to conceal a discovery, and to dispoBe 
of it surreptitiously on their own account. There were 
one or two free labourers employed about the works, and 
carters came and went constantly — any of these were 
deemed far more honest than the Governor. Moreover, 
through their intermediary, tobacco, the greatest desidera- 
tum of prison existence, might possibly be obtained in 
exchanga 

Some week or so before the fracas between Bobbitt and 
Randal the former had come upon a magnificent diamond 
brooch in the ashes. He claimed at least to have dis- 
covered it, and alone ; but Randal was his gang mate, and 
the two struck their pickaxes into the dust-heap at the 
same moment. 

There was the usual earth or dust-heap, and in amid the 
falling soil something had glittered brightly like a star. 

Both had made a dash at it simultaneously. Bobbitt 
was the quickest, but Randal shouted halves," and by 
convict law and custom he was entitled to share the spoil. 

But for a long time Bobbitt would not allow his partner 
to see the brooch. Swearing that the screws had their 
eyes on them and would run them both in, he slipped it in 
between his trousers and his gaiters, and the barrows were 
twice filled and wheeled away before Randal got even a 
glimpse at the valuable. 
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Whm he saw it face tamwi ad^ irMI% iad %0 
lliimfc fell to the ground. 

" What's up, pard ! cried Bobbitt^ You seem stnuOi 

* '*ir#|i^ I^^ 'Tm not up to tliis bit of graft. 

04f fits! laggmg, and I never did work like this before." 

"What waa yoa before you wm tookl " 
Butler io a big mansion^ where I had Ham Sllgtf0$t,- 
under me, a ball-porter, and a page-boy/* 

" Crikev, Bill 1 what got ^/ou time?" 

" Kever mind| mat& 'OQaa't wfirtb the taUui^ Qf^. 
^ mm lagged wrongly, t wmia^f tti «ould prom^i^^'^ 

Witboiit noticing the emphasifr MA «A ^ noVj'' 
Bdlkbitt answered with a grm — 

**Wo^ ftU ottfteriu' inmoent, of eooraOi Xhia ia my 
fotuih ' bit ' for moMiMa^maiAjiial^ m^J mm ImA ftfiM 
of soft metal thrc^ my llmitiAu*^ 

"About that sparkler— the farooell* Utit^a to lie Awt 
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A day or two later Bobbitt was missiDg when the party 
waii marched to labour. He was detained to be "searched." 

Tlicy took him into the bath-room, and " tamed him 
over " and rubbed him down, and examined him and his 
clothen every stitch, but never a thing was found on him. 

You thought to ' put me away ' '* (give information), 
" did you I You filthy nose I " whispered Bobbitt fiercely 
to Randal, when he rejoined the party. " But it wom't 
no good. I've hid the sparkler where neither you nor the 
blooming screws can find it. If you try it on me again, 
I'll down you, straight." 

A week after that the murderous assault was made — for 
Bobbitt was firmly persuaded that his partner had dis- 
covereil the cache and carried off the precious stones. And 
yet Riindal had not really got the brooch. It was found 
by one of the warders who was appointed to search the 
brickfields after the prisoners had gone buck to their cells. 
So much "trafficking" had been going on, so much tobacco 
was " planted in among the straws of the brick " hacks," 
and the piles of freshly-made bricks, that orders had been 
given to examine all parts of the works at nightfall. 

The brooch was found secreted in the cavity, formed by 
two adjoining bricks in an old stack of imperfectly burned 
bricks. 

It tallied exactly with that described by Randal when 
he had reported the whole circumstance of the discovery to 
the chief warder. 

Then it was that the rest of his story, and its more 
extraordinary portion, began to appear credible. 

Uandal said that this brooch, which was sliaped like a 
violin, and was set with the most valuable brilliants, liad 
lieen entrusted to him to be taken to the jeweller's to 
rejiair. 

Ho had lost it-— dropped it, he believed ; but he never 
understood how it liad disappeared. 

He was held responsible for the loss, arrested, and in 

L 



146 cRraiyAi^s r have kkowk 

Wm ^fimiA ^tftipQd to five im^xwommtA IIm 

mm. 

of tbo stones 



Jhi cnnvictH.lii^ comr^l^^es anil tliosen rotnpauioiii^, CAllai 
him (^enei-al/' od his own autlionty. 8ocifti difltiiHh 
lions are acknowledged aiiil pass current, even itt Jllifllfc.'* 
This weui anmistalKftblj an old " kg *' ; lugl Atttjl ■Baitf 
ii^^^titte^^^jieiltelK^) ah^dy, and h€ iMftd VMil to IsMi in 
peodl i^idtnJeL But ' ' onct^ a ciiptain, alwajg a captain ; 
Idid iliM^ lial^is i^ course all the mm A^pU^Oiie ^ h%lier 

Baiikei*— that was lii^ prisotf aiaftB— liful no more claim 
in cnll-'il irt^Tirraf fliim fieM-m>iT <l i 1 1 or i]nke. H* 
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It lost him a chance of showing off, which was Bunker'8 
great weakness. 

He was a vain rogue, fond of playing to the gallery, aud 
of making himself out a great personage. This accounted 
for the title he had assumed, for the effrontery of his 
hearing, for the bold act I am about to chronicle, which 
will always be remembered and associated with his name in 
prison history. 

Bunker was a generally well-conducted prisoner, indus- 
trious and clever with his hands. In previous sentences 
he had picked up a fair smattering of carpentry, sufficient 
to justify his entering as a carpenter on the prison registry 
and to satisfy the artisan warder of his skill. 

One day he was sent out of the prison carpenters' shop 
on a job in the officers' quarters. He was to repair the 
door of a cupboard in the deputy governor's house — in that 
gentleman's own bedroom, in fact. 

This deputy was a newly-joined official, who had but 
i*ecently retired from the army, but being still desirous of 
serving his country, he held a captain's commission in the 
militia of the county. His regiment was out for training 
at that particular moment, and was expected at a camp 
formed at no great distance from the prison, where Captain 
Lloyd was to take up his duty with it for the first time for 
a few weeks. 

These facts came from Captain Lloyd, who happened to 
saunter into the bedroom where Bunker was at work, and 
liad a short talk with the single warder who escorted the 
prisoner over. 

Look sharp with it, Mr. Bpence ; I want to use that 
place to-morrow. I am going on leave to do duty with the 
4th Blankshire, and should like to lock up a lot of things 
here." 

This bit of news set Bunker's imagination going, and 
he quickly gained further information by adroitly question- 
ing Mr. Hpence. Warders are forbidden to converse with 
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couvicW In their ekirge, Ijiit when it ts H Ilto44ifit Aul Um 
job loD£, ih&j hav^ been knoirti to hmik iimm^ Ite 

Gro5ss negligence wa> joined to I <ii|l|tjtiiiM|i girf lt# 
t wo cofat 3J 8 pence very dear. 

Ten minutes after Captain lioyd had 1^ them again 
tic^th^,, JgnpalgaFft li^t^UiV Vm op^ariumty^ madtt a 
i£im^^nM8 ili»e1r tftw^ liig oA^T maing at htm tmawam 
from behind, witb a heavy carpenter's mallet he struck 
Mm two tertific blows. The £rst brought him to his 
lotees, thd second BtivteheA him issetitiblo on tlra grtnffld* 

Mr, Spence had Ruffcred from liLs i^eglect of nnother 
IKtsitive order, which require e all warders in charge of 
eoiivict»%'leiiJ^tiiltt;ili front and nnder thdr eye. 

Biinkiir mtt mm master of tho ttlwtian. He had 
a1ti«i% f mndt Ym ^aiis» whidi lie prnxjeS^A to earty ooi 
pmmplly. There waa no time to isfmre. The deputy might 
return at any moment^ aerfaDts might coma in; abieC 
warder or prindpal warder, making a round of inspecting 
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Thon he went straight to a livery stablo, and ordered a 
horee to be saddled. 

" I want to get out to the camp, you know, at " 

" Longmoor Common, sir 1 Just five mile. Some of your 
officers in here yesterday. Take anything, sir 1 " 

The disguised convict soon had his beak in an unaccus- 
tomed brandy-and-soda, and lighted a large cigar, both paid 
for with cash taken from Captain TJoyd. 

Then he mounted his nag and trotted off gaily, at first 
towards the camp, the position of which he had ascertained, 
))nt which he had no idea of visiting. 

It was just an hour since he had left Dartland. By this 
time, no doubt, the escape had been discovered — the as- 
siiult also, which preceded it. 

What if Mr. Spence was seriously injured? Killed — 
murdereil I 

Recent excitement, so intense and crowded into so short 
a space of time, had ma<le him forget poor Mr. Spence. 

What if the warder was dead? Almost involuntarily 
Hunker passed his hand around his neck and loosened the 
military stock he was wearing. Something tighter had 
|jGrhai>s ))een twisteil for him. 

He Iicke<l his horse into a gallop, as if to fly from his 
t'Orrible and inevitable fate. 

Now that ho liegan to consider liis escapade in cold 
blood, he cursed himself for choosing such clothes. There 
was no dlsguLne in uniform. Why had he not taken an 
old shooting suit of dittoes, in which ho could have passed 
unobserved ] 

Still ho rode on at break-neck speed, avoiding the townii 
and villages, by high-road and by raid, by moor and fell, 
on and on, never drawing rein till his horse began to flag 
and his smart uniform was mud-stained and travel-torn. 

Night came down on him, desperately wearied, both man 
and horse, cold and famished, not knowing which way to 
turn. 



Budde&ly n chiilh-ugi- rang ogt| itrift ilii ittol L 

^'Halt! Who goes there!*' 

Btmker pulled biifliitf %^Mftiir»ud m m m$i^ 

Ha had tumbled, riding ruQudListdiivuudj into the midi^t 
of the camp at I^ngiuoor--*iiioc% Inio tti:<1>||||^^ 
mgAwhgm unifotiE lie inia wmmf^ 
-^Ckpteiii myd** im i^ |efacm% kiwnm «a im 

kept up tbe game. 

He told a specious tale io aeoouut fer Mi wff^mmtm, 
WHS believed^ and hospitably feoetvad. Hiej gftve Mm 
elenn things to wear, the promise of a " shake dowiij" aod 

curried him oil lo iHne at mess as the guest of the eveuiog. 

H$ was in his third bottle of ohaingtgflft taMufull of 
dirini Ati# self-^tiBfaGtioti, having uglAe MiMlF most 

agreeable to liis new comrades, u hen Xeiiiesi^ overtook hini. 

The story of the convict's escape iti borrowed plumes 
^ Ibtinght to Mia CRinp by the real Oaptrfs tSffyif 
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had been bidden to the reception. Lord Dunderdale was 
present, of course, and he moved to and fro, a tall and 
imposing personage, welcoming his guests, bowing court- 
eously, or shaking them wanuly by the hand. 

Yet there was a rather preoccupied, anxious look upon 
his face. He seemed to miss some one he particularly 
wished to see, and the conclusion must have been correct, 
for he brightened up visibly as he went up to a veteran 
foreign diplomatbt who had arrived late, and whom Lord 
Dunderdale evidently expected. 

" Ah, Monsieur le Baron ! at last you are here," said his 
lordship eagerly, as he linked his arm in the other man^s, 
and drew him aside to one of the smaller drawing-rooms, 
where they were presently in close conversation. 

Their t/te-a-trte was not unobserved. Another foreigner, 
a slim, tall, most gentleman-like man, who had noticed 
their meeting and their withdrawal from the more crowded 
rooms, now stationed himself near that in which Lord 
Dunderdale sat ; but he kept behind a draped curtain quite 
out of sight, and if he watched what was in progress 
between the two great men it was very furtively. Indee<], 
to disarm all suspicion, he walked away more than once, 
returning, however, without fail to his former point of 
observation. 

Presently the confabulation ended, and T^ord Dunder- 
dale was seen to rise and hold out his hand. Something of 
what he was saying might be heartl. 

"Accept our sincere thanks, my dear Baron. Our 
Cflovemment take this as a proof of your nation's extreme 
friendliness to England. We appreciate it, believe mo, as 

much as " 

As the Empire of let us mention no names — will 

dislike it, nay, abominate it, eh? Well, there is the 
treaty," and he gave a bulky package to Tx)rd Dundenlale, 
who received it with a grave how, ond put it in bis coat- 
tail pocket. 



ritit. comf*, B:iron, let me present j&H^mf wlfcw 9b,9 
wUi W(>i^4^ what ha^ beoome of ma" 
AmA tie t«t>i 4fit# itum ftrmjn^iMif nBtOfmi to li» 

The gentleman wto ^ras on the watch, who had been 
^Sreful to effiiot^ liimself as Lord Dtindarfale appnviched, 
now followed him, but for M long iime at a Tery discirdei 
distaiice. Theii, alt at ducse, as his lordfihip waa ^ailkfid 
by a little throng :U a iloorwHV^ he cauglit upail^lrilillllW 
qulokt deft movement^ picked hm pockotw 

i% mm «ll d'one in a momeai. The d(Mmiii«tit was no 
sooner ^^ei^ed thau it was slip^m! in behind into hi> own 
i'oat tails, and he looked round with the calm uiiem^ 
barmsseil air Ol €im bltd HdtllilP^ IVfeiAmf to to 

ashamed of. 

The thief — what else could he be called t—iheji Inrned on 
hts heelf and made Iiis way quietly but swiftly to the to^ 
of the ^md stalrGaae^ aa4 ^ ^ x«adbad ha a 

frieiidi 
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further ado he placed his hand with an iron grip upon the 
other man's wrist, and led him protesting, but helpless, 
into a back room. 

"Who are you?" he went on gruffly. "Speak the 
truth. Have I ever seen you before? Your face is 
familiar." 

** How dare you, sir ? I must insist upon your releasing 
me," cried the other. " I refuse to answer your questions. 

I deny yoiu* right to interfere with me " 

We'll soon see about that/' and the first speaker, put- 
ting his hand into his tail-pocket, produced a pair of 
handcuffs. ** I am Inspector Donaldson, of the C. I. D., 
New Scotland Yanl. T arrest you as a pickpocket. I saw 
you in the act." 

*'Sir, this is most outmgeous, most unjustifiable. Tt 
will cost you your place. You have no right " 

** No right, you low prig ! That's what I'm here for. 
But, enough said. I want the swag. Tliat envelope ! 
(V>me ! Will you give it me, or must I make you ? '* said 
Mr. Donaldson fiercely. 

I claim the ' protection ' of the master of the house. I 
am here as I^ord Dunderdale's guest " 

*'Ta-taI" and the inspector rang the bell. "Ask his 
lordship to come down to me, and two or three of you had 
better come with him. This chap," no<lding at the thief, 
** may give us trouble." 

When Lord Dunderdale appeared the detective said — 

" This person picked your pocket, my lord, of a bulky 
package. It is now in his possession, I believe. Search 
him, my men." 

And the thief, helpless in the hands of a couple of stal- 
wart servants, was compelled to dL<«gorge his plunder. 

" Ah ! " said the Cabinet Minister, with a long-drawn 
sigh of relief. " You villain ! Who put you up to this f 
Who and what are you ? " 

The thief received the inquiry with a stony, insolent stare. 
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" Yon could haTfi had no iniHtatloQ to my h$Bmu I 
doa't know jou. Do yon^ Mr. Donaldmi 1 ^ 

"Kot at this moiimti But we eh&M pttfc m mat to tiim, 

jjlmbassiidor. They spoke together on Iftii iiairs/* 

It's untrue. I don't know the Am%fefi£&dor, eYcn 

hf interrupted the accused. 

''The AuibasfiftdGrr' cried L^i^ Sw^Mftk^. S 

light breaking in on him smddexily. 

Tiw mere mention of the name was suffidont to aeoount 
thia harefiioed ibeh, Hk oomlij mp W(I0. "^W^. ^ 

iaiv i o conJoue ttie moil ^opl^Ni^ililm 
that end 

If you will give n» {iniaf Us EsmOfi&^a oooK 
plictty/' Lord Dendetdal« now said to the thief, " I inXk hk 
you go free« and, moreoTer, mwd joq handsoiaQ^/* 
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he had really been an agent of the Embassy, they left 

him, without compunction, to his fate. That fate was a 
sentence of three months with hard labour, which he under- 
went under my own observation at Pentonville. 

It is generally believed that his self-sacrifice was duly 
rewarded, and that he got a patent of nobility and a 
decoration studded with brilliants on his return to his own 
country. 



A CHILD CAIN 

It was surely impossible. That child a murderer ) That 
little brat of a boy, barely in his teens, only a few feet 
high, with his clear, innocent, blue eyes, and round chubby 
ftice, branded alrea^ly with the mark of Cain f It was 
absolutely incredible. 

Yet he had been taken red-handed, all but in the act. 
His victim was his step-father, who lay there at his feet, 
dead, just as this precocious child assassin, with a truculent 
vigour, quite out of keeping with his tender years, had 
struck him down. Tliere, too, lay the instrument by which 
his savage purpose had been accomplished, a glittering 
butcher's knife, with the crimson stains of the murdered 
man's life-blood still wet upon its long and terrible blade. 
The blow had been delivere<l from behind, no doubt without 
the slightest warning. The knife hail been struck straight 
home, with a strange knowledge and precision that seemed 
porft*ctly fiendish in one so young. 

If other convincing e\ndence was needed there was the 
\iuVh openly expressed hatre<l of his step-father. They 
were always at war, the one tyrannical, the other rebelli- 
ous. The conflict raged all the more fiercely between them 
because the boy worshipped his mother, and hin second 



Tit Iter cniolly ill u-i il Imt. Th^'littli* rliap trtt^il often 
and often to stand bat wee u th^tn, to take hk mot bar's part, 
to champion and ilefend her, -when the big ImDTiiig oowArd 
loaded her with ahuse and raised hm bmvj hand ta fitHloQ^ 
Mora than once ob meh occastons little Barto hod hem 
lieard to threaten vengeance against hiE stepfather* Htind 
"do for him^Vjsoiiie dajf if h^ did mt Imm lii motbar 
alofia JSm iPM Wlimi |Mi>ii% tbo 

e^t proofs of giu% am fli 11^ aWT iiil ' 

blow delivered. 

It waft a wrelclieil boiisehoid. Mrs, I^owsej, as she wisi 
'^w called, had been a plump and thriving widow» mistrsfls 

tlie ljuteher'fi shop her htLsl»Lnd had left her, when she 
irian ied one of fier s;tle?^iiion. Ft- wsey, Burly " Pew.^ey, 
her second husband^ wm a low, brutal rn^o, idle^ dmnken, 
and qnarrelaome. The good old bndnesi had sleidil^ 
declined when Pewsey htM*anw its er ; li^^ neglected it^ 
lost custom, 11 nd wits ted liis time with l>oon ooni pan ions. 

11 le murder had been committed in broad daylight ^ in 
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very firmly and positively, liis eyes bright with rosolutioD, 
his lips close shut. 

Every one in Milksham condemned Barto Heend, and 
yet one person did not believe in his guilt, in spite of the 
damnatory circumstances that surrounded the crime. The 
chaplain of Milksham gaol, after studying the case closely, 
was so struck by Barto's attitude, that he set himself to 
consider whether, after all, every one, the Milksham public, 
and the Milksham police, were not entirely in the wrong. 

One day the Rev. Mr. Kyle, who was the curate of 
Milksham, as well as chaplain of the gaol, went to see 
Barto's mother, Mrs. Pewsey, and opened the matter to 
her. 

** Not guilty I " cried the poor woman. ** Of course he's 
not. My Barto take life ! Commit so terrible a crime ? 
Never, never, not even under the strongest provocation." 

You must admit that appearances are against him ! 
But let us suppose you are right. Then comes the question 
— if not Barto, who then 1 Some one did it. Have you 
any suspicions ? I can get nothing from Barto." 

I know what Barto thinks," said the mother sadly. 
*' He has said nothing." 

*Mt is because he thinks it, that he will say nothing 
He Ixslieves it was me." 

** Mi's. Pcwsey I Impossible." 

** 1 am certain of it* You see, I was with — with— the 
dead man five minutes before it happened. And we were 
luiviiig words, high words. I must have said something, I 
cAti half remember being very desperate, which Barto must 
have heard. Ho when the crime was discovered he took it 
on his shoulders to shield me." 

" The brave, chivalrous little soul ! " said the earnest 
young chaplain, his eyes glistening, "what noble self- 
sacrifice ! " 

" Barto loves me, dear heart, lietter than himself." 
And now he prefers you to himself. Ho is ready to 



■^Hr, Kyle I stopi stop, m WmvmC^ mtDB'^^^m ii tm 

^'What el^6 am 1 to suppoiof^ 

^Why, If i iail^»Xi^ laY«iwi&^ 
once and full/, sooner tlian see nqf biif iMlitd. V&JT, I 
ebould bare gone to gaol ia his T^^m wmM hftW 

lain down my life as I was boui^ ft Aft^JP^^ 1< If^ 
eriniQp Siirel/ y oa b^Lio m^ V* 

*^Gt mifm, of contl^^ lir. Kjle mid qidddy. ^Bm 
tliL" [Mjiiit is llow iiro we to save your sod? For bi? wtO 
assuredly be connctod if mattofi are loft as they 
Cbu yon giv^'i&li tftigyirtiitti't ' BMtt*yBtt'lMi-fS0% no 

" KothiDg— excej^t {his. My husband had a cou^derabie 
sum of money, cash I mean, that momiog. I know it, 
limpofi I found htm with it^ ooaiitjag^. ^ «iid I flfoho to 
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" After it was all over, all the noise, you know, I looked 
for the money in the place whei-e I had seen Pewsey put it, 
but the whole of it was gone," went on the poor woman, 
making a clean breast of it all at this the eleventh hour. 

"Gould any one else have seen Pewsey with it? Where 
was he standing when you were with him 1 

*'Here, close by the open shop-front; any one in the 
street might have seen him, I'm sure.'' 

"Ah!" cried Mr. Kyle. "That's how it was then. 
Dut ho must have been pretty alert whoever it was. He 
would have entered, committed the deed, and disappeai*ed, 
all in about " 

'*8ix or seven minutes at most. There wa^ no more 
than that from the time I left Pewsey alive to when I 
returneil and found the whole place upset, and he on the 
lloor." 

Ijet us examine the premises. Now you know what I 
am driving at. Help me further. Was there any means 
of exit for the murderer, other than the front 1 " 

** Any one who knew his way about could have got 
through the back-door and yard. There is a low wall, and 
only a drop into the lane behind." 

** And who would know his way about ? One of your 
cu^tomers " 

•* Most would, or the wholesale dealers, for that is the 
way to the slaughter-house, or one of our own men." 

** Did any one owe Pewsey a grudge 1 Among the latter, 
I mean. Had he quarrelled with any one in {xirticular of 
late?" 

" There was Kuben Parkyn. I rcmemlier now that ho 
was sacked only the day before the murder, and he went 
off in a great huff, threatening Pewsey with all sorts of 
things." 

*' Forgive me, I must say it, Mrs. Pewsey, your silence 
on all these points is more than reprehensive. We may 
not 1)0 justified in suspecting this man Parkyn, but^ at 
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Imait -m hwfB good tmeom for ^roneratuig . Bfttftap I 
shall take case mta 1117 own haiid% a&d sh&Q idire to 
Scotland Ywxi for one of tlimr beel detaetive oiiicer^ I 

B mMH4«m IfUld lees tiun fadMil |(rteira 

convicted your son," 

Ifr. Jfwcsoii, who promptly arrived, eoon put a diSereut 

eecrotly, and ioa^ beirare the autumn amm was liold ^ 
real criminal had talken Baii^i Heend's place in the Mitks- 

haiQ gaoU 

lb im Aenben Parkyi^ wha bud Imm tracked lo Iiondcin, 
^i^beM^*Wilm irraft^ng, in xintons IMng^ more money tbaxi 

lie colli tl have honestly ovvned. Amotig other conv^indiig 
proots of his ^lilt were scveiml of the notes which the 
murdered man had drawn front Vbm IBHtttiam hmh on 0m 
day that he met hia dwth. 

Farkyn In tbe «nd suffered the extreme penalty, but 
bufore hh execution be made a full confession of hia crime* 
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but the train had ''slowed" in Gatebhead obvioiuily to 
allow this announcement to be made. 

A timely warning no doubt and well-intentioned, but 
bomewhat disturbing to the equanimity of the passengens. 
£ven the most innocent thought themselves suspected ; as 
for the guilty they must have felt that their game was 
utterly spoiled. 

In one first^^lass compartment there were only two 
people, seated rw-d-rw but in opposite comers, and they 
stared very hard at each other for some time after the 
alarm was given. 

''Well, it's not me I" said one of them at length, I 
never touched a card in my life." 

*' I may safely say the same," replied the other. 

*'As your appearance would surely testify," added the 
first speaker, bowing courteously. 

There was no mistaking his clerical uniform ; the white 
tie, the M.B. waistcoat, and the low-crowned soft wide- 
awake. He was a very venerable-looking person in 
hpectacles with a flowing white beard. 

'* My name is Dyshart, of Dyshart," said that other, nk 
though to establish full confidence. 

He looked every inch the country gentleman, was well, 
nay very smartly dressed in grey dittoes ; his gaiters were 
of the same, and the loose ulster that lay on the seat 
beside him; he wore in his buttonhole a magnificent 
blossom of stephanotis, just such as a well-to-do squire 
would cull from his own hothouse before leaving home, 

"And mine is Venables, the Rev. Jesse Venables, tA 
liondon. Very pleased to meet you, sir." 

They chatted pleasantly together for half-an-hour a* tlie 
train sped along, in the aimless desultory talk of penous 
imperfectly acquainted. 

But suddenly both were aroused from conventionality 
to consternation, and almost in a breath eiclaimed 
nervously — 

M 



^Qxm^Vi^ gi>n!nps.s ! what is fchfttf " 

fo^ fii Ifftb d»1uiv«lli4 bftir* mm 

eyes, and all ^N^liBlDl^ t# iMSt liiiitt 4ife«Mai rit^liM' 

express speed. He will certainlj be killtvl/' cried Mr. 
Dyshart. Open the door ; op^ it, we muit pull him in." 

*'Yei;} yes, of cotiree," added the dei^jiiiHiir bat not 
with quite the same eag mniMft in bta afieeot; nor did hm 
show very great alacrity in the work of rBBetm. 

** What dr>es it all mean he went on stei nly when the 
man mm at last bronght into the caxtiAg^ '^Wbo are 

T^itF that way t**^ 

The poor fellow wis ill such a piteous cx>nditioii it 
seemed cruel to scold bim. He bore nnmistahmble mJtrks 
of ill vmg&! His &mi wm m taltmi iheie wm blood 
upoii hist hfttidir; f^ld^es of mtid 'and Mrt nfion his ftm. 
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" No, no/* ioterpofied Mr. Dysbart good^liumouredly, as 
he took the cards from Mr. Yenables. They're his stock- 
in-trade. Don't deprive him of his livelihood. Come, sir," 
he Mud to the gambler, " we'll spare your cards if you will 
show us a little of your skill." 

" I cannot permit that. I will not be a party to any 
card-playing in this carriaga I will not sanction any such 
sinful, disreputable proceedings," said Mr. Yenables very 
resolutely. 

Speak for yourself," replied Mr. Dyshart, rather 
nettled at the clergyman's tone. I am a free agent, and 
we are not all so straight-laced as you seem to be. Now, 
sir, what's your favourite line t Can you do the three-card 
trick 1 There's your pack." 

The man settled down upon his pasteboards with avidity, 
disposing thus of all pretence that they did not belong to 
him, and began to shuffle them with evident pleasure and 
great dexterity. Then, with a few skilful moves, he went 
through the usual performance, asking Mr. Dyshart each 
time which card he would back, and each time proving him 
in the wrong. 

Meanwhile the parson had taken out a book from his 
hand-bag, which he read ostentatiously for a time. Then 
he let his eyes wander from the page just over its edge for 
a second or two first, then for longer and longer, till at 
last his interest and excitement got the better of him, and 
ho threw the book altogether on one side. 

I see where you make the mistake quite plainly," he 
crieil, addressing Mr. Dyshart. ''I would bet — no, it 
would be wicked to bet — but just for the sake of argument, 
I would wager a shilling that that is the ace there," and 
he pointed to the back of the card. 

"I can't take you, sir, IVe no money," replied the 
gambler ruefully. 

*'Hnt I will, just to please you," said Mr. Dyshartt 
" and to show you are wrong. Is it a bet 1 " 



It was, and the par^a ImSt hm msmsf* Mam^ mi 

still m positive^ and it m m easy when once ws take the 
cTowTiwurd path to slide fnither and further into trouble, 
that In^foi-© half-an-hour was jwist poor Mr* Venable*^ had 
parted wi^ if |ttecious EOveiBtgti% sU of which bad gona 

it tf>o teniljle," hu said all at once, with the abject 
cnU a|>^' I ) t' {]] e ru inod games tei\ I cannot understand it^ 

not tb* 1 i ^ unless, tinless ^' 

~ A Budden idea seemed to strike him. 

**I fimlj believe the whole thii^ is a fratid," whimpered 
thfi poor man, with do^sjwiiriiig conviction; "yoa are con- 
fediCsltlt It waa arrao^ed botwean jm. 1 imm been 
ipte!lMifli»«^^^ As for ytm,*' fce littfiAd iw Ifae iss^ 

^liarppr, ** you tMtin^ itito tins caniHigp on pUfpoee. There 
v^im no truth m your titory of heiDg tumad mt of tha 
^'therj you scoundrel 1" and tlia fwoon mamA Am ffdfw 
6maij by the throat 

"Come— come, Mr* VenaTife??/' !nlerix>^ed Mr. T>jshiiH, 
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" You may think yourself very fortunate," said the 
clergyman, improving the occasion, " that I do not give you 
into custody on arriving at Darlington. I should certainly 
make an example of you, only I feel that I myself was 
guilty of a culpable weakness in joining in this pernicious 
amusement. I wish, however, that this lesson will teach 
you the error of your ways; and" — the train was now 
running into the Darlington Station— "I will wish you a 
very good-day." 

" Not quite so fast, Mr. Venables, as you call yourself," 
Mr. Dyshart now said, abruptly changing his tone, it is 
time to turn the tables. You have had all the talking till 
now and all the picking-up ; the boot has got at last on to 
the other leg. Here " 

He called to a passing policeman belonging to the 
station. 

''These are the two men you had the message about 
from Newcastle. Don't look so astonished, Mr. Venables, 
or rather Snigger Joe. I know you, for I have seen you 
without that beard at Pentonville hist time you were 
'turned up' for |)enal servitude. I couldn't have sworn 
to you though, till Harry Flashman joined you, and you 
thought to best me — me. Inspector Wilkins, of Scotland 
Yanl. It wasn't good enough. I'll trouble you for those 
four flimsies of mine. The sovereigns you can keep, for 
thi'y're your own." 



THE DROPPED EARR1N(J 

Mrm. Akceix> Ben yon, of Plantagenet Scjuare, was one of 
the most favoured and foi-tnnate women in the world. She 
liad everything, seemingly, that heart could tlesire— youth, 
great [lersonal attractions, a doating husband, with colossal 



1^ i^it^Ma % mm m&mi 

wealtli, whoiio highest form of enjovment was to Livish It 
OD hen His {iresfiata jmiaobI^ ^ h» piid ber fatllfl 

witboiit a mumur ; lit lEHsiy SiflMtikMbo^ int^ bff niw 
timt &he could Qot spand eTii>ii^Hi money. 

This^ ituleed, was a weak point with Mrs. Benjon ^ aba 
not the heart to en jo/ tiiA exeefvfeional adTanlAg«i«f 
her position. Bhe was somewhat of a sordid soal, a oat«^ 
fuh saving, even pennnous Voman, who liked to look ftfc 
bi>t)i sules of a »i^penre hefr^i^e she parted w£A il^ an! whp 
held on to her poseessionft like grim dfttlk 

As a child she hoatded up her ffffm, wiA woaM ehaie lier 
crike witli ni>ut>. Now lit^r maid came off hinlly, t'arily gClfe 
a e;\at-ofT dre^^^, and wa.^ lmiTio<1 and < J riven to di^stractiotl 
if the mtwst trifle went nstniy, 

{t wsm ^impl/ ftgony to Mm* Benjon to lose anything | 
mm 0t^ iwi^ When she had tniH fobbed, her pocket peked* 
\u-r ]* \\v\-hox ahstractoil, it bmyafi m fawBipal mM» 
between her and the tJiief. 

Ond of nwisl ^gttfflo©*! ef^^^^ of 
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tinctly, and highly appreciated the words : Lovely ! ''Too 
beautiful I " " Such diamonds ! " and so forth, which buzzed 
and murmured around her. 

Triumph of this kind added greatly to her enjoyment of 
the play. Yet a contretemps came before the second act, 
an untoward incident, which greatly disturbed the house, 
and especially Mr. and Mrs. Benyon. 

A young lady seated immediately behind them fainted, 
and luul to l>e carried out. 

Alniorit immediately afterwards Mr. Benyon, looking 
round towards liis wife, saw that the earring in lior left 
oar liad disappeared. 

Mrs. l^nyon was, of course, in despair. She could not 
listen to the actors, could take no further interest in the 
play, and long l>efore it was over got up to leave the house. 
She wanted to give the very earliest instructions for search, 
and was so keen alK)ut it that directly the theatre emptied 
she insisted u|K)n a thorough examination of the stalls near 
where they Iiad sat, promising ample rewards if the eaiTiug 
was found. 

But there was no sign of it anywhere. She had certainly 
worn it when she arrived in her place ; her husband was 
sure of that. She must then have droppe^l it, in which 
ca.se it would still bo there. The only conclusion was that 
it liad been abstracted or picked up. 

" That girl who fainted I " cried Mrs. Benyon, with 
sudden ins|iiration, that was worth to her any quantity of 
I<);,'io. ** I firmly believe it was all a sham. She liad stolen 
the stone, and preU*nded to faint so as to get away with it." 

** My dear," protested her husband, " you must not say 
such things. There is no shadow of a ground of a suspicion 
against that young lady." 

" I am satisfied she took it She shall disgorge, and I'll 
have her punishc<1. Anyhow, why are you so cold and 
unsympathetic about this 1 Don't you want nie to get my 
diamond backl" 
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fuss,'* 

"I would not accept another, Angclo, I w&nt my &mm 
back. If you will not Wp me I vjtL JpP^4ifpd{ to Witt 

inquiry office or to the police.* 

Mr^. Ben you \va.s so Hkely to do eomothiuj^^ foolish that 
her husbaod sent for Bideoal^ o£ the well-known ageoej^ 

in tlie case was that n fliamond Ciirring T\oi'th £l?500 had 
Jxteii lost iu tlie stuHs of tbe Bijou Theati^; but Mr. 
Hideout readily accepted Mrs. Beajt0i*« mi§gm0fiA 90>i^ 
the jonng lady who had been cpittoA ftjliMtinyt 
" Quito likely ifta* wiw m lawt f *^ 

He was an old policeK>fficor, and ti-ained to be suspieious. 
" Well find her out and sbjulow her. TU wm all 
the diamond trai% to look out fof jtail triA m 

stone." 

On the Becoad momiiig^ Mr. Bideout arrived with a 
beaming faoe in Flsntageiiet SquavOw Hie prodnoed n 
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" It is very painful ; a girl of good social position no 
better than a thief ! She ought to be proceeded against." 

"And of course she must be," cried Mrs. Beny<m; 

arrested at once, and tried and convicted, and sent to 
gaol." 

" Not so fast, my dear,*' said her husband firmly, and 
even sternly. " Before we wreck her life utterly we must 
know something more. What induced her to steal this 
diamond 1 The impulse of the moment, no doubt, but did 
that spring from greed, the mere thievish instinct, or was 
slie pressed in some way, in such dire straits that she 
snatched at the luck that fell to her, and so was guilty of 
a ditihonest act t I should like to have a talk with Miss 
Grice." 

I thought you would, sir, and I have brought her here. 
She is down-stairs in a cab with one of my agents, and she 
believes she is in custody." 

" I will not be a party to compromise, Angelo. If you 
want to let her off, I shall not," said Mrs. Benyon, very 
|)ositiveIy. 

Then they brought in the culprit, a strikingly beautiful 
young girl, with haggard eyes, reddened by recent weep- 
ing, and a face white even to her lips, in the agony of her 
shame and despair. She looked wildly around, as if asking 
her fate, and reading with all a woman's instinct who was 
most against her, she threw herself upon the ground and 
began to kiss the hem of Mrs. Benyon's dress. 

" Forgive me I oh, forgive me I " she cried, with heart- 
broken accents. " If you only knew why I did it, how I 
was tempted " 

** Get up," said Mrs. Benyon, with cold, cruel severity. 
" Forgive you ? Certainly not ; you don't deserve to be 
lietter treated than any other common thief." 

*' Clara ! " Mr. Benyon interposed, with a look which 
showpd that he was ashamed of his wife. " You will, I 
trust, think better of this," he went on. *' In any case 



the fjU(^tion is one which T claim to det'i-lo. Miss Lo 
Grice, 1 make no couditions, I ask qo explanatioD ; wbat- 
ew you may tell me, it ahall be of your own fm will 
m!if.we0Oi^ You need say nothuigp for we ^ mkatA 
p^^dfi^te, and I shall not penult the jewellerfl to do bO 
either." 

She hai^y t-ook in the IQWW^ nf ft^ fiivl^ 

his chivAlniiiB tobeft^^ ttiSii A h&r from an 

imj>endiag terrible d^grgce^ votibsi bflr for a tiiua of all 
powLF of speech. But the ocmfeflsion dia ptmMif made, 
although it did not excnemte her, went far to earo tliair 
aympathy, even from tlie f^poilt^ eeltish woman whom fthe 
had pnucipalty wroTigtd. 

Mlm Le Orice waa the jkm^ dt a youug slockbfoker^ 
itnd was to hftve married him alinfifll at otM»» bcife be InA 
fallen upon evil tinn^s in t\ recent |mTiir, juhI w^ts the 
j^oint of hiinkrufit^^y. ilargaretta I-e lirico knew that an 
odd thousaiiil poundiit would probably save him, and when she 
. ,v . l:. I ■,.,1 ■. ,T ,1 , :..,^,^'r,fr ..1 ,. M 
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TRYING IT ON 

TiiR quiet of the gaol was something terrible ! An awful 
sileoce reigned through this great lofty building, with its 
four tiers of cells rising floor above floor in hideous mo- 
notony ; not a sound astir, yet behind those securely- 
fastened doors some three hundred souls were on the point 
of awakening to another day of dreary imprisonment and 
toil. 

It was the early morning, just before unlocking ; the 
gn^y dawn was breaking through the high half-ecclesiastical 
windows of the long grim corridor, and the now weary- 
footed, exhausted night patrol knew that the hour of her 
relief was near. She had been constantly on duty through 
the dead watc*hes of the night, moving perpetually but 
nniselessly to and fro in slippered feet, listening for any 
unuHiial sounds, trying the coll locks, inspecting through the 
small ** Judas," or eye-hole of the door, eat h cell interior 
where a light, kept burning during the night, showe<i that 
its oc<*upant was " under observation," not to be trusted 
alone. 

In ten, nay, five minutes more, the day officers would 
Hrrivo. Another night-watch was over, and then, as she 
thought thankfully of her well*eanie<l rest, Miss Martimas 
heard a strange sound in a neighbouring cell not three 
yards from her— a dead sort of thud, or drop, and a gur- 
gling " kloop," as though a big lx)ttle had been uncorke<l. 

Then all was still. 

She lia<l a pretty good notion what it all meant. Miss 
Martimas was an oflicer of standing and exi^erience, well 
Vfrsed in prisoners' ways. 

Just at that moment she heani also, and with infinite 
Kjitisfaction, the great prison bell at the entrance-gate 
giving the signal to commence the day's labours, and almost 
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immediately afterwards the mttle of key?^ in the wing doorm' 
announces! that the whole female staff was close at hand. 

''Quick I quick ! she oried^ as she mat the inatTW «t 
the hdad of the procession. " Siiiea4l»l { 9m «Sirtilia4lf jfe. 
In No. A-2 3T obU. Qmck^ ktfj^— 

[\n tiih;Lt<']\% it wass ou the grouiidfloor, clo>e at hand; 
and without iha lois of a Gingle aeeond soma one ran foir- 
ivio^^ iaii^^ ^ ^ {wUA tile ai^ cdbor hm 

hare, 

A female %ure suspended fiMi lilt iijbdoir-^iara, per- 
fectly inanimatev head drooping over on one aide, feet off 
the ground, the whole body twisted and contorted in tlie 
terrible throes of death by suffocation. 

With a loud shout of horror two or three offioexs mshad 
forward ; one of them promptly produced a pair «f iwmtft. 
Sniek ! the Uiivad \\\xs severoj^ lUm Mf iB^eklBt^ • 
}ump of lead upon the floor. 
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forgeil the signaiureH of the two pretended witnetihes, fellow- 
servants in the house with her. These witnesses were not 
produced in court, but it was clearly established that they 
had not seen the will signed, from the simple fact that they 
were not within miles at the time ; as they were not forth- 
coming at the proving of the will, nor afterwards, it was 
strongly suspected that they were accomplices, and were to 
share the proceeds of the fraud. 

It was seen that Anastasia Creyke was in a somewhat 
strange state of mind when she reached the gaol. Highly 
nervous excitement, alternating with fits of sullen despond- 
ency, her eyes now blazed, now lost all light and intelligence. 
Rut she spoke rationally and calmly, and there was no reason, 
it W21S thought, to watch her closely, until she attempted 
suicide in the manner described. 

After this she was placed under close surveillance. 
Statistics show that suicides are most frec|uent in the early 
days of a long sentence, when the future looks so hopeless, 
and the time of release so far away. Tet, in spite of the 
watch, Anastasia nearly did for herself " again. 

It was quite extraordinary — her skill and inventiveness 
for self-slaughter. On the first occasion she had tied herself 
up with a shoe-string, making a running noose, and fasten- 
ing one end to the window* bars. Her second attempt was 
also at strangulation with a strip of flannel, torn off the 
hem of her petticoat, but it was not strong enough to carry 
her. Her third plan was to stab herself with a rusty nail, 
picked up at exercise. Her fourth, accomplished in the 
padded cell, to which she had been removed for greater 
security, was by swallowing several pounds of coir, of the 
coarse cocoa-nut fibre, used in stuffing the walU and the 
floor of this generally unassailable apartment. 

Were they all batut JUle, these repeated and seemingly 
determined attempts at suicide, or was she playing some 
game! Seeking a snug billet in the prison hospital, a 
certificate of lunacy, and eventual removal to Broadmoor, 



a mudi cantor WlA.iSl^l^m hsM MsSom HWiJllifiH l&Kft 
Woking *.uin'it.'t Pi-isoiif 

Tlie doctor Im 1 his doubts ; the GoTOTOor, alwajTG it»cluied 
to incredulity, ehared tbem, ftad ehook liia hmA; only ilM 
chaplaia was »of Irhearted, as his dath entitled Itiiu to Im^ 
:uid he at length, bj diat of ^borttttiom and sjingiiAiill 
inquiry, thought ha had &aoertaiii«4 the troi^ 

t%aiB Aiyt til a bml^Qii toIm^ eotmibil viik iiwilmilllt 

most heinous crime. 

Bbe had committed mnidflg Hittdflr most foul. Thi 
disappearaiiGO of the two witmaam to the will had been 
ber domg ; she had deliberately and felonioosly made away 

with tliem 

It was a bloodibirsty story told with gieat oircunutan- 
iyifef. TIorcnigtL her loisr^meeiitatloiia their inkbm had 

given tbem both notiee to leave, and at the end of their 
month they had gem to live at a small village on the 
Suffolk iKMst, Atiastasbi Imd fdlowed them aecretly, and 
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and it was suggested that a search should be made for the 
victims' remains. When the case was complete the prisoner 
could be sent up for trial. Meanwhile she was detained at 
the gaol under the peculiarly comfortable circumstances of 
the unconvicted ; allowed to provide her own food, spared 
all menial occupation, and receiving a large share of 
sympathy as a curiously interesting criminal. 

But as the inquiries were being prosecuted a change 
came over Anastasia. She grew more and more strange in 
her demeanour, and she was subject to hallucinations, and 
visions, heard voices, and many thought was evidently 
going out of her mind, only her wary old prison doctor 
would not allow it. 

She's a humbug. She has been trying to fool us from 
the first. Certify her as a lunatic t Not a bit of it. She's 
sane enough, you'll see." 

And so she proved. 

In due course a reply came from the Suffolk police which 
entirely demolished her case. Her confession was a pure 
Hction : there was not a shadow of truth in it No bodies 
liad been exhumed in the place indicated. There were no 
traces of the crime. 

Most conclusive fact of all, — the two victims were found 
to bo alive and well in a distant part of the country. 

After that Anastasia Creyke got no more sympathy. 
She lost all hope of Broadmoor, and eventually passed to 
Woking, where she did her time as an ordinary prisoner. 
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II IH name was Barbour, and he had hold a good position 
under the Corporation of Uarchester. 

He was a well-spoken, gentleman-like person, quite 



ahovp the averJifro claj^jif^f jn'ipoT\pr, fiuA l\n r^criipip^^ ;i room 
inst^Hd of II call — oruj of those t.u[H?rinr apartment with 
modest but sufficient furnitare^ — iron tw nfatiwd , table, 
band -stand, chestt of drawarsy wMidx afo pCOTided io 
%^ Majesty's gtioh for trial priBODen who can pay m small 
weekly rental. 

lltp tablQ waa litterod with ^sgm^mnis.hm hm^ 
jtf'6]pat4]]|f iipit Qla1^<^faftcr '^dlSdtilSft 4i^|ii^Bll% 'pna9# '^§ii|p^p|i9 

of wboles^alf emf^'z/lrmont for whioh hi? was in ousfedll^ 

" You complain of the police I bi that it * Whilii 4li 
tbey do to ymS'^ I mSMk III Id Ida date W 

*'They coiumttied several tmwarr&tLtable act^ — oiiade^ 
meaiioitrs^ 111 fart, in order to make good t he t^^ise agaiiifit 
me," he matntaiued. 'Mb ia the way with the polioi. 
Thsj are often mam ^ttlky Itm than they mm a£Nr/* 

*^ Yon Clio In ing out any facts el tlus kind at JWt 
trial,*' I said. " The judge will give yon every eppoi^ 
itotiity/' 

ft n, ,v I .N^ Mth'. I .l-.Mrl.l V-H. -if 
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with cash and securities to the value of X6000. It was 
• supposed that he had gone straight to Spain. We set a 
watch on his friends and relations, especially on the letters 
they received." 

Impounded them, ch ? Dangerous game^ surely V* 1 
hinted, quietly. 

** I make no admissions, sir, further than to say that I 
became possessed of a letter of his in his own handwriting 
(which you will understand was very well known from the 
position he held), and which was addressed to an uncle of 
his in Harchester. 

''The letter, which bore the London postmark, ran as 
follows : — 

<' ' I am off to Spain. I shall look out for a billet there, 
and shall want testimonials. Prepare me two or three, and 
send them to me. My friend, you know whom, and where 
to write him, will receive them, and pass them on.' 

Now, Barbour's uncle was an old resident in Harchester) 
and he knew us police by sight, the whole of us. So I 
wired for a C.I.D. man from Scotland Yard, and when he 
came (he was a smart young chap^ Ashby they called him), 
1 told him what to do. 

Ashby called on the uncle and said, very mysteriously, 
tliat he had brought a message from Jack Barbour. 

' He wants a testimonial ' 

* Why didn't he write to me himself t ' asked the uncle, 
suspiciously. 

' It wasn't safe. He is in London, you know, but 
watched. So are you, and your letters and everything. I 
came in by the back door just now, and must }re careful in 
going out or they'll shadow me.' 

The uncle was satisfied, and soon penned a flaming 
testimonial, which he put into one of his own business 
envelopes and handed over. 

" ' Won't you address it ? ' asked Ashby. 

N 



'* 'Wli^ lfCl»:0tekf X 4M*t know where be 
^ ' Of aou^ iwi io Jattfc. But t«t his friend — ym knov 
whom and where to write him/ quoting the wardi oi tlw 
letlwr Wd which h«4 ^ 4mH Vlfl ipp.ipili 

^'!rh^ AAhf and I wwliif 1^ tb» 

fWyMifc train. 

wta Tery lu^peful 1^ iii^ m to 

Barbour, and I jm^ i^ imm ^ tll0 in 

Fancras Bead* 

^ him 1 ' 

** ' Not at all He^s gone to Spain/ 

" 'It's importiinL I've got somethiDg to gire hira.* 
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recover the 'swag/ the stolen securities, as well as lay 
hands on Barbour. 

" The last was easy enough. I had only to slip my arm 
through his and say — 

' Delighted to see you, I^Ir. Barbour. So some friends 
of ours will be too.' 

'''Where shall you take mel Straight back to 
Harchester?' he answered quietly, not seeming taken 
aback at all. 

" ' That's the idea. Where is your baggage 1 ' 

" I was interested in that, for I felt sure he had the 
'swag' hidden away in it. He would not be likely to 
part with it in a hurry, and where else could he keep it 
more safely than in his own trunk 1 

" ' My baggage is at the Cherubim Hotel. My friend here 
will fetch it anywhere you please if you only will tell him.' 

" ' Suppose we all dine together at the Holborn Restaur- 
ant ? Your friend can take your things to the cloak-room 
at the Northern station, then come on.' 

" I saw a look exchanged between them. It was partly 
the outward sign of some secret understanding between 
thom, partly enjoyment of my extreme innocence. 

*' So Pearoey left us to carry out instructions he quite 
understood, although unspoken, and quite unconscious that 
an emissary of mine — Ashby — who had already outwitted 
him, was at his heels. 

" I and my prisoner, the best friends in the world to all 
outward seeming, spent quite a pleasant afternoon. 

"We visited half-a-dozen places of public entertain- 
ment, played many games of billiards, drove in numbers of 
hansom cabs. Towards six o'clock we gravitated towards 
the Holborn Restaurant, where I secured a table. 

" Just at the dinner hour Pearoey arrived, and not twenty 
yards behind him was Ashby, with a look on his face I 
found it easy to understand. I at once asked him to join 
our party, very much to Pearcey's surprise and chagrin. 
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** * Ml t hvknx' 1 ' I askcfi casually, 

** Pearoey would notaiiswer, but Ash]>y cheerfully — 
* Why, we're quite iejeadit ^* 

"'You deep, designing scoTmdrel/ cried Pearcey, *I 
suppose you, too^ are a copper. I might have gueaaed as 
Binch, But I will Ite e^eu witli you yet^ Jack, tliii Alip 
ii Skt the bottom of jow ^crpi^ yoa ^j^bAam' 

Won't (pii^nel Lit ilii-nor. That will all keep/ 

•* But when we went over to the Northern station a couplo 
of hoiim lato^ Tem&f had still more Teaeim to be angry. 

*^ ^Thim ia the baggage^' said Pearcey, when he had ex- 
tracted it from the cloak-room. ' Is it all right, Jack t 
Then you will not want me any more/ 

^^'But I dV mi ^hji'tim bim? 19 tlist«btlie 
boxed, htrl tK^ ^sAmt to<^ JiM Ittii 

jKickrt ; T s:xw you sa^reto it in the bread>|i|i^fijt "tf jpHt ' 
cout wlieii you wei-e leaving the Cherubim,' * 
" And that was how I took Jack Barbour and how the 
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which was just then oo, with its attendant drnnkenness 
and rioting— fruitful sources of prison recruiting. 

One of the last to come before Warder Smooth! j vxs a 
quaint-looking creature, almost a dwarf in beight, but 
with enormous shoulder^s and a gigantic bead. His hwme 
was extraordinarily muscular, and its great strengtli bad 
no doubt been artificially derelc^Kd; his features m- 
mistakably betrayed his race to thofiie who bad seen man 
of the world than old Warder Smoothly. 

What's your name t " that austere hmctioDarr inqvirerf 
briefly. 

"Tchogo Nagasaki Jimiskaya,'* answered the fviMMr 
patly, in a soft, rather nasal Italian accent. 
" How muchV asked Mr. Smoothly, agfaa.<. 
The prisoner repeated it. 

**\VhAt do you call yoon»elft Some sort rA Fnuth 
foreigner, I suppose f Where do yon came froB. I ^ 
'*Tokio, me Japanese." 

" Ah ! now I tumble ! You're that Japaaew cbaf im 
the circus that killed his paL Toa're a wUM Bsnimr* 
you are. We'll have to keep oar eyes oa jon. Fz^jj 
committed for trial, bail refused." 

" Me no murder ; no kill a purpose. linka Y*g^ 
he quarrel me, Uke knife, try kilL We figkt, I kill k^mi. 
My country, they say that quite right : this fmny omArr 
siiy quite wrong. Poor Tchogo ! 

" Well, youVe got to settle it with the pdg* %tA -zrr, 
Mr. Tchogo or whatever yoor name 1%. yLxj\^ l^Zi 
hang you ; maybe theyTl let yoa off . St^ t " 

The verdict was manslaogfater ; the t^nt^btt ^Cgi^.iM 
monthg. Extenuating cinrumsUnces were U^zA i-jf xh^ 
little Japanese acrobat ; he had no doaU killed LU parted 
at the end of a fierce quarrel ; but it wm tstA tUsu w'syt 
wjw the aggressor, and quite possi(/le that T^^o kod 
acted in self-defence. Still, it was shown in «rvi»e« xkml 
he was a man of violent and nngovemable temper, «ib|Kt 
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i(> fiLs of t;;nl<len rage, of mm^erous fury, when lie was 
capable of anything. He omm from a coimyry, tou, where 
hniMii We ia Idd etMp, a&d thd ap|»6al lo mapons 
very rvndy .and freciU^Tit. T!ip judge rVu\ impres-^vely 
that hb conduct could not be tolcmted in Kngbmd, where 
hhiSgmmB^ Wdhm, bolcliar's cbD|^»eis, and faolMM^vl 
boats arey of mmet never used by the crowd* 

There was no ill-tecnper about Tchogo when be came 
liaok to Harchest^r gaol as a convict^l priscmer. Ho 
fbnoUad plwantly when Mr, Sotooibly stiimfalad over Ma 
moD^ ae thon^ he bad new hmti it before^ be jmiiped 
*^TOieh I mio his warm bath, and ful on the dmn prison 
dress gladly that it might have been a utiiform of 
t^BtinctioD. 

When he was duly located in his oelli and given lue task 
of oakum, bo settled down to it with wonderful good will 
Not only did he pick his day'^ allowMTHV, but h© tmmi 
tipie to a very |ireity little he&rt-shaiied dos%ii wl 
of Vtm ^0!^ strands, and was aemdingly under ^rrfght 
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he tried. Tchogo only laughed and showed his white 
teeth. Ho was a match for them, being of nearly saperhaman 
strength. He could bend an iron bar in his hand ; he was as 
agile as a monkey, for once when his comrades went for him, 
the officer's eye being diverted for a moment, the man ran 
up the wall and held on to the cross beams above, whence 
he looked down gibbering and gesticnlating till they fairly 
shook with fright. 

An uncanny creature evidently, and it was better to 
leave him alone. He could do all sorts of conjuring tricks 
of an astonishing, even terrifying kind. Any one who 
veied or displeased him suffered for it. One day when 
the warder was serving dinners, and handed TcIm^ his 
tins of soup and potatoes, the Jap then and there made the 
whole of the food disappear. Search was altogether fruit- 
less, until Tchogo was hauled before the Governor, when 
he coolly hinte l where they would be found. The potatoes, 
five in number, were in the warder's key pouch ; the soap, 
a nasty, Hticky, half-coagulated mass, was in his pocket- 
liandkerchief inside his hat. 

Tchogo oaght to have been punished, but it was too 
great a farce. Discipline succumbed to laughter. 

Liiter on, his officers, who now both hatod and feared 
him, and were constantly watching him, thought they had 
raught him at last. He was undoubtedly found guilty of 
that heinous prison offence, the possession of prohibited 
articles. A couple of minute, quaintly-shaped cutting 
instruments, fitted into carved handles, were found oon- 
(>ealed in the ventiUting shaft of his cell. 

Again they took him before the Governor, this time with 
undoubted glee, for they were certain it would go hard 
with him. 

You've no right to these. What are theyf Where 
did you get them 1 " 

" Me make 'em for my work. Plenty busy just 
now. 
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^*\Y]mt :dl hi your coUl llfi^ ^ tvUmT 

Ix^gaTi the bteiTi officiiiU 

' I allow you. Better, chief he show you," and it warn- 
C'viileiit that he had selected the chief w»rder himwyl^hfe^ d 
.specimen of his skill. Lookee into chiefs hmAj ifr^ ' 

The hand was opened, reluctantly, Day s^heepishly. and 
two OF three small whtt^ and bliick figuros wens e^pofied 
to i^evr. 

Tliey were the quaint little civattirf- — Japanci^e idoT^ 
iiuw cutumon enough iu ^ihop^j but at that time little jaeeii 
except in coUections, exquisitely canred in bone. 
^W}i«ra did yim the 

yard/' 
**Aiidthekiii*^r 

But tho (.Governor felt in duty l>ound to forfeit the whota 

..f : . |.;i.it...| :^v\^.^ ■■ Ml.- l.-i'v:-^ li. tIu'V ^v,^ro 
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iicht at the top. There he held on almoet by his teeth, 
and jelled defiance at his officers seventy feet below. 

They shouted to him to come down. He gave no heed. 
Warned, threatened, and cajoled — nothing would move 
him. 

Some one suggested ladders; they were locked up in 
the basement and only an absent warder had the key. 
Another said the fire-engine and hose. 

\Ve*ll douse him with water, then he'll have to come 
down." 

To this the Governor gave a reluctant consent, as the 
simplest way out of a nearly impossible situation. But 
Tchogo stood water like a duck, and still, though soaking 
wet, hurled defiance at his foes. 

Leave him there, I say." This was the chief warder's 
opinion, and it seemed the best. 

So a watch was set on Tchogo, and no more fuss was 
matle. From time to time they looked up and saw him, 
comfortably coiled up in a window sill, seemingly fast 
asleep. 

He was still there at nightfall, and when the gas was 
lighted it showed him as before. 

But in the morning he was gone, and they never quite 
discovered how he made his escape. He must have gone 
through the cupola window and so out on to the face of 
the tower, a slippery place that would not have given 
holding to a cat. From thence he must have slid down 
somehow to the main building, thence, by a wild jump, 
down on to the boundary ¥rall. After that he was free. 

Nothing was ever heard of him again. 
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A BOLD BID 

**TiiE Governor's compliments, sir, and will you go up 
to the bank for him, and draw the pay!" 

The speaker was the steward or chief financial oflicer 
of the old Millbank penitentiary, and he was addressing 
CapUin Lockyer the new deputy-governor, a young and 
smart soldier-like man. 

** Oh, by all means— only tell me what I have to do," 
replied the deputy. 

**The cheque has been sent up, sir, and the money is 
ready, £753 11^. 6</., according to this memorandum. 
There are a few notes, as you will see, but mostly gold, 
with a little silver and copper for broken sums." 

Hut how am I to bring that heret All that specie! 
Wliy, it would weigh a hundredweight at least." 

*' It will l)e easy enough, sir. The messenger — you know 
Mr. Crabber ; he's outside, if you would like to see him to 
luake sure of recognizing him again. He will be in plain 
clothes, remember " 
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»Sorry if I'm late, sir/' began the man, but Mr. 
Crahl)er, the regular messeuger, was took bad quite sudden- 
like, so the Chief told me off for the duty — you see, sir, I 
had to go home and change.'' 

** What's your name ! " asked Captain Lockyer, looking 
at him keenly. " I don't know your face." 

*'SoameSy sir, assistant- warder Soames, of A. 2, Pen- 
tagon 3." 

** How is it I have never seen you before 1 " 

The deputy-governor was not exactly suspicious, but 

still, after all the steward had said and implied, he wished 

to 1)6 on the safe side. 

** I was off duty, sick, sir, till two days ago. But I've 

seen you, sir, on parade and going your rounds, and here is 

the liag, sir." 

Mr. Soames now produced the hand-bag, or strong-bag, 
which bore the regulation crown and V. R., as well as the 
initials, M. P., Milbank Penitentiary. 

Surely there could no longer be any doubt ? 

" How aliout the cab!" asked Captain Lockyer. " We 
shall want a four-wheeler, you know." 

It is at the door, sir," replied the officer. *• Can I help 
you, sirt" he added presently, as the bag, now 6lled with 
its prec*ious contents, was handed back across the count<.T. 
" It'8 a big weight " 

*' No ; I can manage it. Jump up by the cabman. Tell 
him to look slippy ; we're rather behind time." 

The route taken by the cab was down Bond Street, and 
that narrow thoroughfare was, as usual, congested with 
traffic. Just at the bottom, where it joins Piccadilly, the 
cab was brought to a sudden stop in a block of vehicles, 
and at that moment Captain Lockyer, to his utter amaze- 
ment, saw his man Crabber, the regular messenger, hurriedly 
approaching along the pavement. 

Crabber 1 not sick nor disabled, nor prevented from doing 
his duty I Not — then why the other man, now on the box 1 
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Rapid thought is followed by prompt acti(m in any great 
emergency, and Captain Lockyer had made up his mind in 
the few seconds that piissed before Crabber was abreast of 
the cab window. 

Then he signalled to him, and was answered by a look of 
startled recognition, just as the cab moved on again pretty 
fast. 

Only half-a-dozen words were exchanged between theuL 
''Be careful, sir," began Crabber. ''I was hnstled, 

attacked " 

** Quick," interrupted Lockyer. " Take a cab and foUow 

us." 

Of course, foul play was intended. There was some |dot 
to rob him, to get possession of this large sum of money he 
Ciirried. But how f When ! It was surely a difficult and 
most daring enterprise in broad daylight, and in the open 
streets) Besides, the scheme could be so easily circam- 
vented. He had only to beckon to the nearest constable^ 
stop the cab, and have the man or men — for no doubt the 
cabman was in it too — arrested. But wonld they be taken f 
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** Here, I say, none of that," he shouted, patting his 
head out of the cab window. You're going the longest 
way. To the left, and by Birdcage Walk is the best." 

No, sir, not to-day," promptly replied Mr. Soameit from 
the box. You can't get through Great George Street. 
The street is up." 

A deliberate falsehood ! Captain Lockyer knew it was a 
lie, for he had come that way less than an boor before. 
But he made no further remonstrance, for in the brief 
space while he had looked out he had seen Crabber, his real 
oilicer, in a cab close behind, and not alone. A police- 
coDstable sat beside him. 

What next? Through Buckingham Gate. Yes; and 
down St. James's Street, across Victoria Street, making, as 
it seemed, for Rochester Row, and those derioos ways 
through the purlieus of Westminster which lead to the 
river eventually by the Horseferry Road. 

But here there was another block — ^just by the Army 
and Navy Stores — and in the pause Lockyer oommimieated 
by signal with those behind. He beckoned Crabber to 
come up alongside, and saw that he was luiderBtood, for 
Crabber stood up in his cab and exchanged a few words 
with the man above. Next minnte the cab, piloted by the 
daring skill of its driver, glided, eel-like, through the 
throng, and pulled up abreast of Lockyer's four-wheeler. 

In an instant he had raised the heavy bag to the window, 
handed it on to the messenger, and pointed south towards 
Millbank. It was all done so quickly that neither of the 
men on the box had obeerrei the action, and then the block 
melted, and the traffic moved on. And now what next t 
Lockyer cared very little, for he felt that he had relieve 
himself of his onerous charge, and he thought nothing 
much [of his own danger. They might, perhaps, if they 
got him into some shady neighbonrhood, vent their rage 
and disappointment upon him when they found that their 
quarry was gone, but Lockyer was no ccmard, and was pre* 
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pared to face the racket ; any way, he had sold them — that 
was the cliief thing. 

The object sought by the thieves was soon only plainly 
apparent. Instead of driving on straight towards the 
Horseferry Road, the cab was turned off short to the left 
into Strutton Ground. The idea, of course, was to seek 
the assistance of pals in some carefully chosen trap or am- 
buscade. He was to be taken there by force or stratagem, 
and somewhere in the middle of these narrow, densely- 
crowded streets there would be an accident, done on pur- 
pose, or an open attack upon him and his treasure. 

It all fell out just as he expected. The cab was driven 
sti-aight into an empty van ; there was a shock, a crash, a 
howl of jubilation from the crowd of loafing scoundrels who 
surrounded the cab as it lurched to and fro, then fell over 
on one side. 

But the shouts changed as quickly into execration, when 
the cab door was opened, and a rush made to drag ont the 
occupant with his precious treasure. 

Captain Lockyer had taken the opportunity to leave the 
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PINCHAM'S PUSH 

The assistant gate-keeper had gone roaiid to the back 
of the great convict prison to unlock the wicket — barred 
and bolted on the outside — which opened on to the wide 
space of mud and marshland coneecrated to the penal 
labourers of the State, and known offidallj as " the works " 
— a dreary expanse, hedged in and securely guarded from 
the prying public. Already it was encircled by the warder- 
sentinels, who patrolled thmr high-raised platforms with 
ready rifles, keeping the whole area under their watchful 
eyes. 

Inside the prison walls the convicts were pa r ad in g for 
labour; hundreds filled every yard, organized in parties, 
like small squads or companies of soldiers ; each party or 
"push'' under its own officer, who was "searching" his 
men one by one before they left the prison. 

This invariable rule, intended to prevent escape, to 
guard against the carrying out of we^xms, food, or dis- 
guise, is most strictly enforced, and no one was more 
punctiliously exact in the performance of the doty than 
Mr. Pincham, a great, big, burly, bellowing bull of a man, 
who liad once been a boatswain's mate on board a man-o'- 
war. He had a heavy look but a light touch, and nothing 
escaped him 

This morning he had comj^eted his search to his satis- 
faction. 

His men had taken ''open order." £ach stood half a 
yard apart, straddle-legged, with arms uplifted, smock- 
frock thrown open, coat and waistcoat unbuttoned, and 
was '' done down " from head to foot with strict impartiality 
— every one in turn. Then he had closed the ranks, and 
was waiting for the order to march off, when he beard 
himself called aloud. 
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« Mn Hoolmn^r' It was tho voioe of tlw pviiupd 
umiBr, who co^tiilifildfl Ifco parada Oat man t * 

Aj, ay, f^Ir/' shouted the old sailor in ptomfk fmpmm^ 




Now a ^liglitly-biiilt^TOiingiah lookins: convict approacheiJ, 
aud wa3 received by Mi% Plncliiui^ who put him oa the 
fiiimiie left of the party and pMj l ini : tit'iiiwC lii^ 
apostrophizing him the whilci, 

What sort of a chap ate you to be sent into my ^ pu5;h ' I 
How much hard graft can ^/ou do, eh? Why it's just 
xidimiloii& I don't m^^om jmll be able to move jotur 
^ S ^ &l i& wot. It ym4me% hmk to it, 

that*B alL Yon*vc f;oi to do your task ; shovelful for 
shovelfiil; truckload for trackload with the rest of the 
men, d'ye eeel^*^ 

"Til do my heet^" ivpli^ Ibi jm^ cnviot, limr«^. 
•Tm aot afraid of work." 

Your be£t^ ay, yonr level beet too ; but I muoli wm^ 
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powerful convict, known as " Husky Shang," who was the 
new-comer's workmate, when the party was broken np and 
diWded two and two, each couple to 611 a truck. What's 
your name t and your lay t " 

" Frank Hylton. I'm here for forgery. They've sent 
me down into the clay for trafficking. I was in the tailor's 
shop." 

** Trafficking? slinging a stiff, or squaring a 'screw'? 
What ! " 

I was passing a letter out to my mother to send me 
five quid. But they copped me. I could swear I was 
' put away ' " (betrayed). 

Yah, you green chaps is always humbugged. Can't 
work the thing to rights. See here, now — will your friends 
stand Sam 1 What are they good fori " 

Anything. My poor mother — bless her heart ! I'm 
her only child — she'd do anything, send anything, if she 
thought it would make me more comfortable ; and to get 
me out of this hell upon earth she'd " 

Shang shook his head gravely. ' Bnout,' you might 
manage, and dibs, and toke, but as to ' making your goy,' 
that's another matter. They've got the barkers, these 
screws, and the sentries have breechloaders, and once in a 
time they hit you. I've had a slug or two in me afore now. 
Tain't nice, mate. No, escape's not the caper, unless you 
get some extraordinary chance. But Imccy and grub, I 
can help yon there." 

«* Pincham ! Is /«5 * Mr. Wright ' ! " 

''No fear. No one s^juared him yet. He's far too 
straight for our job. Never mind. I know my man. H 
you can write a 'stiff,' I'll plant it, and start the shot 
a-rolling." 

It was as 8haDg promised. Within a week or two a 
regular system had been established ; the change house wah 
a pile of " muck," a great heap of dried clay in a deserted 
cutting hard by the tool-chest of Mr. PinchMn's party. 

o 
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One day ilic clandestioo lett-er authorizing the bearer to 
receive live sovereigns for llylton was laid there. Three 
or four days biter the cakes of coveted tobacco^ the prison 
circulating medium, were deposited in return. 

With this the ** snout " of prison commerce Hylton did 
bravely ; ho bought part of his comrade's rations, for a 
|)rice> Witii this siime coin he paid them to help him with 
his task. Even lynx-eyed Mr. Pincham, who stood on the 
top of the biink, supervising, could not detect the clever 
convicts as they gave Hylton s truck* a shovelful of dirt 
from time to time. In this unholy traffic and in the very 
tetth of authority, Frank llylton found Pincham's "push" 
as near a panulise ixs the stern peculiarities of penal 
servitude will |>ermit. 

Kut he was still dissatistied, and felt that such op(K>r* 
tunities as luck now threw in his way were not to be 
neglected. 

Jlylton belonged to decent folk, and his offence, although 
brought on by liis own vicious causes, h^d not entirely 
estranged them. ^ 
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was trusted like an officer, and oould come and go about 
tho works as he pleased. 

Ill an artfully concocted letter, planted in the same place, 
ho promiseil this man a hundred pounds if he would pro- 
vide him with a suit of his own working clothes, pointing 
out a hiding-place whore it might lie till Hjlton had a 
cliancti of using it. 

K very thing prospered. Hylton had his answer. The 
disguise would be i>laced just where he wished, but he had 
l>etter use it sharp, as it might be picked up by the wrong 
|»eople, and then trouble would follow for all. 

The opportunity came when he least expected it. A 
terrific storm of wind and rain, when the heavens loosed 
their torrents, and tho convict parties, gathered quickly 
t(>;;ether with sonio little confusion, were run up at the 
double " to the shelter sheds, to wait for better weather. 

Now Hylton seixed his chance and slipped away. Ue 
mtnle for the hiding-place straight. 

The clothes were gone. 

With a muttered curse the convict fell back staggered. 
Who hail sohl him 7 I [is accomplice ? or some other convict, 
who had found the hiding-place, and removed the precious 
disguise for his own purposes to assist him in his own escape! 

Then while he looked about feverishly anxious for some 
solution of the mystery, thinking whether he ought not to 
return to his party, and so avoid the retribution that must 
surely overtake him, he hoard a low chuckle from the other 
Hide of the dirt-heap^ and running quickly round saw Hhang 
arniyed in the fustian garb of a workman, coolly walking 
away. 

" You scoundrel ! " shouted Hylton. You shall not 
get off, I swear, not if I have to take you myself." 

Shang's only answer was to increase his pace. He did 
not run. That would have aroused suspicion ; aa it wan 
he seemed an honest, inoffensive navvy, seeking slielter 
from the storm. 



Vmi Hylton, in hiA furf, forgettifig fill canlioei, liastened 
after the partefn^ of hhmmm^ W^P^ |v 

In jiTi insUnt tlio jilirm was rFivei^—ono whi^-tlh?, tw<]^j^ • 
dozen, all shiilljr c&Ilitig to mch oiher^ while the ue^Ml 
gantries began & €i« ftt mdicr loi^ wi^p 

the fugitive*' fiiglit 

No WO] moment could liare been clK»ea lor eacmpe^ 
The whole nvmber of the oonTkti wan wiUidsii«n 
tlifi wt^bc, mi formed \ip utider mm in tbe iMIfeir ^ledBi. 

TIw orily two tr^/vnes viMli!t> ivore the two inon, now in 
iluadl]^ coDHiftj in full view of the officers &n<l guaitk, M 

tf> Mx-iir© recap tiiro, 

Mr, Piucham, who Jmd Foon missed Inb two prisonerSt 
Atid ^ma ivild with mge nnrl cansternatioiii was the first 
apqn tliQ eoeiie, 1% was he who tot« Si^t^ off 1^ fnwttmts 
find Tini?nTii^onif VHfik Hyitott, iifiil Ifuid^^ Mm ^li 
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THE SCAPEGRACE 

The IVLirquis of Ambleside was a great Dobleman^ with 
a fine rent-i'oll and an unblemished record in public and 
private life. But there were two drops of intense bitter- 
ness in the cup of tbis seeming favourite of fortune. 

One liad been the persistent misconduct of his second 
son, Alfred ; the other was the terribly sudden death of 
his eldest, Lord Bowuess, a bright, promising youth, wb3 
luul never given him a moment's anxiety nor annoyance. 

But now the title, the family honours, name and fame, 
mast devolve upon a scapegrace, who had repeatedly 
kicked over the traces, and had at last made a clean bolt 
of it, disappearing utterly. 

His father was not, in truth, sorry to be well quit of 
him, if only for a time.. By and by the prodigal might 
return, his wild oats sown, and might settle down then 
into a respectable life. 

He was still missing, however, at the time of his brother's 
death, and now the situation had completely change<l. 
He must be found, this outrageous, unmanageable young 
sinner. Where was he ? What had become of him 1 

Just when a vigorous search was about to begin, the 
question was answered by the lad himself. A letter came 
from liim to his father, couched in a very proper tone, full 
of grief and condolence, with all manner of fluent promises 
of amendment in the future. 

Then he made full confession. He, Utely Lord Alfred 
Lakeside, now Lord Bowness, w«is at that moment serving 
as a full private in the 150th Fusiliers, at Alderscliffe 
camp, under the name of William West. 

Next morning Lord Ambleside had an interview with 
the colonel of the regiment. He found him in the orderly- 
room, dispatching business, assisted by the acljutant. 
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May I ask wbat b&3 tam^ wm Ibia liamrt'^ Ihi 

colonel said conrteoafilf , 

A matter of some moment to me person^j, and mi 
the aame imm tiuj oonfideGtial. Tbi9,p^tb9flii[>ii^~^ 1 " 
He pa^^ «l tile ijjitiiilll V 

:^iay be Umk$i m myadf, 8^ Im fOI pttfi'll fM 

wish it/' 

ably knows all the men of your regiment* It is coneemmg 
one of them ; in fiict, to Sipeak plain ly» my Bon> Alfred, my 
secoDil ljut now eldest survivitig son, who is serring in tbe 
im)^ tbp l^th- J wlj j^t discomed |^ iiid 1 
Am m<m §Mkm to g«« Iftn j^harged/' 

By pui-chnso, I snpjK ^se?'' 

'Vlf that is the proper course, yes. But at once if posr 
idble, and without any talk. I slioiild with mot^ qumsI^ 
(hat the whole matter be kept entirely to otirselves," 

'*Tbat w-e win promise. Bat there ai*e certain necessary 
formalities Application must b© made to the War Office." 



THE SCAPEGRACE 



199 



William West," said the colonel, with slow, solemn 
emphasis, ^* is at present a prisoner in the gnard-room, 
charged with a serious military crime." 

A prisoner? I do not understand But if I bay him 
out he is no longer a soldier, you cannot sorely deUin him," 
said the bewildered marquis. 

He is an enlisted soldier of the Queen, and still liaUe 
under the Army Discipline Act and the Articles of War 
for any offence he may commit," replied the colonel stiffly. 

But what was his offence f What has he done — 
nothing, I trust, that cannot be explained or arranged I 
You will not try to keep him, I tmst. Bemember, he is 
now I^rd Bowness, heir to my title and the estates. He 
is no longer a common — forgive me, a private — soldier." 

Indeed he is. Lord Ambleside, and must still be held 
accountable as such. He has been goilty of a very grave 
act of insubordination." 

Pshaw ! is it nothing worse than that ? " 

There could be nothing worse. He first misconducted 
himself grossly ; then, when checked by the oolour-sergeant 
of lus company, he fell out of the ranks and struck him, 
hus sui)erior officer, on the face before the whole parade." 

It is indefensible, of course ; Alfred's temper always 
was ungovernable, and has got him into many serioos 
scrapes. But I will make it up to the sergeant. He shall 
be indemnified handsomely." 

There's only one way in which it can be made up. Lord 
Ambleside : William West must sUnd his trial by general 
court-martiaL The offence was public, so muKt the ex|>ia- 
tion be. No one can save your son, only the Hovereign 
herself, and I doubt whether her responsible advisers would 
recommend any clemency." 

** But if he's tried — convicted, say ; wliat would liapfien 
thent" 

He would have to take his punLnhment. ' 
•« An<l that would be " 
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Not death, of course, although it is within the com- 
petence of the court to award it. But imprisonmeDt 
certainly, perhaps penal servitude. Your son's character 
is, I regret to say, far from good." 

" Impossible ! You are only trying to fioghten me ; it 
could never be so bad as that. I have many good friends, 
some influence. I should move heaven and earth to prevent 
it, for I could never endure this indelible disgrace." 

I fear, Lord Ambleside, the law will be too strong for 
you. It will have to take its course." 

** Is there no hope 1 " cried the poor peer, in absolute 
despair. " Is there nothing you can advise or recommend! 
I will go to the general commanding, to the Horse Guards, 
to the Duke himself." 

The only advice I can give you is to accept the situa- 
tion. Put the best face on it, keep your own counsel, 
rely on us to do the same. Your son's identity is not 
known ; let him bear the burthen of what he has brought 
upon himself. By and by he will return to you a free, 
probably a chastened and reformed, character." 

With the stain of gaol-bird on him, ineffaceably branded 
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William West (for hw iocognito was strictly preserred) 
pleaded guilty when the trial came od. Coortfr-iDartial 
are expeditious; the case was simple, the evidence dear. 
West, within a month, was convicted, and sentenced to 
three years' penal servitude, which was to be followed by 
ignominious discharge. 

As a convict West had now to be sent to the nearest 
prison, and handed over to the civil power. 

One fine morning, handcuffed, and escorted by a eorpotal 
and file of men, all fully armed, the prisoner was manrLed 
from the camp to the railway-station, the first stage of hi« 
journey to the grim beyond. 

The four soldiers, three in full uniform, one, the prisoner, 
in an undi-ess jacket, did not fill the third-class compart- 
ment they occupied. They had two fellow-travellers, obe 
in a long ulnter reaching quite to his heels, the other, a 
i*ed faced bucolic, who paid repeated respects to a bnge 
demijohn of ale at his side. 

The day was hot, the journey long. " Civilians," ai* 
S4)l<liers call all but themselves, are always ready to starad 
ti-oiit, and before Minsterly Junction was reacheil both 
coritoral and escort had all on board that they could carf y. 

It was necessai-y to change carriages at the junctir/n, and 
cross to another platform. There was more changing tlian 
this, however. By the time the party were re^^eated in the 
bninch line the man in the long ulster and the prisoner had 
changed characters. The first, who was correctly dtfivted 
for the part, even to the handcuffs, took the K«crjnd man's 
place, and he, putting on the uUter, walked out of tlie 
station. 

When the gaol was reached at last, it was not William 
West but another, and quite a different person, although 
beiiring a shadowy resembkncc in outward aspect, who was 
lianded over as a prisoner. 

Tlie exchange was effected without the slightest Kiispiciori 
on the part of the escort, who were far too drunk all of 
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tjbm to kii0W wfuit hoA oqoumd ma kn&w but ImA 

a^'viits, uho Imj ^li^ trick, 

a rnatlir of pm^autiou Lord Bowneea went to Ceaind 
MMt^ mi ipent tbrae jmm ihm sfaooiiiig li% 0«a 
When he returned in due coarse tbe self-ooiistitated con- 
vict had completad his time, and bad retired to enjoj bis 
mU^AToed reward in scMne remote part of ihe Britislt 
^^cmpl^fia; fou. may depoad hm mXwmjB found Ijwd 
Jmiijli(^ii0:{^, Ibi soa proeeotly ■aaliplM) a **dnm* 




THE FORGED BAKK^KCXFSS 

Father Tliulvie^ of the I^ngdonn fami, was vmtfwA 
pleased wiib bk sale. He bad got & good prioe for b^ rota 

ponVt a RinfiH. activ^i little IwfU^fe enon^rh, but Imrdly wf^rtb 
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not quite understand it. Certainly, fiye^MKUid notes did 
not often come his way, but never had he foond so modi 
trouble with the few he had handled before. He did not 
go much into Blythchester, and he had not heard that the 
place ha4l been inundated of late with forged bank-noies. 

The first intimation he had of this was a visit paid him at 
his farm by a couple of the local constabolary two or three 
days after his trip to Blythchester. 

Is this your name t " asked the sergeant, pointing to the 
signature on the back of a note which be produced. " Too 
acknowledge it t All right. Hare yoa got any more of 
them ! " 

What's that to do with yon I " answered the fanner 
stoutly, lie had never had moch track with the police^ 
aiul resented their dictatorial ways. 

We'll see about that presently. I want to know, first, 
where you got this particular note." 

" As payment of a pony which I sold to " 

Yes T That's the point. Tell us who booght the pony, 
an«l maybe that will clear yoo." 

I can't. I didn't and don't know the ch^. He came 
here to my farm, took a fancy to the beast ; we agmd m 
to price, and he rode him straight away." 
^ Wliat was his name t " 
" Don't know." 
** Where did he come from 1" 
" Can't tell you." 
Won't, you mean. It's a plant, the whole thing. A ny- 
how, we've got you. This is a warrant for your Am^t, 
and now we shall search you and the rest of your bcmae." 

The three other fivers, still unchanged, were soon found 
in the leathern purse, which was stowed in a china tm-^A 
on the top of the dresser. 

" Now, see here, farmer," said the sergeant ; if yoall 
make a clean breast of it — turn Queen's evidence, tell us 
just where these came from, and put us in the way <^ find- 
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ing the rest, you'll come to no great harm ; but if you 
won't split on your pals, why we most take you along 
with lis." 

Which they did, for Farmer Toolvie coold only continue 
to protest his ignorance and complete innocence of the 
charge. But as he also asserted that the pony had gone 
out of the neighbourhood, he could not say whither, and 
that he could give no information whatever about the man 
who had acc^uired it, his story was disbelieved. No person 
answering to the description of the buyer could be traced 
anywhere. 

It was the same at the Court when Toulvie came up for 
trial. His defence was thought lame, and he was found 
guilty both of passing forged notes and being in possession 
of others. For this offence he was sentenced to three years' 
penal servitude. 

A man learns much " at the boat," as penal servitude is 
called by those who endure it — knowledge of good and evil, 
espec'ially the latter. The most interesting fact that he 
acquired was that his own county, Blythshire, was a great 
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** That's him. <Jf coarse yno -pe hdbsm b. * 

* ' When you've ?«efi Van IkmiKfi. iuiv die m: imaL, mm 
iVu\ he dre^s ? " MJ^ed TcwlTic 

Sometimes ooe waj, vcmMsmx umi^gr H^'* imt ic 
playing the old man« with a kxk^ pvj inrd h£ aatL-ao: 
but when he oomea^ oat itMtunl htt\ jmg laii Vf- "^^O- 
reddish face and carrcntj viiisken.^ 

The latter waa the doKzifun vi tk/t maa, -na 'iad 
liought the roan poor, mmA of vivw m loor natQBvgr 
could be found But nom aX lart u« -nessBL ami maa^ 
thing tangible to go apoc — ml Issma, j« wimd jms Sir 
him, nnd if he was stOl aJjorre gmady 
to justice. 

Toulvie's ihini for Tnig«aoee 
appeasable. He had been utterlj rwuni 
luid been played apoD bin. Xoc osij w 
injured by his arrest and sccietKCv hm ke 1m * 
— his wife, family, worldly nhatwee. TW farm eonCii sir 
be carried on while be was abncBt i» ipsi : hm wr£^ uM 
the lease at a dead loss, aad tiwa mk iamtr mad low iiH 
she died in abject wm&t. The pw 
out ''on ticket'* was a howla 
object of sasptcioQ to the poliee, to 
rcfjuired, he ** reported himwlf " am airml, nabie efw v> 
get work in the district where he onee hM hm keMi 
high. He tramped aboot froM place to pbee M <iTin| k, 
but seldom su c ce ssfu lly. 

It was late one eremng that ke foawl himmH m a Mask, 
a wide, desolate mooriaiid at Ike far etA cl tki^ wmtw^ 
which he was trarerniig hoping to reach ftoabe hisi^oicoW 
on the far side, and shelter there, f^mUftj a wMkf si 
food. Bat wearineas overtook him, aai he lay 4tjn Vb 
rest among the fune-bnahefi just off Uk tsadk — a 
deep-mtted, wnmaradaini»rd common road aJy it {'wr fwt 
wayfarers or any light whe&Ia. 

Night had already fallen when ha wasdmtwUii hy tJk 




s'Min l of a passing veiiicle, ami Iwkiiig over the hti.>be^ he 
cindil jtisi tuuke out tlie figure of the pony iQ the sbiita. 
Tlie white points were all that he coidd dutiitgiiiA |iia4Fft 
but he knew aud recognized the ham li ims lijs om 
|n«jy— the intlirect cauf;e and origin of all his ttfmMes. 

thei^i wais a m^in iu the light which proceede<1 at m 
^iff leiiur^lj ^m^t w Tmiw^ mm to loU^ 

Thei?art «teppf'<l tit Kst. It reached a i^Vt^t dip in the 
'^eatJtt in the centre of which stood & gnaall ootteg% the 
mly residence for miles around. The driver deeeepM, 
iinharnesfied the pony, let it oat of the eh^fts as ler «i a 
rude ^lmnty f^t^ihle, leaving the cart where it eUmd. "fhen 
hi*; man L-nttTCHl the cottage, sstrnok a lighi^ whidi ftira 
few short tmmmU fitlly illumiaed the inlerioK, VUi 
hrM Itfirtee 1^ suMdeut to re^l Ifte identic of Hie 
CH'cuj^iiit. wliirh Totilvto r*.co;^nn^t*! infltmll^ as the 
(icotuiihcl who h'M\ purchased the p>ny wiih the falisc 
nate&s 
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and all tho furze-lmshes upon the common were dry as 
tinder, and just as inflammable. They came close up to 
the cottage, moreover, but Toulvio, to make his fell purpose 
nioi-c complete, dragged greiit armfuls of last year's fern 
and all the fuel he could find, which he stacked up round 
the cottiige-door. 

First of all he sot his pony free from the shanty, and led 
it away some distance, where he hobbled it and left it. 
yhvn ho returned to the cottage, and set tho furze alight 
just round it with the few matches ho carried. As soon as 
he got a sufticient blaze he lit rough torches which he had 
made, and used them to extend the flames. In less than 
ten minutes there was a tremendous bonfire, which soon 
enveloped the cottage. Toulvie looked on with fiendish 
satisfaction as the conflagration did its work. Meanwhile 
its occufiant made no sort of sign. Then, when the roof 
fell in amitlst a fury of sparks, and no one had moved, no 
sound had been heard within, he knew that his revenge 
was complete. The forger must have been burnt in his 
l>ed. 

Next day a man riding a roan pony wiis seen at Burton 
Ctosnell, just fifty miles from the scene of tho last great 
heath fire. 



DETECTED 15 Y A D()(J 

TiieuE is no smarter regiment in Her Majesty's service 
than the old Bhuikshire Bluffs. I had known it well in 
my old soldiering days, and it was a real pleasure to mo 
once, when passing through Minsterly, where it was 
quartered, to accept an invitation from tho colonel to dine 
at mess, and spend the night in bftrracks. 
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We'll put you up in Leslie's room," the colonel said 
wlien I arriveii He's away on leave." 

That was the way with the Blankshire Blnffs. Almost 
every tiling was couiinon property — pipes, sticks, boot^;, 
do«rs, <juartei*s. What one did not want, another used. So 
^l:ij(>r Ixjslie's bed wjvs prepare<l for me, his soldier-servant 
uiijuicked my bagp\gc and valeted " me, his varmint dog, 
(ii ip, a pure- bred Irish terrier, wagged his tail in welcome, 
doing the honours in his mj\ster*8 absence. Grip knew the 
hospitable ways of the Blankshires. 

There was only one small drawback, or defect, in Leslie's 
•piarters. The door had no lock. The engineers, I was 
told, were fitting a new one, but meanwhile there was only 
the ordinary handle which any one could turn and so 
walk in. 

You won't mind, I dare say," the colonel paid, lightly, 
as he ushered me into these quarters. Sjife enough in 
barracks, eh ? Besides, hei-e's old Grip here, he'll take care 
of you, won't you, old man 1 " 

Grip looked up and wagged his tail. 
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sergeuit came to explain to the colonel that one of the 
servants had been uiken suddenly ill and had to leave the 
mess. 

Could it have been my man t It looked like it, as he did 
not reappear. Ilad he been quicker to recognixe me than 
I him, and made this excuse to get out of the range of 
my inquisitive eyes t 

Several of my light-hearted hosts felt it their duty to see 
me to my rooms, about midnight, when the party broke up. 
There was a great deal of laughter and chaff over my 
defenceless door. 

'Td barricade it," said one, '*put bath and chest of 
drawers across insida" 

** A little red-ti^ or sealing-wax will do just as well," 
said another. 

Here's old Grip on the hearthrug. He's an awkward 
customer to tackle in the middle of the night," said 
another. 

I might have guessed from all this advice, half solemn, 
half ridiculous, that some madcap prank was in contempla- 
tion that night ; that not even my sacred character as a 
guest was to save me from a little rough but harmless 
horseplay, unless I was wise enough to protect myself. 

But another of the peculiar ways of the Blankshires was 
forced upon my notice when an hour or so later I was 
aroused by a wild hubbub, voices singing in chorus, mad 
figures dancing around my bed, and all the time my 
giuirdian Qrip» on the side of the enemy, barking an«l 
yelping with ddight as he jmned in the fun. 

It took me some time to clear the room — my tormentors 
at last fled before my abuse, and the nearest missileM I 
could hurl at them, and I followed them till I was certain I 
sliould be molested no more. Then returning Ui niy 
quarters I was met by the good dog Onp, wlio wagged his 
tail as though he luul deserved well, not ill, at my liandn. 
At the same time he deposited at my feet a fragment of 

r 



ebtli whicli he carri^ in his mouth, and wliich, T pre^umeil, 
he had tora from the garment of some oae in the recent 

It was not till I woke in tim mmam^ «Mf i TwMifg 
aerrant come to call mei, that I fooiid I bad loii m^tk 

and chaio, and also the gold sovt^gjfKfmV^^MAlwi^^ 
cajritj^d attached to the lat^. 

r i^Goght little 6i iMBt $t UMi 110 dmAi |nrt tfai 

frolic over ui^^ljt. Then inv eyes fell upon the j ioce of cloth 
old 6np had retained for me, and which lay there at mj 
bedside* 

I saw that it was a scmp ti etmij|^ tUdc, lather eaam 
eloth^ and on it were two or three didlidf blood, Bhidentlf 

Mr. Grifi Imd torn it off with eomt? meiining, and had 
brought awAj with the cloth a mouthful of the fleab it kad 
^oeloeed. 

When T got to the moss -room, at bi-eak fast -time, I asked 
at once, Which of you boys took my watch last night t 
Hand it ov^r, and I will say no more, otherwise " 
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A chorus of indignant denials followed. 
Well, then, I must — don't misunderstand me, it is the 
only thing to be done — I must tell the colonel the whole 
story." 

Is there any one you suspect ? " he asked anxiously ; 
''anything that I can do to help you to recover your 
property t Of course, we cannot allow such a slur to rest 
upon the regiment. Suggest something, anything, for 
goodness' sake." 

I should like to see all the servants who waited at mess 
paraded before me. For me to see, I mean, but not for them 
to see me ; all, please, every single man." 

That can bo arranged, although I do not know what you 
are driving at. However, as you wish." 

The men, eleven in all, were soon formed up for my 
inspection, although nominally for that of the mess-sergeant. 
I was concealed from their view in a porch of the mess- 
house, and, without being observed, I narrowly examined 
every one. Almost at the first glance I recognized the face 
that had so much puzzled me the previous evening. It was 
that of a man whom I had known well in a London gaol. 
He had done several terms of imprisonment, generally for 
robbery of an astute and daring kind. 

That man, the third from the left — who, and what is 
he?" I asked of the colonel, who stood by me in the 
porch. 

" I cannot say more than that he is Fraser's servant. A 
l^ndoner, I believe. I remember his enlistment." 

He is a London thief, and he knows me. I should like 
you to send over and impound his kit, knapsack, cleaning 
bag — everything belonging to him. Can you do that, 
colonel t" 

There was nothing easier ; and directly his scanty 
belongings — no soldier can own much private baggage — were 
seized and examined, the whole case was proved beyond the 
smallest question. 
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The Tety fint examination of his kit kid biura the vwrj 
trousers in which iba piece Qrip had toro out fitted mmAlf* 
A closer search betrfijed mj watch and olfeMT IQliBiUjBa 
aeqreM in the " MdaU " of bia kmgffmk^ 

It ftirtber proof ^welre ileeMiK^M Ite^ inlfae deep 

which wan undoubtedly caused bj Otijp's ahatp teeth. 

Tha thief liad been on the watch^ having fuSty reeolred 

to break into my mom. At fir&t the pmetical joking had 
disturbed and alarm^ bimt but when I bad dumd the 

tMef tod JMieiaiG&d flQL i^^ dl let aanU jli 

laf room. 

But Grip had caught liim jfc % mi' hti.imu'Vk^ hmk l» 

prptfct mf propeirljr. 
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tendcruess from the comrades who Tolunteer to attend them 
in hospital. 

Chiverton, as the nurse was called, waited upon Bonsor 
hand and foot. He gave him his medicines punctually, 
applied the poultices without stint, sat up with him on 
nights when he was especially bad, and if nursing could 
have saved him, Bonsor would certainly have recovered. 

But the man was doomed, and he knew it. One night 
when the end was approaching, between the paroxysms of 
coughing, Bonsor tried to express his gratitude. 

** You've been very good to me, Chiverton, and I'd like 
to make it up to you a bit. Chiverton, I shall make you 
my heir." 

** All right, mite," replied the nurse, cheerily, " there's no 
hurry for that ; you'll Inst a long time yet." 

" No, I'm going soon, may-be this very night, but l>efore 
I go I want to tell you something. Lean over close, and 
listen ; there's that Licksper in the next bed ; I don't want 
him to hear." 

But Licksper seemed to be sound asleep, at least he was 
snoring loudly. 

*• Fire away, mate. He won't hear you. What is it 
you've got to tell t " 

There's a good bit of money waiting for me outside, 
Chiverton, and I moan to make it over, every penny, to 
you. Klcvcn hundred pounds in gold and notes." 
Walker ! " said the nursa 
" It's as I say." 

** Not your own ; not fairly come by t " 

" My very own. I was in a good way once, before I got 
this lagging — a gentleman, though you might not think it 
now ; a real swell ; that's why they call me Lordey. J ust 
before they took me for that company swindle in which I 
was the least guilty party, I realized all I could lay my 
hands on — just what I tell you, £1100, and stoweil it 
away safely just by Barnes Common — tliat open space just 
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lx?liiml ilie little church. It's buried under a gorse bush 
seveii-aiul -thirty yards going south-east from the main 
rojid. Can you remember that? Say it after me, every 
woixl. Stop, there's that Licksper moving. He's artful, 
and he'll do you if you give him half a chance." 

Chivfrtou, the nurse, stepped round and closely examined 
the recuml>ent figure in the adjoining bed. 

** Sound as a tonil)stone. Anyhowr, he can't jockey me. 
If the stuff is still thei-e, I'll have it, for I go out long 
l>efoi*o him. Thank you, mate. If it's true, and you mean 
it " 

** True as gospel, and I give it you freely. I haven't 
chick nor child." 

**It will set me on my legs again. Me and my missus 
will buy a bit of businass, greengrocery or haberdashery, 
or something, and I'll try to live on the square." 

For all that may be said about habitual and professional 
criminals and their undeviating constancy to crime, most 
old hands grow sick of the ** ci*ooked " game in the end. 
Tliey would gladly escape from "trouble." They want no 
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and after a day*K bread-and- water, sent oo to the ''works 
outsioc. Worse than all he wa^ senteDced to a special for- 
feiture of mai'ks, and lost the first three monthg of his 
remiKsion " time. Worst of all he stontlj and afaKct 
tearfully declared that he was absolatelj guiltless, and ikat 
he knew no more of the iDcriminating tofaaeco Uan an 
unl>om baby. 

Some weeks afterwards when doing his hani graft "* 
down in the clay pits, Chiverton saw Lick«per. now dis- 
cliarged from hospital, marching bj with his party. Lick- 
spor liad got his hair ! " In other words, be was mm 
three or four months nearer release than Chiverton, bow 
that the latter, on Licksper's infomation f for he it was 
who discovered the tobacco and informed againM Clnvincai ; 
hiul forfeited " time." 

The explanation was obvioos. licksper bad heard no 
doubt the dying man's story, and was resolred to go irm 
to the liiding-place and carry off the treasure. 

What could Chiverton do? Aleolatelj nothing He 
was perfectly powerless to prevent this treadbmos inter- 
f(>rence with his property, for he looked upon Lis Y^jwsstH 
as undoubtedly legal, and the money his by full ngit 
inheritance. The more he thoogfat and farwKi»L this; nr>r^ 
despondent he became. 

Nothing but a miracle ooold save bias, and vti. rtrac^jr^ 
to say, when he at least expected it, the mirade was per- 
formed. 

One broiling afternoon, when ccmvieu' Vtayar^ ar« 
easily roused, there was a difference of opinVin f^w^^ 
one of them and the officer of Chiverton*s party. Hcng v» 
madness, the convict " went for the warder, ai^l attMk^ 
him before he had time to draw his felKirt sword in mtH- 
defence. But for Cbiverton's prompt ioterrectWD 
rescue, the warder's head would have been Aplit opHk with 
a pickaxe. As it was, the assailant, who was mm ^Ahar 
than Licksper, measured hia length on the groaoi, aftl wa* 



tAm^ bdki 4QWii hj OUfortoii until to 4m« ^ 

Cht vert oil's l^nu'e aui! tmiely interpoeiitoii had been aeen 
by 6oiiie of iko iii^h^r oDicmla* ]^ mi dmty le^cn-ted lo 
the mikMiis^ HOf MofgoimimA ti» M<i i i% ift^ifti ^ 
To his intense surprise nnd delight the forfeited '*r«HUft> 
tiioQ W]i£ i*estor^ to liim^ and he found hitns>elf after ftU 
on the right i^ide of the gate just two days before Licksper. 

He was a tm^JT ipm W th«tl9llEtiia|( of hm rale&se wlm^ 
rejecting th§ idiMfy dfiM if ft^ot^ k 

mulr idl hii^ie He IMlli his; wife wafting, ftud 

with her help bought the iie cai B WE y tools for uDearthi^g tfet 

It ih&m mte enough, just where the dead coiMnfit 
fand tt^ii him — £§Q in sovereigns^ the rest in exoellemt sni 
imoi^tak&hle Bank of England X5 notes. 

fiofidfitlljr h|^> Martha, don't he mtnM," bo md^ 

^^elMilliif "^^ILeik iQeby a potor pd I iti^Mf ion ' 
ll^-l i^: IbAiyL *nd now all my own. But X narrcnilf 
ini^sod it, too : nni\ 111 in^y nff tln^l fuiwu flii^'F. I^iol^^per, 
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r<K\i1, looking neither to right nor left, bat oiAkiiif so 
straight for the spot where the treasure had Lus, that 
Chiverton was certain he had orerfaeard tbe djin^ aaa's 

inKt ructions. 

Straight to the spot he moved, where he tore op ike ^awir 
Koil, with feverish haste, hunting, hunting, till all at onee 
he gave a great cry of triamph and fefl baek wpm tke 
grass with a big bundle in Us hand. Tins be qf< t» i 
more at leisure, feeling satis6ed that be waa fint, after alL 
in the ({uest, a fact of which there coold now be no r^mmmr 
able doubt, for there thej were — tbe notop, two b— d wd 
and twenty of them, for which be had been m cai^er. aa4 
which he held now safe in his band. 

With another cry of triumph be harried off up tbe romi 
and hack to town. Tbe very next day he wm amsled Sir 
passing false money. The notes were forged. 

Thus retribution overtook him. He was ifuiimitfiii V» 
giiol, with his licence revoked ; while CbircrtM was kf? m 
the uninterrupted enjoyment of bia fottoae so rnxB^gij 
earned. 



A TRIPLE ESr-APE 

Old Roubhuubst's will took peo|4cr by -urirr^^ l\ 
not Ko much that it was onfair, bat it wm euapMsu^i. «aul 
in one respect could not be rrplamfd He left tM wiuM^ 
of his vast forttme to a nephew. Jack TrdMm ; wm 
right enough, a mfllioD of money ongbt vA to ip> 'bf 
the family. Yet everybody believed it wrjq£dL &ir *M 
liodenhurst had quarrelled with all nhuir^n ia Vm%, xiui 
especially hated tbe bnuieh to wfaieb Jadk Tnam* 
belonged. 

rm.^ : ^ti^x^t^ ^ ^ iiriiMia 
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which the testator had introduced into the wiU. The irk- 
some condition imposed upon Jack Treheme was that he 
was to wait four years l)efore he came into full possession 
of his property. His majority was fixed at six-and-twenty, 
and he was now only twenty-two. 

Further, if he died before an-iving at his majority, the 
whole of the money Wixs to go to another cousin, Seymour 
de Cflancy, a ne'er-do-well, whom no one had heard of or 
seen for several years. 

This was the strange pai*t of it, that IVIr. Rodenhurst 
should forgive this scapegiuce nephew by whom, according 
to general rejwrt, he had suffered much. De Glancy had 
always been a trouble to his friends. His last feat had 
been to defraud his uncle of a very large sum, for which he 
was duly prosecuted by his inexorable uncle, and "did 
time.'' Then he had gone off somewhere, to the back of 
G(kI speed, and nothing was known of him. If he was not 
dead lie had disappciii*ed. 

Now, thix)ugh the caprice of a cross-grained, cynical old 
man he was pl:iced within reach of a very fine fortune ; 



A TRIPLE ESCAPE 



219 



whei-e thero were always salmon and sea-trout to catch, and 
deer to stalk, and grouse to slay. 

The third season at Aberfessan, just six months before 
his twenty-sixth birthday, Trebeme found that a new 
keeper had been engaged by the laird who let the shooting. 
An excellent man, as Treheme was told, ^keen of eye, 
bwift of foot, and of vast experience." In addition to these 
high qualities, Sholto McMurdo proved to po sa cgs others. 
He was well-spoken, well-informed, eminently oompanioD- 
able, and superior to his station. As Treheme was at first 
alone at the lodge waiting the arrival of friends and the 
brother officers who were to be his guests, he and Hholto 
were a good deal together on loch and hilL Sholto knew 
his business thoroughly, and in a way Treheme took a 
liking for him as an attentive, obliging, indefatigable 
servant. Whether the keeper reciprocated the feeling was 
not so certain. There were times when, if taken off bis 
gujird, Hholto's dark, handsome face wore a very evil look. 

Treheme did not go out alone with Sholto. There was 
generally an attendant ghilly or two to carry the gaae- 
hags, and the lunch, the landing-nets, gaff, spare rod and 
guns. But on one occasion news came in that a royal stag 
liad been seen in a corrie at some elevation, and as there 
were no other men about at the moment, and time pmocd, 
Treheme went straight off to the hill, on the tftalk, with 
only Hholto, who had himself brought the inteHigenee, and 
wa8 in a hurry to start. 

It was a stiff climb up and over the usual hag -mow and 
heathery slopes, until the big boulders and rocky diffa 
were reached, and then it was a hand-to-hand and foc^tok 
foot affair, which tried both lungs and legs. 

Sholto was generally leading and directing the march : 
he was as active as a goat, a strong, hardy Highlander, 
who took good care of both his master and himMrlf. 

Yet in spite of these precautions, and bis own }0Wi 
efforts, Treheme nearly lost bis life. They were on the 
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fiu»o of i\ steep escarpment, a >)it of slippery cliff up which 
Sholto had clambereil first, and then turned to lean down 
aiul lend a hand to his master. 

How was it that the keeper relaxed his grip, and at the 
most critical moment 1 Tliat was never explained. The 
fact remained that he let go, and that Treherne would have 
inevitably fallen into a yawning gulf but for his catching 
providentially at a projecting bush. 

All Sholto\s self-reliance and adroitnet»s seemed to have 
deserteil him after this. They continued the stalk, how- 
ever, and after another hour's walking, at length es[ned 
the stag in a distant corrie. 

Sti-atagem was necessary to get within shot, and now 
Sholto revived and regained his wits. 

" Vae'll just work across the brae-side," he said, "and 
ril take the line al>ove ; there's nae room for twa on this 
track. I'll meet the captain" — Highland courtesy de- 
mands the use of the thinl person as a form of address — 
** and give him his rille when we aro within range." 

Treherne had good reason to wish that he had carried 
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With hanging head and the air of a whipped hound, 
Sholto quickly dropped down the hilL He had been guilty 
of the grossest carelessness in a keeper, even if he had not 
attempted a serious crime. The loss of his situation was 
the least that could happen to him ; the worst — he could 
not tell. 

The nearest way to Aberfessan was across a wide moun- 
tain, which lay at the bottom of the hill, a deep, dark loch 
they sometimes fished ; and the boat used lay ready among 
the tall reeds. Sholto jumped aboard first and unloosed 
the painter. Then silently Treherne and the shamefaced 
Bholto embarked, the keeper taking the oars. 

It was a long, stiff pull against a great squall that 
breezed down a mountain gully, and before the boat was 
half way to the other side she was making water fast. 

I'm thinking there's a hole in her, or one of her tim- 
bers has started," said the keeper suddenly, and with a 
flush of fierce elation ; "she'll hardly keep afloat. Can the 
captain swim 1 " 

The look in his face betrayed him at last, and showed 
how murderous his intentions were. There was no longer 
any disguise or subterfuge. When, soon after, the boat 
filled, and was near sinking, Sholto came aft and struck 
desperately at Treherne with the oar. The two men closed 
and fell, fighting, into the water. Here the struggle was 
continued for some time, but in the end Treherne shook 
himself free and swam ashore. 

It was late in the day before the keeper's body was 
recovered. The cause of his death seemed obvious, and 
Treherne saw no reason to explain wliat had occurred. He 
was all the better pleased at his reticence, when some 
months later he ascertained beyond all question that it was 
his cousin Seymour do Glancy who had assumed the char- 
acter of keeper (for which his early life an<l habits )ind 
well fitted him) in order to compass his d(\struction iind 
come by the reversion of his inheritance. 
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THE BARONETS BUTLER 

*^ I don't understand this letter, Madge, not one little 
bit." The speaker was Sir John Denver, Bart., and the 
commiinication that perplexed him was from the chief 
su^ierintendent of criminal investigation of New Scotland 
Yard. It was as follows : — 

Sib,— 

" A confidential matter of much urgency, in which 
you are closely and personally concerned, obliges me to ask 
tlu» favour of an interview at your earliest convenience. 
The Assistant-Commissioner desires me to add that he 
believes you will tliank us for insisting on your attending 
to this at once." 

*' 1 suppose you will have to run up to town," said Lady 
Denver. 

" If I must, 1 must. But I will not go till I have had 

my shoot to-day." 
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*'Mj good man, it's impossible. I know my butler's to 
be trusted." 

Your butler, sir ? Are you Sir John Denver 1 That 
alters the case. He's not here, but if you want him, I 
think I know where you'll find him. He'll be at the 
'Hare and Tortoise,' in Little Mildmay Place, hard by. 
They've got a club of servants there." 

Let's go and find him," said the baronet, fiercely, 
beginning to doubt the hitherto trustworthy Bingley. 

It was not so easy. The landlord of the ' Hare and 
Tortoise ' made every difficulty. There was no Bingley in 
hiH house. It was a quiet place ; they were just preparing 
to close, not a customer left, and twelve just striking, too. 
But Sir John was not to be put ofiF. 

There's a light in that room at the back," he insisted. 

" That's my wife's bedroom," replied the landlord. 

''On the ground floor 1 And I hear voices —the chorus 
of a song. Come, open it." 

The presence of the constable added a persuasion that 
was irresistible. The door was opened and disclosed a 
room full of people, noise, the fumes of liquor, and clouds 
of smoke. Bingley, the butler, was in a corner with a few 
cronies, laying down the law with drunken insistence. 

'* You're a lot of idiots. You don't know how to manage 
your boss. Now look at me. I've got a snug placo, and I 
do just as I please. I say * Denver, this won't do,' and ' I 
won't have that, Denver,' and Denver always agrees." 

At that moment he caught sight of his master. 

••UUoal Why, here he is. What's up, Denver 1" he 
went on, with drunken insolence. " But I say, this ain't 
parliamentary — you've no right hera — this lodge is 
private." 

You drunken scoundrel," cried Sir John ; " give me up 
your keys this instant, and don't let me see your face 
again. Hand them over, shar]), or I'll give you into 
caHody." 



<mmm3M t mm jm&im 



This, witli the sight of the politic man behindt 
flolw him, and Binglej polkfd himfialf togeHw. 

^'Beg ^our pardon^ Sir JMhiU TJH «. ] 
I'tt be iK'ttc r di rt etlj. U fm uttl M mh^'^mSU'ri 
7011 to the Lotifie." 

BiQi^ 1^ lip «liU liftMMfiBtft ltllli^ 1^ h0 1 
way ont^ide, and from tliat, still escorted hy his master 1 
the policemaD, to ih& bouse in Miidiu&j Gaideii«, tke 
or which ho l^Mrt wilkftJal^^ 
thehftlL 

« Better let m Mm to Ihi stotion,'' 

''Ko. I bftTeuH dfloe witk Min jet. Batp me to j 
him into his room. It*B at the end of the _ _ 
m ho^ him wdst kdkmnd key tOl ttosuvning/' 

«M can't be a party to di^ iir/' ilie polio 
««bjecled. 

faoip Mlii fiife ^Hll f'ldfi^ Iodised cw ^ 
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small revolver out of a locked drawer and put it dose to his 
hand where he lay. 
It was well he did so. 

A very short sleep seemed sufficient to restore the hutler 
to sense and sobriety. It was about two in the morning 
when he rose from the bed, shook himself, fumbled for the 
matches, and struck a light. He began talking aloud as 
he washed his face to brighten and refresh himself. 

^ Look over my plate will he ! He'll be clever ! coining 
in the morning, eh 1 I heard all about it. Suppose the 
game's up. I'd better clear out while I can." 

His preparations were quickly made. Having still his 
bunch of keys, he first unlocked the strong room, the door 
of which opened from his bedroom, and examined the 
almost empty shelves and cupboards lined with green baiase. 

*^ Not much left, but I'd better have what there is than 
Sir John. Look my plate over, ha, ha ! " 

Then he looked through his keys and soon found one that 
fitted his bedroom door, opened it and walked out. 

" Clever chap that Punch SnifiFen. Made me have keys 
to all the rooms. Said I might want them. This comes in 
handy enough. Well, ta, ta ! Denver ; I'm ofiF," he was 
saying as he made his way boldly to the front^loor. 

But his progress was suddenly arrested by a peremptory 

Halt ! Who goes there ? " 

The electric light was turned on full in the hall, and he 
faced his master, ncjio was covering him with a revolver 
from the dining-room door. 

Oh, Bingley, making tracks I How did you get out t 
False keys, I presume. Looks fishy. Be so kind as to 
come in here. Come in, I say." 
The invitation was repeated sharply. 
Now what shall I do with you t Of course, I've caught 
you in the act. What's in that bundle 1 Open it. Plate* 

I thought so. Well, Bingley, my fine fellow " 

" Forgive me. Sir John. Think of my poor wife. Don't 

Q 




be tcK> ^uxl m,^:' Th^ g^%iiki^» mMBBag bnto 

dropped on to hiss koef^. 

Vm. going td giira yon mto flMMy mm. am 
tbfti big blue vase on the mantelpiece t Take it, open the 
Vllidow, and throw it out on the i>avemeiit. Come, mov« 
jdUjn^i BO noDsense, or I'll shoot There," 

titi inquiries tin ongh the OlM^Mhioir* 

''Throw him jour latoklbef, tdl litm to let himself 
in,*' Sii* John tdtd thB haHlBt, 

Presently the very same constahle who had left Sir Jtifaa 
only an hour or two before wab st&ddiag in Urn 4kmg^mmL 

- Thought you might want Oti^ io^ id rf»-|NPI'|»'|^yit 
about handy^ What's np f " 

*^ Put the cuffs ou tbftt maoil and tite Idai tmmj. m 
come \nth yon |o 4^ -di»ip i<lllit;> SE» lAiS waSm 
for thia.^' 

Bad lot^ Sir John < Wve Ind wirfe w liiw far a isnf 
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Biogley had, in fact, made a clean sweep of the plate- 
closet, selling the silver bit by bit to vanoos pawnbrokers, 
from whom a great deal of it was eventually recovered, 
rescued almost on the very edge of the melting-pot. It 
turned out that the thief was an expert cracksman, whose 
depredations had been chieBy committed in northern cities, 
so he was unknown to the London police. He had got his 
place with the Den vers by means of a forged character and 
testimonials. 

At Sir John's recommendation he was helped into 
another situation, also of servitude, which he kept without 
a change for nearly seven years. 



A CONVICrS LANDED ESTATE 

I WAS on my way to early chapel at Millbank prison, 
and my road, as usual, took me past the gas-works in 
Lupus Street. It was the breakfast-hour, and I saw that 
some one detached himself from the group of hands hang- 
ing about the entrance-gates waiting for the labour recall 
bell. The man, who was dressed in shabby black with a 
wisp of white tie, and who might have been a park 
preacher or an undertaker's assistant, approached me, and, 
without the least preamble or shamefacedness, ckimed 
actiuaintance. 

" I served along o* you, master, at Chatham," he began, 
and I knew from this rather euphemistic description that 
he had been a convict undergoing penal servitude at that 
famous establishment. 

What do you call yourself, and what do you want with 
mo t" I asked a little abruptly, for this was not the first of 
such rencontres, and they generally ended in the transfer 
of coin to my loss. 



But tliis ex~coGviet bad no such designs on me ; lie 
wanted onlj to m^L himaolf to my mmtxsrjt ait^ ^ ham 
mv^&mmia k m^ iOk ifi^ m "Uolea'* He wwm gopl 
anoagh to .iccompaDy me part of the way to lliUfattnk {o» 
ihm iw\ many ^nlxset|uent morumgh), and ]iO a 
gamiloii^, uLiUirsteriQiis, simple-minded 'uiwtliiB^.X IfOHl* 
ham all his history, public and primto* 

Hifi name was Juden, and be bad been an bcmfisfe wotic- 
ing nian» earning gootl wages iis a gas- stoker, till be bad 
been ''put awajp^' quite innooant Uke^" by a £ai^ of 
smashers who had made a tool of biou He hmd htm 
*'toi>k ■ with the "stiff ims'^ on him, and wlis s^iit to tki 
"I'^itt ' (pcnril servitude), while the ^real ofptukrs aid 
l<riiu ipab got clear away. Now be was bad^ltt.llii tM 
job^ and ^^U^ althou^ eome of the cbapa ooipwtMl 
i^eftia be b4fi oome from la£t» and irate fond iiE hialiqf 
darkly that^ M mk wmA^*^ mt0t.^^§lmfgii^- ft m 

' ^iSlit rfr *fi^ tirtit Arwfi, If T fciop «*raigM and m 
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not sent up to the office, the answer was a smile and a 
meaning shake of the head. 

** He's seen the inside of a prison before this, sir. Don't 
know what he may be after, and we thought it better to 
keep him out" 

I found it was my friend Juden, who still wore hia frayed 
black frock-coat and white tie. He approached me with a 
mjKterious air, nervously looking over his shoulder, as 
though he feared he was followed, and asked if he could 
speak to me quite privately. 

'*You can come up to my office," I said encourag- 
ingly. "No one will hear you or interfere with you 
there." 

As soon as we were alone together he produced, very 
cautiously, a long packet out of an inner pocket. It oon* 
tained a large parchment — ^the title-deeds, he went on to 
explain, of some property he owned, a bit of a wharf on 
the Thames below bridge. 

" Well, why do you bring it to me f " 
I thought you might like to buy the land, master. 
I'm told it's vally'ble — or going to be — very vally'ble, and 
I thought I'd do you a good turn. You've been very kind 
to me, master." 

** You're extremely obliging, Juden, but you've come to 
the wrong man," I said with a laugh ; the whole thing was 
too absurd. ^ Of course I can't buy your land ; I wouldn't 
if I could." 

Well, you'll make some advance on the deeds, master t 
A few couters only 1 They'd be useful to me." 

Before answering him I glanced over the faded parch* 
ment So far as I made out the legal phraseology, which 
was very old-fashioned, it was really a deed of conveyance 
of certain messuages on the Thames, but I could not find 
the name of Juden mentioned anywhere. 

" Come, my fine fellow," I said severely, this isn't on 
the square, and you know it. These papers do not concern 



yovk ; you have no ri|^i(Dr||in* Wkm^SM. ym ^hmf 

to a?ise%'erate that he owne^I the land It feid lieM Mi 
mother % and in her family for years. How thsy «M 
gi^g lci litljld Aimilw&j-8bitlo(n and bridge luud bf, wd 
the wharf would be sold at a high fts«!% ISli^lltt wiAvl M 
to have the benefit, and eo on, 

" Give me twenty oouterg — ten f — Hve ! Yoa w'^ft iMft 
hj i% mi jou'll do me a vecj n^oii iinn. I teVil tA» 
^iOf l»tm^ Isttck, or theyll eeng «Bi^ ' 

'^Qh, there\s more iri tliis than |t^ip|MlH 
idlmit Quick, out with it!" 

BtitI he only i^book ^ Jiwd, uid i«italli#4lttft H^ m 
«£lQf6 Ikin his life was worth to tell. 

^^Well, I can't wagte any more time over yon* and I 
thiuk I ought to imponnd litis fiaeobiMiit I tallpi^lllii 
have heen Btolen/' 

^Wo, no, inittt€fr—gf*e ft me Imi^— f i^mi^t loiTe it 
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earning decent wages, and keeping himself straight. But 
now he was found to be associated with a gang of river 
thieves, who had no doubt made use of him to dispose 
of part of what they stole. A descent made upon his 
lodgings, and a sudden search of his premises, laid bare a 
lot of goods, evidently stolen, including the title-deeds 
offered to me. 

Juden was not at home when the police visitation took 
place, but one or two of his confederates were captured 
rather unexpectedly. The gang was broken up, and no 
doubt the blame was laid upon Juden. It looked very like 
it in the sequel. Among the weekly ''take" of corpses 
fished lip by and by from the Thames there was one which 
the police liad no difficulty in identifying as that of the 
licence-holder, Theophilus Juden, who had been missing for 
some time. 



THE STOLEN WATCH 

Bennoch's was a thriving pawnshop in the back regions 
of Soho. It was owned and managed by Sam Bennoch, a 
smart, sensible young fellow ; still a bachelor, and without 
any near kith or kin. 

He looked after his business himself, and understood it 
well ; he knew all his customers, and most of their personal 
property passed regularly through his hands. It was a 
poor locality, and the pawnshop often helped to keep the 
wolf from the door. 

Of the many who came in to pledge clothes and sticks of 
furniture and bits of paltry jewellery there was one in 
whom Ham Bennoch took rather more tlian a pasHing 
interest. Pretty Itosina Treadcroft was a girl to take any 



CRIMINALS I HAVE KXOWX 



man's fancy, with her sweet, rather sad face, and large, 
lustrous, appealing eyes. 

She came often enough to the pawnbroker's. There 
were reasons, well known to Mr. Bennoch and most of the 
neighbours, why she should come. The home which owned 
hor was very poverty-stricken, and she was its main support 
and stay. 

" Halloi ! What's this, Miss Rosiel " cried the man of 
business, roused suddenly to keen attention as he eyed a 
valuable which she had put into his hands one morning. 

It was a tiny watch, jewelled and enamelled, and of 
exquisite workmanship. A monogram set in brilliants 
ornamented one side of the case ; on the other was a crest, 
also in diamonds. 

" Where did you get this 1 " went on Mr. Bennoch rather 
sharply, as he lookeil with some suspicion into the girl's now 
blushing and somewhat disconcerted face. 

" It is, I mean it was " she faltered at first, then she 

took courage and blurted out : " You know, Mr. Bennoch, 
we were not always like this. We were gentle folk once. 
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" Mr. Bennoch, I cannot listen to you if you talk like 
that. How much will you advance 1 Twenty pounds I " 

I will lend you twenty pounds without any security,'' 
said the young man, quite forgetting his business 
principles. 

I could not take it, Mr. Bennoch. Impossible ! But 
there is the watch. Will you lend me twenty pounds 
on iti" 

Tlie pledge was made, the ticket and the money handed 
over. Then they parted, and the pawnbroker went on with 
his day's work. 

Part of it was the perusal of the police circular of 
property lost or stolen in this great Metropolis. 

As his eyes fell on one advertisement, he jumped up 
with a great shout of dismay, and went hurriedly into an 
inner or " strong " room where his safe was kept, opened it, 
took out the jewelled watch, and began to compare it with 
that advertisement. 

" It is the very same — Lady Spurling's. How did Roaie 
get it t Stole it t Ugh I I cannot believe it of her, and 
yet— she could have no right to it, and all she told me about 
hor mother must have been a lia What shall I dot " 

It was his duty, his bounden and imperative duty, to 
report the production of the watch at his shop. The police 
regulations were very strict, and he was not the man to 
disregard them. But then he must implicate Roeie, unless, 
of course, she had some explanation. 

<*I'll ask her point-blank. Here, Joe, run round to 
Treadcroft's ; tell Miss Roeie I want to speak to her. 
Quick ! " 

^Vllen she came he put the advertisement into her hand 
without a word, but watched her face grow deadly pale, and 
for a moment he feared that she was going to faint. 

Well, Miss Rosie, it's queer, isn't itt The same watch 
that you told me was your mother's, that your father had 
taken such care of." 
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" What are you going to do, Mr. Bennoch t " she asked 

in a hoarse, terrified whisper. 

My duty. I must inform the police." 

" Ah : 

It was a despairing, heart-drawn cry. 

*' The thief will be arrested ; sent to gaol " 

" No, no ; not that. You won't do that, Mr. Bennoch I " 
Tell me, Rosina — honestly, truly— did you take it, 

steal it?" 

She nodded once, with averted eyes, then hid her face in 
hor hands, and burst into a torrent of tears. 

This girl, then, to whom he had given his love — for now 
in this supreme moment he re:ilized exactly what he felt f<Mr 
her — was a thief ! 

What was he to do 1 Give her into custody at once ? 
The watch must be surrendered, that was obvious, and, in 
giving it up to the police, he must explain how it had come 
into his possession. 

That would, of course, compromise the girl, and she 
would be arresteil, imprisoned, disgraced, ruined irretriev- 
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She Rbaddered visibly. Something in his tone hart her 
like a whip, and she knew that she had lost his esteem. 

The shame of it ! She a thief, self-confessed to this one 
man of all others in the world. She could not trost herself 
to say another word, but, with hanging head and dejected 
mien, dragged herself out of the shop and went to her 
squalid home. 

Bennoch, directly she was gone, put the diamond watch 
in his pocket, took his hat and made the best of his way to 
West-end square where Lady Spurling resided. 

I have seen your ladyship's advertisement,'' be began, 
without preamble. " Is that the watch you — lost 1 " 

" Certainly, that is mine ; I recognize it immediately. 
But I did not lose it, it was stolen from me ; of that I am 
quite positive." Lady Spurling was large, imperious, sml 
abrupt of speech. 

From this house t" 

"I firmly believe so. But tell me, please, how did it 
come into your possession t " 

As a pledge ; I am a pawnbroker. It was brought ma 
by a— person — some one in whom I take an interest." 

" I want that person's name and address directly, if yoa 
please. The matter is in the hands of the police." 

** You mean to prosecute, then t " 

" Most decidedly. I mean to make an example of tlie 
man." 

Man ! What man t " asked Bennoch, bewildered. 

''The man who robbed me of that watch. He was here 
a few days ago, begging, as usual. But I would not lif*lp 
him, although he is a near relation. So he avengml him*«4«lf 
by stealing the watch which lay there on the table." 

" Why didn't your ladyship have him taken up, if you 
knew himt" 

"The police were on his track, but we were not quite 
sure where to find him. Now I insist upon lieing told. 
Go on." 
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*^ I hope, Lady Spurling, you will let thiiB matter drop. 
I know the man is a scoundrel. The proof of it is that he 
would have let the blame of this be borne by some one else, 
by bis own daughter, who has tried to shield him, and 
would have taken the consequences of his crime." 

With that Mr. Bennoch blurted out the story of Rosina s 
self-sacrificing act He told, too, of her brave fight to 
support her helpless little brothers and sisters, and in the 
cud Ijady Spurling gave way. 

Neither father nor daughter found their way to gaoL 
The former, through the combined efforts of Lady Spurling 
and the pawnbroker, was sent abroad, the children were 
pi*ovided for, and pretty Rosina became Mrs. Bennoch. 
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It was the most crowded Drawing Room of the year. 
The can-iages ranked hundreds of them one behind the 
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They were a couple of slipshod, evil-faced women. One 
had a pretty frenh black eye ; the other was in rags. 

See them? Had she not, and heard them only too 
plainly as they stood with insolently inquiring eyes. 

** Hakes alive ! if it isn't Missy L(^grand ! *' one had said. 
What ! that showy schickster done up to the nines, 
and covered with shiners f Her, the same as was in the 
Bridge water gaol, along with us 1 Gor 'long with you 1 " 
retorted the other, " you can't kid me." 

** Strike me blind, it's the very woman herself," said the 
first speaker, Nancy Wiggins by name. Blest if I don't 
speak to her, and then you'll know." 

But at this moment Policeman X. sternly intervened — 

** Now, move on. Begging ain't allowed here. Pass 
away I " 

" We wasn't a-doing no harm," protested Nancy. 

She's an old friend of Sal's and mine, she is." 
What ! the Countess of Crowchester t " 

" Countess of How much ? Crowchester t Is that her 
blooming name now f 'Tisn't what we knew her by, is it 
Sal! We called her " 

The woman was about to make some rejoinder, but 
thinking better of it, she shuffled away with her com- 
panion. 

Stow it, d'ye hear t and move on." 
The peerage is public property, and Burke or Debrett 
forms, with Red book. Blue book, and all Court Guides, 
part of the stock-in-trade of every begging-letter writer in 
the East End. Nancy Wiggins had no difficulty in getting 
Lady Crowchester's address, and within twenty-four hours 
she had sent the following letter there — 

19, Sk ipper' a Court, 

**StruUvH Orvuwi, 

• Nujh by Victoria Strtet. 

^ Miss Lkorand, — I suppose I ought to call you my 
lady, but I can't get my tongue to it quite, and it don't 
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seem natural with a paL For we wos pals^ waiSB't we^ in 
that blooming botel, and you swore you'd never forget ftB 
JL did for you. Why, times aad afuii yott retaflOilMEr, T 
did jrour 'gtuft ' for you, vbeu ymt M for ttft ivuAh 

lab or Ibe JMulfi. Wplli dpiigf^till^^ 

down, so just do the right tbin^ v lettd m m 

hand five flimBies for mch of ns ; keep us for 

:l ( ou^Jc- ikf iiioiitlis. This addressll find mi.-, und Mi-k for 
ijjuuk Naiioy when you or your mestsenger coiucs into the 
eipK^ i^ tht^^iit^^ lk# ft little rough. 

Your Urm^ biend, 

No answer CiJne to this lelteri and alter a vee^s delajp 

you more than tOl Baturday sight. BlA^J^^S^lmm 

then, or we blow the piff. 
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maiusioQ dressed in quiet black, and made her way to 
Struiton Ground. 

8he left her house, as she had hoped, unobserved, but my 
lord himself, quite by accident, saw her, and at once gave 
chase. 

It was a strange thing. Where could she be going 
dressed like that, and so secretly t 

Full of misgiving he followed her right into the crowded 
purlieus of Strutton Ground, the lowest part of West- 
minster. It was evidently some pilgrimage of charity, 
which she had kept from him, fearing to have her goodness 
known. But how unwise it was I How unsafe for her to 
venture into these ill-famed quarters ! 

There was something so dark and forbidding about the 
house she entered ; something so sinister about the dirty 
slattern who opened the door, that Lord Crowchester was 
quite alarmed for his wife's safety, and hurried after her — 
straight up the rickety stairs, catching the last glimpse of 
her skirt as she vanished into the room, the door of which 
was shut in his face. 

But he could hear plainly all that was said inside. 

The first voice was a woman's, hoarse yet loud, and 
menacing. 

" So youVe come, missy. I thought yon would— sooner 
than let that tofty chap of yours know what we know. 
Have you brought the flimsies t ^ 

**I came because, because^—'' Lady Crowchester 
replied. 

Because you could not help yourself. Because we've 
got you in a cleft stick. Miss Margaretta I^grand, late No. 
2742 of the Bridgewater gaol." 

** It's a He ! " the interruption came from Lord Crow- 
Chester, who, goaded, tortured beyond endurance, had burst 
into the room. Ethel I I will not believe this base 
calumny," he cried, as he came to her and put his strong 
sustaining arm around her half-fainting form. 
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OJi^ iiorlwtk luiw gpod, bow 11OU0 fw ml I m 
ezpUifirt t &siiM« imam lAiidCft|'il wmm^liA 

tell you, oEily, T wi^lh: >1 T was so anwuiA to tawp it btiil 
you. The terrible disgnice of it^^ ^ 

^flw^il&fiiQi^Mf ikt^ yoo aludl nofc iell me unless 
dwom ; when ycm ^o, And wikfttorer it is, wiU «hai« 
it together. Ccnae any now ; lot us get out of tlua 
in fain oy at den/' 

Y^^l Btowit^!'b]Mdibew«»iia& ''Yon 
iiflfy iiBt mt I9lefi dbwn, Si^^uia mSt ^ Mt 
of tlio ^oys, Bullying Bob, ninl Xed Stingo, fitid Jack the 
liiigQiiiu— you shatt't go until you' ve dropiieJ tiie ilLoisie^/' 

" Or stood a bashing,** added a threatening Toic© in the 
4«iiirwaf| where two or tbiea ^ffy^iooimg mighA 
coliedtefl liSid were trying to IAT Ik© i«3f* • 

'^Sraiid a.^ule ! " said Lotd Orowclie^ter flriM^ J|i 
had bean a ^reat athlete in yaymi^, aad hadail4lki^|||Ql|^i 
the tdefe itif lusifif lii flilB. A fclow ri^t, a faknr Mt^ 
R(>on cleared the way for l]iin> and the ruffians fell back 
iM'^f-n-i' liini. Xi> fMrtlior niHTH^-^it tri[^ ^vas offered to their 
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" Had I given you my full confidence, Herbert, from the 
first I should never have been tempted to try further con- 
cealment, and I should have spared you and myself the 
grief and bitterness we have just endured." 

His only answer was a kiss, and a few soothing words, 
proving that the forgiveness was easily obtained. 



THE UNIVERSAL HELP ASSOCIATION 

" He's gone ! vamoosed, vanished ; and we're up a tree 
unless we find him," Raid Hiitun Foakes to his partner, 
" Burly " Scran. 

*< Well, we've got to find him — find and bring him round, 
or finish him. That's all about it See 1 He must tell 
no tales." 

They were a precious pair, these two sole movers in a big 
swindling scheme, the Universal Help Association, which 
throve upon the credulity of those who appealed to it, and 
which helped no one but themselves. But these rogues 
had rather imprudently taken a clerk of the wrong sort. 
They had happened upon a young Scotch lad who was too 
honest for them, and who had turned on them when they 
tried to utilize him in their nefarious doings. When Alick 
McLaren found what his employers really were, his first 
impulse was to expose them ; but they first cajoled, then 
threatened him, so he ran for his life — disappeared with 
enough to exonerate himself and ruin the rufSans he had 
unwittingly served. 

''Yes; find him," went on Scran. "I don't suppose 
he's gone far. If he lias, he won't do much harm. Wo 
must try near home, among liis friends. Who are they, 
anyway 1 " 

Scotch, in the far north. That was why wo took htm 
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— a steady, respectable Scotch yoath, just suited to us 
upright folk ! " 

Aye, Scotch ; and he's got a mother — Whelps her. Don't 
you remember what he said 1 WiU he have gone back to 

herT' 

"Maybe. Anyway, she'll know where he is. K we 
could only find Jier I " 

I know her address, seen it many a time. He wrote 
home regularly. Inverstruan, Isle of Struan, N.R" 

Ah ! Well, Mi-s. McLaren will probably hear some- 
thing to her advantage before very long." 

It was a pretty, but rather lonely Highland cottage, 
away from the road, and the letters that came for Inver- 
struan, after the manner of Highland post-office arrange- 
ments, were deposited in a little letter-box on the highway. 
Duplicate keys for the simplest of locks were held by the 
occupants of the cottage and the postman ; the latter 
dropped the inward mail as he passed, and collected the 
outward on the following morning. This was how letters 
came from and went to Alick McLaren, and by this 

; ■ : : - . ■ : v. M, : \\. \ .. , ■ ■ . ■ 
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Except MoVittie's lodger." 

** That poor wretch I Why, they say he's never sober all 
the day through." 

He's a stranger. No one knows where he comes from, 
or what he is doing hera" 

" They say his haends pay to keep him out of the way. 
I've heard of such things before. Dipsomaniacs they call 
them, who 're a disgrace, and so they are hidden where the 
whisky's cheap." 

" This one is sober enough at times ; I've noticed that," 
said Jeannie. " I don't believe he's quite what he makes 
himself out Anyhow, Alick shall know of him, and what 
he's lika What's more. 111 post the letter myself in 
Inverarran if I have to walk all the way. And I'll keep 
a watch on the lodger toa" 

She duly carried out her intention. The letter to Alick 
was safely consigned to the direct charge of Her Majesty's 
Postmaster-General in the big mail-bag before it was sealed 
up. The watch — performed from a distance through a deer- 
stalker's telescope — was constantly maintained on the in- 
ebriate lodger. 

Two remarkable results followed within forty-eight 
hours : one was that the lodger was joined by a friend ; 
the other, that Alick McLaren arrived in Struan. The 
first came by the regular route, the little coasting steamer 
that bridged the island and the mainland; the second 
crossed in an open row-boat, which did not reach the Loch 
till after nightfall 

** There's some one in the yard," said McLaren later on ; 
"I hear footsteps." 

A friend's, then," replied Jeannie ; "for Coulac's there, 
and she would have barked." 

Hist I " now came from the window. Are you alone f 
It's I, Alick I Let us in quietly. No one must see us." 

The young man was accompanied by a friend, whom he 
introduced as a distinguishe<l member of the |)olice. 
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" We have to keep dark, mother, for a bit. Can you 
accommodate us in the upper-floor room t " 

** Surely, Alick. But do explain." 
It was all Jeannie's letter. I knew at once from her 
descnption that McYittie's lodger was Hiram Foakes. One 
scoundrel, Scran, has disappeared ; so Mr. Eynham, here, 
has come to take the other chap while he can, and get the 
papers at the same time. They're safe, I hope and trust I 
Yesi That's well." 

* * Vittie has got a second lodger to-night^" went on 
Jeannie. " Came by the Miranda. The other lodger met 
liim. He's a big, broad, burly man " 

** Scran, by all that's glorious ! " interrupted the detective. 

** He's come after the papers, I'll wager." 

" No doubt. He learned they were here from my corre- 
spondence, which McYittie has been tampering with regu- 
larly. Thought he'd make a bold stroke to get possession 
of them. Scran is capable of anything — even murder." 
It's a precious good thing we are here before them." 

"What will they do nextl" asked Mrs. McLaren, 
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Mrs. McLaren 7 " inquired Scran, with elaborate polite- 
ness. " I have brought you a message from your son." 

Alexander is a dear good boy," added Foakes. We 
lire so very fond of him." 

Well, what is the message 7 It's a strange time to 
call/' replied Mrs. McLaren bravely. 

He sent you certain documents, certain papers which 
really belong to us, and we require you to surrender them 
to us, to restore them instantly." 

And if I don't I " 

We must make you." 

I shall not give up anything, not to strangers who Uhe 
threats. But I am anxious to do what is right. Will you 
wait till I ask my son 7 " 

** We cannot wait," went on 8cran roughly : ** Answer, 
please — will you or will you not give up the papers 7 " 
•* Not unless you produce an authority from my son." 
Is not this authority enough 7 " asked Hcran, with 
truculent emphasis as he showed a revolver. Hiram, go 
out, and stand by the door." 

Foakej went outside, and was then and there secured by 
the police-officer. 

My son desired me to retain the papers," went on Mrn, 
McLaren. 

"Your son is not here now, and we want them," re- 
peated Scran fiercely. " Be careful, ma'am, how you 
hesitate I " 

" Pardon me," interrupted Alick, coming in, I am herei 
quite on the spot." 

'*So am I, Mr. Scran," added the detective. You 
know me, or at least yon ought to know me, for I've been 
after you for some time. Now I've got enough against you 
to send you to penal servitude for ten or a dozen yearn." 

Scran was so taken aback that he was handcuffed before 
he could put out a particle of his great strength. 

Both he and Foakes were locked up for the night in 
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removed to the mainlaiid, 
MmA in due coaree takea up to X^Dadoa for triaL They are 
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Now I understand your uneasinees/' I went on with a 
laugh, *' but I may tell you at once you have nothing to 
fear from me." 

" I am never afraid of one man, sir/' he replied very 
stiffly, as he tapped his breast-pocket significantly. ''I 
can protect myself ; but I wanted to look quietly through 
my stock, so I tipped the guard to keep me this compart- 
ment, into which you have so unjustifiably intruded." 

Upon my word, sir, your pretensions," I began again 
quite fiercely, and then I stopped abruptly, for now it 
broke on me suddenly that I had seen his face before. 
Was recognition mutual t 

At any rate, my companion's manner changed, and he 
grew most affable. 

*'You will forgive me, I'm sure. I am not suspidoas 
of you, but I have to bo so very careful with all these 
valuables." He waved his hand towards his belongings, 
and added: "Are you a judge of stones 1 I can show 
you one or two beautiful things — this bracelet, alternate 
diamonds and pearls, or these earrings, or that scarf-pin, 
a black pearl, a splendid article. Do you ever buy 
jewellery 1 I can recommend our house — Max Strass and 
Co., Hatton Garden. We are only wholesale, of course; 
but any gentleman introduced by me " 

Why had he taken such a fancy to me all of a sadden t 
And where — where had I seen his face before I I knew it, 
and yet I could not place him. 

He was a tall, distinguished, rather foreign-looking man, 
wearing a black moustache and imperial, and a soft blaek 
wide-awake pulled low down over his dark eyes. NattOy 
dressed in dark serge ; the long ends of his black tie in 
contrast with a very white shirt-front. He had delicate, 
long-fingered hands, very white and well-tended — ^the 

jeweller's hand," so useful in his trade. 

We talked on pleasantly enough as though there was 
nothing on either of our minds until we neared York, 
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when he bc^aii to put hi^ jewels hy^ countitig ttwMi tfWi 
ciin>fully» comparing them with a list he drew oat of m 
[>ock^t-b(:>ok. Then I saw him give m stid^blt fftort, and & 

He will lE^ Wl Ifi^w on the dde \rhere the collector 
ouoei ftit^' I dbserred iham wMepermg togtetbar, without 
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oauTiage as it were. 
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I had not done with him yet. It was his fate to fall 
right into my hands by and by. 

I was sitting at the counter of a well-known jeweller in 
the West End, completing some small purchase, when I 
caught a glimpse of a face at the window which I knew. 
There was no mistaking the drooping black moustache and 
pointed imperial, for French Fosberry (he it was) was 
never known to alter his personal appearance. This was 
more probably stupidity and carelessness than bravado, 
akin to the foolish custom of tattooing so common among 
gaol-birds, and so certain to betray their antecedents 
whenever they get into trouble. 

Look out for this chap. He's one of the wrong kind," 
I said, quickly, to the jeweller, as I saw the thief entering 
the shop. Then I withdrew to the further end of the shop, 
so ns to be out of his observation. 

•* You have some very nice rings in the window," he 
Ijegan. " Might I look at some of them 1 I want a pretty 
diamond and ruby hoop, if you have anything of the sort. 
I don't mind the price." 

The jeweller was disinclined, after my warning, to have 
any dealings with Fosberry, but at a signal from me he 
produced a tray of rings, which the thief began to examine 
c*areleK8ly with his long, white fingers — how well I 
remembered them ! 

After the usual remarks that pass between buyer and 
Keller had been interchanged, Fosberry said quietly — 

"There is nothing here exactly to my taste, although I 
like this " — he pointed to one ring — " extremely. I must 
think it over, and if I find nothing more suitable elsewhere 
I'll call again." 

He bowed civilly, and turned to leave the shop. 

"Htop!" I cried, coming up to the counter. "Make 
sure you have all your rings there, Mr. Marks, before you 
allow this man to go." 

*'Who dares accuse met If I am detained I ahall 
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A CUSTOM-HOUSE CASE 

There had long been a great outcry in the tobacco trade 
in the neighbourhood of Blighport. Everybody almost 
wjiK being undersold. How or why it was impossible to 
say ; but the fact remained that the price of the weed 
varied strangely, and was much cheaper in some shops 
than in others. 

So numerous and so loudly re{>eated were these com- 
plaints that her Majesty k Customs were moved to look 
into the matter. This state of things could only be ex- 
plained in one way — the mysteriously cheap article did 
not {tuy duty. Smuggling was being carried on somewhere 
by some secret and successful means. 

The coast-guard was warned to be more than usually 
alert. An extra force of tide-waiters, searchers, surveyors, 
and two experienced Customs detectives were sent down to 
Blighport ; but they effected nothing. The sale of what 
was clesfcrly contraband tobacco still flourished, and even 
increased. 

One morning, soon after daybreak, two ollicers, who had 
Iwen on night patrol, were returning along the river shore 
to Blighport. It was a wide stream subject to very low 
tides, which left long reaches of treacherous slime, and 
made navigation difficult Now a Imrge, or ^ bottom," lay 
heeled over hard and fast on the ground, about a hundred 
yards from shore. 

" Caught on a falling tide, eh, Silas t " faid one officer to 
the other. Great lubliers, these local bargemen." 

His comrade did not answer. His attention was entirely 
engro&«ed by something on the bank, left there, no doubt, 
by the receding tide. 

It was a S(|uare, flat, dark-brown substance, like a weed 
or a leaf. The officer called Silas Holmes, as he stooped 
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and picked up the pieoe, looked at itdovlj, snaft iMlal 

tt> and then h&nded it to his oooipuioiu 

" Well, Crowther, wh&t d'y© ma^e of it I he a^ked 
*'^nmB Cskvm^. Tkm vecy ot^ wiTpi late,. , Wim 

-That baigo. Don't you see flUi 4 |ar Ijlailnii 
etartedt and shet^ bmken bulk t " 

'*Cbat we get aboard f Hail her/* 

The SDimd of bat^ sIki^ 1 brought a mmii on deck ; a 
thick'set figure in a blue jmey and Idgh fisherman's boots. 

*• \Vbat*s aiiii^s ? Watit ;uiy help I " 

The Jl^ gttured at them wildt;^ j£bm mlliciiit a wofd of 
repty, vaXk forWa^ in tiMi IhMW «f tibtt tega w1||b1i b(f 
lu aivst u^Lore, and jinnp^d out straight Into liW '9hM| 
through which lie s^truggled oq to the land. 

''Hurrj round, Crowther I head UlB;4|^ iii^m goi* to 
t^ke him anjhow/' cried Stks Hdiiiil^ iMI mmwrn 
captured with out much diffieultj. 

Where are your mates) Any more aboajrdl^' a^ked 
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We'll get our prisoner committed quietly to gaol, and set 
a watch on the harge. She can't float till near high-water, 
about noon, and I'll bet them as owns her won't be back 
till then." 

So leaving Crowther in hiding, but having the barge in 
full view, Silas Holmes started off with his man for the 
town. 

Whether or not the capture had passed unobserved, there 
were those who would have liked to have relieved him of 
his prisoner. Passing through a low outlying quarter, he 
wiis twice surrounded and hustled, and he only narrowly 
prevented a rescue. Again, the first cab he took had an 
accident before he had gone a dozen yards — one of its 
wheels came off. But, in spite of all, Silas lodged his man 
in gaol. The Customs authorities soon realized that they 
had to deal with a very daring and unscrupulous people. 
On that night, under the very noses of the guards placed 
upon the barge, some person or persons unknown came and 
Hcuttled her, and so effectually that she sank in less than 
ten minutes. The guards had barely time to swim ashore. 

Then the authorities concentrated their attention upon 
the man they had already in custody. He, Jan Stuyvens 
by name, was promptly brought to trial, and sentenced 
acconling to law. HiH offence was against the Revenue, 
and the punishment was a tremendous fine — £1100 — for 
unpaid duties and penalties. Failing payment he was to 
lie imprif^>ned indefinitely. 

£1 100. It was simply absurd ! 
How are you going to get it, Jan t " asked one of the 
ac(|tuuntances he soon made in the debtor's exercising yard, 
for he was treated under the rules for debtors, and one of 
their privileges is to associate with others of their class 
during certain hours of the clay. 

Jan Stuyvens winked his dull eye, and a cunntt^g grin 
liroke over his stolid face. 

" Have you any friends outside! " went on the questioner, 
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a debtor wlio hiid just com© in, a railwajf official to JnJg» 
by his di'ess, aud who ha*l t^aken a sudden fancy to Jan. 
*^ Friends pay by and by, never fe&r, 0&n*t alFortl leare 

me here." 

But as week followed week, and oo one cam© to Jan's 
rescue, his face waa less and leas jubilant. Friends ! He 
had none in the world, seemingly, save and except t" 
rail way man Crittenden, whoise fdendliness was unbound 
Debtors are permitted to provide their own food, but [ 
deserted Jan would have had to be satititied with pris 
fare but for the kindness of his friend €rittenden, w 
supplied him liberally from his own rations sent iu from 
neighbouring cookshop. Good living was dear to thtf* 
Du tell man* s heart, and it was with despair that Jan heaitl 
of hb friend's approaelung release. 

" Your friends liaven*t done much for you," said Critten- 
ilan, sympathetically, It seems to me they don't mean 
to help you at alL I'd stir them up, I would. Bend 'em 
letter. I'll take it for you,'' 

Jan looked dubious. 

"Friends gay waitee, waltea They come by and by. 
Keep mouth shut. Kot do nothing, first" 

** They've got you safe inside, and they mean to lat 
you here. Don't trust 'em^ Jan/^ 

You know Blighport 1 Know folk there J 8'poee y 
call and see Mynheer Grocott, Spring Yale ^ 

Crittenden nodded carelessly, but a gleam of light cai 
into bis eyes. 

" See hiM, and say Jan Stuyvens is pretty tired^ waitee. 
8end money soon, or Jan Btnyvens split." 

This was all that Crittenden wanted. He was rmlly a 
Custom-house detective, who failing all other means, liad 
got himself committed to Blighport gaol, with th^ fall 
concurrence of the authorities. The moment he Imil 
worked out the precious secret he waa set free, and with a 
lK5sae of police mftde a descent upon Mr. Orooott*a villa at 
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Spring Vale. The houae was thoroaghly searched, and in 
the cellars large quantities of the contraband tobacco was 
discovered. 

Orocott was promptly arrested, and it was easily proved 
that he long had been the centre and moving spirit of those 
extensive smoggUng operations. When he was duly sen- 
tenced it was to long imprisonment, without the option of 
paying a fina On the other hand, Jan Stuyvens was 
immediately released. 



FLYTOFT, THE FORGER 

Ms. Flytoft followed an unavowed, and more or less 
mysterious, profession or calling. It could not be particu- 
larly profitable, at least, not for long. Epochs of consider- 
able but very short-lived af&uence contrasted with the most 
abject poverty and depression when he was in the very 
lowest of water, and would stoop to the vilest (because 
honest) employment. He was obliged then, but very much 
against his will, to take work from a law-stationer's, and 
do copying. He wrote a beautiful hand, almost any kind 
of hand ; in short, he was an artist with his pen, as much 
so as the eminent "Saward," so well known under the 
soubriquet of Jem the Penman. 

Flytoft, in plain English, was a professional forger ; he 
manufactured false documents of various sorts : certificates, 
characters, receipts, releases, authorities, and so forth, 
wherever he was called upon, but generally for othera Ho 
seldom worked on his own account, and, having no capital, 
no means, no opportunity, was simply a tool in other hands. 
His imagination was fertile enough ; he had brains to plot 
and plan, no less than fingers to execute, but somehow the 
chance he wanted never came, until, by mere accident, he 
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encountered sometliing upon whicli he hoped to build up a 
^^plendid scheme of fraud* 

It was a birthday bookj — ons ot those fa&hionable iojs, 
a smartly-bound, gilt-edged calendar, with a page far every 
day in the jem\ and each page illuminated with a brUHant 
bordex in gorgeous colours. 

The book, whicb had been part of the " swag in a big 
burglary in the country, had evidently belonged to some- 
liot^y who minted with great people in the great world* The 
Eignatureg on the various birthdates were tho^se of vtfry 
distinguished personages, a fact finisher attested by the 
index, which gave the names and qnality of thecontribiitoni. 

Fly toft knew most of them, He had been a banker' 
clei^k himself with Messrs, Neighbour, Korman awd Co., 
West-end bankers, whose dealmgs were mainly with the 
nristocratie world, 

It was a little diflBculty about an altered cheque which 
had brought about Flytoft's fall, and be k^ft the liauk 
rather suddenly for one of Her Majesty's convict estabU&l)- 
ments, whei'C his skill in penmanship was the adrolriitioij 
of the warder schoolmaster and of his fellow*eonvicts. One 
of the latter had suggested to Flytof t the business he should 
follow on his release, 

** It's just what I wanted," Flytoft said gleefully, as he 
turned over the pages of the birthday book, gloating over 
the names he remembei'ed so welL This comes at the 
right time, when I'm a little above the world. It is the 
chance I've waited for, hungered for^ prepared for all the§e 
years. Now, at last^ I shall make a big coup, if I only 
work it well Let me see ; let me see/' 

He cogitated long and deeply, and presently took up ins 
hat to go in search of a particular man— a wreck of a man 
rather — whose haunts he knew well At the tliirtl pnbli*^ 
house he visited he found the peraon he wanted, and carried 
him olf to his own den, a sliabby garret just off Drm-y Ijiite. 

His companion, who was known as Genteel Jimmy, wms 
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a seedy, old, slip-shod, broken-down creature, with a red 
nose and a watery eye, outward proof of the besetting sin 
which had besotted his never-strong intellect till he seemed 
a silly, half-baked simpleton. But he still talked like a 
gentleman. 

"Jimmy," began Flytoft, ^ is it true you were a lord's son t" 

" True enough," hiccoughed the poor wretch. " I'm the 
Honourable James Jeromeson, although no one owns me 
now." 

Supposed to be dead 1 " 

"Most likely. Dead, or disappeared — gone abroad. 
Who cares t All my own lot's dead. Cousin got title. 
Don't bother about me." 

But I suppose you could show up if it suited you, and 
you had the coin t " 

" Of course I could. I never was on the crofi& There's 
nothing against me except this." He tapped the black 
bottle affectionately. 
Too fond of it, eh 1 " 

** I'd do just anything for it when the thirst is on me — 
as it always is." 

** Would you live up hero in my rooms — nice airy rooms 
— and take care of them for me for a bit, if I lay in enough 
drink to last you for a week or two? " 

" Yesh, provided it's 'nuff." 

The bargain was struck ; Genteel Jimmy was installetl 
in the garret next day, and that evening the Honourable 
James Jeromeson wrote to the British Empire Bank, from 
a first-lass hotel, to the effect that, liaving just arrived in 
England after a long absence, he wished to open an ac- 
count, and, as a matter of form, enclooed a fifty-pound note 
as a first deposit. He would call in the morning in person 
to give his signature, bring other notes and bills to pay in, 
and to have the pleasure of becoming personally acquainted 
with the managers in the bank parlour. 

The British Empire Bank was rather on its promotion, 

s 
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When the cheque reached Neighbour and Norman's in 
the usuiil way, they looked a little askance at it, although 
it appeared to be perfectly genuine. There was no mis- 
taking the signature ; only Lord Donnithome had given 
no notice of such a considerable draft Then the clerk, 
who had first drawn attention to the cheque, pointed out 
that it was drawn on a very old form, fresh enough as re- 
gards paper, but the number and letter series which dis- 
tinguished it dated very far back. Cheque-books of such 
a number had not been issued for years. Lord Donnithome 
mitjfu have used an old book, certainly, but the thing looked 
odd, and it might be well to refer to the drawer. 

Lord Donnithome at once repudiated the cheque. He 
knew no James Jeromeson, had had no dealings with him. 
The whole thing must be a fraud. 

So the British Empire Bank found it to their cost. The 
loss was severe, for every bill, every cheque with which 
they had been concemed was a forgery, and the Honourable 
James had disappeared. 

A hue and cry was set on foot at once, and the police 
put in motion. One of the best-informed detectives had 
heard of the dmnkard called Genteel Jimmy, and organised 
a search for him, which ended in his arre^ The real 
Honourable James was in an advanced stage of delirium 
trttneM, and could give no intelligible account of himself ; 
but it was quite clear that he was not the perpetrator of 
the frauds. The bank could not identify him, although 
some of his relations did, and on his discharge from prison 
they provided for him in a dipsomaniac's retreat until he 
die<l. 

Mr. Flytoft was never caught. He had laid his plans so 
well, and played his part so astutely, that he got well 
beyond pursuit. 

His escape was greatly aided by the mistake made in the 
arrest of his victim. Some one very like him was after- 
wards encountered in a Western American city, of which 
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lie was a very pros|>erou.s and esteemed citizen. He was 
generally supposed to be an intimate friend of the British 
and other aristocracies, on the strength of his birthday 

book. 



A CLEVER HORSE-STEALER 

It was market-day at RowclifiFe, a prosperous little town 
in the shii^Sy and its centi*al square was crowded with 
country folk, buying and selling produce and stock, especi- 
ally the latter. A large portion of the business done was 
in horseflesh. It was a grass country ; several packs of 
hounds hunted the immediate neighbourhood ; there was a 
brisk demand for good animals, and an equally large 
supply. 

When the fair was at its height on this particular morn- 
ing, a man riding barebacked, and with only a halter as 
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condition, a£ if he hod been hardly worked of late, perhaps 
hai-dly used. He carried a " staring coat ; he " saved " 
one leg ; there were marks on his knees which showed that 
he had been recently down ; yet a judge, looking below 
the surface of this ragged exterior, soon noted that he had 
many excellent points, and that, although ''aged/' he was 
quite worth a price. 

" Where do you hail from ! " asked a probable buyer, 
with the aspect of a gentleman-farmer, well-known in the 
country-side as a connoisseur and sportsman, and answering 
to the name of Lovell. 

*' T'other end of the county," was the gruff reply. 

"Own horse 1" 

" Whose else would it be t Don't you see how fond he 
is of mel" 

The horse was at that moment rubbing his nose against 
his owner's shoulder with unusual marks of affection. 

" I know you. You're a chcUli, a gipsy," said Lovell, the 
farmer, " and I believe " 

What followed was spoken in a low whisper — words 
which, even if heard, wotdd not have been understood, for 
they were in the tongue of Egypt, or " Romany." 

** Will you buy him, brother 1 " replied the horse-couper. 
Only twenty-five sovereigns for the quad. He's dirt-cheap 
at the price." 

** Maybe he is, but it's not mine. I'll give you ten 
pounds down if you can tell me you got him honestly. 
Where did you buy him 1 " 

" Nowhere. I bred him from a colt, brother, and I love 
him so much that I would sooner sell my right arm than 
part with him ; but times are bad." 

** Eleven pound I I' 11 give no more. Look out for your- 
self, brother I " the farmer whispered suddenly, for his 
quick eye had observed a policeman approaching, accom- 
panied by the toll-keeper and some one else. 

But the gipsy, even if his heart misgave him, held his 
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grounci, ami anjswered insolenUyj when challenge*! 
having stolen the horse l>y tlie new-comer* 

** Of coiU'sc, he*ts altered it« appearance/' said the nutn 
who claimed it, '*They always do that» Fll bet Ihc&e 
marks on his kne^s are not real. Hee I Why, they nib 
off eajsilyl He^a never been down* lliti teeib have h*ee~ 
tampered with, too, f^ook I You*d think he was jmsi 
marku of iooth ; but I can is wear he's rising six, for I bre 
him myself/^ 

That's a lie ! *' said the gipsy coolly, I' ve had him since 
he was born* Don't you .see be knows me best ? " and the 
horse once more mbhed his no^e against the gipsy's isleeve. 

** You took him out of my field the uigbt before lawt, jonJ 
thieving Komanj chid^ and rode him forty mile8 to thia 
fair/' ' 

"Come, my lad, that^^^ good enongh/' eaid the conKtnhlo 
titeruly, " I shall tu-ke you and the hoi-se together/* 

But it was not to ho an easy capture. .With a quick 
movement the man dropped in underneath hts hor^ie find 
ran bjwik among the re&t of the aaimab for feale. His 
appearance caused a commotion far beyond what might 
have been expected, and which was no donbt attributJihls 
to the mysterious noises he uttered, in a Btrange, uncanny 
tone, a& ha dodged in and ont among the suddenly and 
madly-excited throng, Tlie whole of the horses began 
neighing wildly, stamping, kicking, tearing at their head* 
stalls^ and raging furiously. They seemed to be all 
bewitched. 

In the uproar and confusion the gipsy made good li~ 
escape, not a little aided by Mr* liOvell, the gentlemandikd 
famer, who had already given him warning of the approacli 
of the police. This philantlu-opic person was close at hi 
heels as he cleared the market-houndnry ; butj so far fro: 
detaining him, he tielped him over, and oxebanged, i 
Horaany, a few parting words, They were to the effect that 
he wanted to see the gipt^y again. 
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Within the next month or so RowdiJffe and its neigh- 
bourhood became the scene of repeated and mo6t daring 
robberies in horse-flesh. Nombers of valuable animals 
were spirited away. Stable^Iocks seemed useless. It was 
unsafe to leave a good horse grazing in a fidd. The police 
wore loudly and universally blamed, for they never even 
got on the track of the missing horses anywhere in the 
neighbourhood, neither on the many roads leading from 
Kowcliffe, nor in any of the nearest towns. Of course no 
arrests were made. 

One constable, Aston by name, the man who bad lei tlie 
gipny slip through his fingers in the markei-plaoe, was 
especially exercised at this continuous failure to detect the 
thieves. He had his own theory ; the first point in which 
was that the mysterious gipsy was at the bottom of it all, 
and the second, that his operations were cloaked and 
covered by some one in or near Rowcliffe, some one upon 
whose honesty and respectability there was no shadow of a 
suspicion as yet. 

They've got some hiding-place quite handy," Aston felt 
convinced. ^ The very last place we should think of search- 
ing, I expect, and the stolen horses are hidden all in a 
moment, and kept concealed till the hue and cry is over. 
Then they are quietly got off, fmbably by train, and dis- 
posed of at a great distance from here. The thing is to 
find the cache. But 111 bet it's some one near." 

Aston, whenever he had a chance, on duty or off, spent 
his time in hanging about likely places — stables, big sheds, 
bams, and so forth — and his luck at last took him to a 
suburb where there were one or two large villa residences, 
occupied by so-called "carriage people," with stables 
detached. 

It was close on midnight, when he saw a stealthy figure 
creeping round the stable-wall, and then climbing up and 
into the living rooms above. The fellow was after no good, 
of course. Should he arrest him there and thent lie 
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hesit4it^, fearing to lose some possible claa Bat while he 
waited — some half-an-hour or more — the figure again ap- 
peared, and dropping from the liTing-room door into the 
stable-yard, passed close by where Aston was concealed. 

" Ha ! now I understand/' muttered the police-constable 
as a strong whiff of chloroform was wafted under his nose. 

The coachman is stupefied ; my man thinks he has it all 
his own way." 

The conjecture was correct, for now the hOTse-thief un- 
locked the coach-house door, and with some little trouble 
rolled out the brougham into the yard ; then he entered the 
harness-room, and came out carrying a load of leathers ; 
last of all, he went into the two-stalled stable, and from 
the noises, Aston was satisfied that the horses were being 
luirnessed. 

This was the policeman's opportunity. Very silently 
and dexterously he turned the handle of the carriage-door 
and ste{)ped inside the brougham. 

''If he finds me we'll fight it out. If not hell take me 
to where I want to go." 

Aston was undoubtedly in luck that night, for he was 
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Before daybreak Lovell's farm was surrounded by a large 
posse of police, and at the first sight of dawn a descent 
was made. Abundant evidence was forthcoming, and a 
number of horses recovered. Both Lovell and his gipsy 
confederate Antonio were taken red-handed, and committed 
to the next assizes. With their sentence, later on, to ten 
years' penal servitude the robberies in horse-flesh altogether 
ceased in Rowcliffe. 



AN HONOURABLE LADY 

" I BELiBVK you are a person in authority,'' said a female 
prisoner to one of the visiting magistrates one day at a 
great London gaol. 

Well, I'm one of the committee," replied the justice. 
** What can I do for you t Have you any complaint to 
makel" 

" Complaints 1 a thousand. I wish to protest against 
my incarceration, my sentence, treatment— everything. I 
have experienced gross injustice. I was convicted on no 
sort of evidence. My case arose out of a misunder- 
standing; it could have been easily explained. But no, 
the stipendiary refused to allow me to call witnesses, and 
sent me — me, the scion of a noble race — to herd here in a 
common gaol with the basest and most abandoned creatures. 
Since I have come in " 

She stopped, gasping for breath after this voluble tirade, 
delivered without a pause. 

Well, since you came in here t That is more to the 
purpose." 

** I have been grossly insulted and ill-used. In the first 
place, they call me Mortimer, simply Mortimer. That 
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h an cmtrnge. T claim the prefix 'JMb^.* I am an 
Hotioumble, a Peei'*a daughter/' 

" What was jour father's title ? ** interrupted the 
tiuigistrate sharply. 

I ahall not tell you. I will not bring disgrace upon il^ 
Beddegf it is in abeyance ; we have dropped it sinoe the 
evil day*5 came on us* A lord In a low lodging-bou&e 1 
The ideal" 

Yet you chiim the rank of Honourable in a gaol 1 " 
" Only the Miss. I shall not answer unless I get it.'* 
** Well, MifiH Mortimer, h there anything more 1 " 
•* I crave permii^sion to writ© more f reely — to my poor 

old father. He is aged, intirm. I am his only stay and 

support. It ifi sheer cruelty to limit my corre^pondetn'e/' 
You want an extra letter, is tliat it ? I dare say it may 

be manag^ ; I will give you 

He checked himself, seeing somethiDg negative upan the 

face of the matron who accompanied him* 

" We'll see about it/* said the magistrate > and pasfiad oti. 
*' Who is she t What has she done 1 ** he asked ^ when 

out of the prisoner's hearing. 

*' It was a case of shop-lifting, sir. She stole a lot of 

valuable laces at Madame Blanco's ; she wad taken In the 

very act at the counter, and they were found on Iier in har 

handbag," 

*rFii^st offence 

*• The first proved, but she is supposed to be a I'erj old 
and practised hand. The police think her fat her '@ in it 
too, but they can't bring it home. He m ^id to be ih# 
' fence ' or receiver," 

And a peer of the realm ? " 

"Of course that's alt nonsense— as it is ahotit her 
supporting hinj;, although she's always harping on it* 
Why, that was her defence at her trial^&lio only took 
things to save her father from starvation, and yet fibe say 
lihe u innocent ! 
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" Does bhe give you trouble 1 " 
£Ddle60, nr ; indeed we can do nothing with her. She's 
Ko hoity-toity; everything's beneath her. It's ignoble, 
menial, a degradation to be asked to wash her cell floor. 
She wants all sorts of fine lady's things, hair-pins, a tooth- 
brush, curling-irons, pearl-powder, and gets furious when 
she's told they're all against the rules." 

" I suppose she was a lady once. Her voice and manner 
are good." 

** You wouldn't say that if you heard her in one of her 
tautnuns. Uer language then is horrid; and hhe will 
fight and bite, and smash all she comes near. I never 
knew her equal." 

" She shall have no extra letter then. I'll go back and 
tell her so." 

And the refusal at once showed the Honourable Adeliza 
in her true colours — as a raging, raving t^frmagant, with 
extraordinary command of language not learnt in ladies' 

schools. 

The magistrate fairly ran for it under a shower of a>nise« 
the last words being his condemnation as ^a white-li%'ered 
son of a sea-cook." 

But when the fit of passion was over, the Honourable 
Miss became quite the lady again : standing very much 
on her dignity with her officers, but moft fjathetic and 
insinuating in her appeals to the superior authorities. 

It was always the same urgent reriuest to write to her 
poor, bed-ridden, broken-hearted old father, who had had 
no news of her, and whom the suspense, added to the 
disgrace of her arrest, would certainly kill. 

" Why is she keen for those letters t " asked the Governor, 
consulting with the matron. 

'*For no good purpose, you may depend. She has 
something to tell him ; something underhand." 

'*But we should read all she wrote. It must go out, 
open, through us." 



■ 



268 CRIMIXALS I HAVE KNOWS 

"She would fiod a way to hoodwink you, bir. T 
would b© mme second maaning in the worda, or sometlililg; 

It would be worth wlule to let her have a special letter 
just to see ; w© might unnivel the cypher and catch her. 
The police would be awfully obliged- By George, we'll 
try it." 

But the letter, which was now concedu4l as a great 
favour, revealed nothing when it was written- It wns 
only wlmt a dutiful and aflfectionato daughter would wriie 
to a sorrowing parent— efrusive, rambling, but pci*fect!y 
guileless and un mysterious at fimt eight. 

^* Did she suspect sometlung, or had §he really nothing 
to say 1 mused the Governor, " and why has she stuck it 
over with pinhole.^^, I wonder," 

^^Thei'e may be some hidden dodge in that/^ sugge^t^ed 
the deputy, as he took the letter-sheet and held it up 
against the light, when the pinholes, which had been 
almost imperceptible^ became very clearly recognisable* 

The pi u^s- point had been driven through a number of 
words and letters, taken as it seemed haphazard. But a closer 
inspection showed that this priekiug followed a certain 
system. The two officials poring over the piper and 
piecing out the pio*points one by one, found that in their 
sequence they made sense ; that the words fell iota 
sentences, and that these conveyed a distrnct message. It 
was a clandestine communication — a cryptogram — ^artfully 
contrived on the very simplest lines^ 

This was the letter— 

"I have at fmt obtained peniiission to write you^ but 
have had a lot of trouble to get this sjiecial letter ; 
although they are tjood to me here rulej are strict. What 
wlM become of you, darling father, w^ithout your litUo 
girH I fear this cruel sGlJ>.^ration will injuf'e your heal tit.. 
But we 7nugi be hrave, however du/toml to grief. Oh, 
father, dearj if only I could hope to see you. But elioer 
up, it ^oou will be over. If only I was sm^ to Jimi you 
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then no worse, that no i^iore illnefis, no seeawl attack qf 
low fever or anything else has thrown you back. Take 
courage ; keep up your heart, darling /ather, if that is 
only possible, and above all kee^ from repining. Tour 
deep love I can never forget nor repay. It is treasured 
in my hear^ like gold in a bank and is worth far more. 
For what is all nwney but dross, and that is what you must 
have learnt youreelf long ago in the sorrowful days when 
you lost it all." 

There was a great deal more of this, but nothing 
further was pricked with the pin. It was certain there- 
fore that the gist of the message was conveyed in that 
part of the letter just quoted, and with very little trouble 
the two officials deciphered it. The reader can do as 
they did if he follows the letter through, taking only 
the letters or words as printed in italics. It will be 
understood that where a whole word in the letter served 
Miss Mortimer's purpose she had pricked only its central 
letter. 

This was the secret message : — " Last lot of goods will 
injure; must be dis}x>sed of soon. Will Jind tliem second 
floor back. Take up fifth plank from door. Pay into bank 
all money but wltat you must have yourseff.'^ 

No sooner was this artful message deciphered than 
the Governor communicated at once with the Criminal 
Investigation Department at Scotland Yard. The inform- 
ation thus obtained was exactly what the police were in 
search of, and a descent was immediately organized upon 
the house occupied by the Honourable Adeliza's father. 
In his present decadence he was known as Foxy Fortescue, 
although he gave himself airs as a man who had known 
cares and seen much better days. But now he had 
dropped from bad to worse, for the examination of the 
second floor back disclosed an immense quantity of stolen 
goods concealed under the flooring, all of them the proceeds 
of recent robberies, which liad eluded discovery. 
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The llonoumble Adelim did not receive any aurBrer to 
her letter, nor was. she allowed to write ag*ain before lier 
release* When she returned home she missed her poor 
fiitber, who was making a rathei* [engiheoed siB.j in a iarg6 
hotel where he piiid no bills^ lea%^ng them all for Her 
lirlajesty'S exchequer to settle. 



A FAMILY AFFAIR 

The most practieally nseful of the In^stitutiong that exist 
for the treatment of criminals are those which give assist- 
ixnca to prisoners on release fram gaol. It ig the be^'^t 
kind of charity to lend them a helping hand then, Tliis is 
especially true of female offenders ; the too often deluded, 
weak creatures, whose crime has been forced upon them by 
adverse circumstances, or the evil iutluences they could not 

escape. A number of philanthropic ladies in shire 

had realized this^ and had been at great pains to organise 

the shire Woman's Retreat, or Refuge," whieh 

opened its doors to deserving females when leaving gao!| 
retaining them in semi-freedom, educJited and instructed 
them in useful occupations, and eventually placed them out 
— generally in domestic Bervice, 

People in the neighbourhood were nevertheless slow to 
seek their servants in the retreat/' There waa quite a 
quarrel between the bank manager of the Metropolitan 
Bank of Rychester and his wife when she expressed her 
intention of taking an ez-prisoner into her service* 

" You'll live to repent it ! ** said Mr. Stockton, sharply. 
But the manager was also a husband ^ and in thiA eaao ho 
found, like most of us, that his wife in such a matter 
carried the day. 

Mrs. 8tockton personally visited the retreati and made 
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her own choice. It might be a foolish choice, but surely 
it did credit to her kindly heart. All that was womanly 
and soft-hearted within her went out to the girlish, shrink- 
ing creature, whom she picked out almost instinctively 
among the numbers offered; picked out and stuck to, 
although the young woman's antecedents were really bad, 
and her favourite offence was theft. Albeit, girlish, nay, 
childish in appearance, she was already a widow with a 
couple of little ones dependent upon her. There were 
those who pretended that her stealings were prompted by 
the eager desire to obtain subsistence for her children — a 
line of defence quite untenable, of course, in law, had she 
been rash enough to advance it. 

For some little time, however, Milly Bows proved a 
success in the bank manager's menage, Mrs. Stockton, a 
rather giddy, fly-away, extravagant woman, whose chief 
ideas were dress and amusement, and who counted no cost 
in their gratification, was more and more pleased with 
Milly. Even Mr. Stockton, who had looked upon her with 
great suspicion at first, was won over to approval. The 
girl was quiet, industrious, and well-behaved. She seemed 
to have accepted this home as a haven of rest, and as her 
employers permitted her from time to time to receive her 
children in the kitchen, her happiness was quite complete. 

But one morning Mr. Stockton came to his wife, very 
contrary to his practice, during banking hours, and his face 
wore such an anxious, affrighted look, that she was sure 
something was seriously wrong. 

« What is it I Quick, tell me," she implored him. 
The bank safe was opened last night and money stolen 
from it — £170 in gold," he answered hoarsely. 

" How terrible I Have you any suspicions! — any idea I 
Ah I" she half shrieked « Milly I and it was all my 
fault," 

" I am very loth to accuse her, but just think. Look 
how the CAM goes against her. We know her previouB 
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ehameter ; that ib the first point. Then tli& second tlmi 
there can be no doubt it wa& some one In the house. ^' 
**Wliy, Hany, why do you suppose that I" 

Because the safe was opened with a key- — my key ! 
There was no other to use.'' 

Why not a false key T asked Mrs. Stockton. 
" But that would be just as much against Milly, She 
would have been able, if she had made up her mind, to 
get an impreB,sion of my key. Bhe must have had lots of 
opportumtiee for that,*' 

What shall you do, Harry? It's too dimdful/' moaned 
the wife. 

Well, nothing much. Fortimately I can i*eplace t\m 
money. I have just enough put by from our seasido trip, 
Aud, of course, Milly mmt leave the house imtajiter" 
Mi*fi. Btockton^s eyes filled with teai^a, 
Isn'i it too sad, Harry dear t And this is our reward 
for trying to be kind. But that poor, poor girl ! T feel 
for her all the same. I'm sure she must liave had some 
strong temptation, that she is not entirely to blame* 
Harry, dearofit Harry ^ won't you give her another 
chance 1 " 

The tender-hearted woman was so winmg with emotion, 
i^o pitying, so beseeching, tlrnt Mr. Stockton, unable to 
resist his wife's entreaties, reluctantly yielded. 

Milly stayed. Nothing whatever was said to her, and 
with to a month, although in the interval Mr. Stockton 
had had the safe-lock altered, there was a aeoond robbery, 
although of a smaller amount. 

'*I can't stand thii? any longer. You must see that, 
Ethel,*' the bank manager now said, so firmly that his wifa 
saw that it would be useless to protest. Milly must go^ 
and I feel that I ought to warn tho police to watch hct^ 
for she is evidently a confirmed and exceedingly adroit 
thief," 

The superintendent who came to the bank 



A FAMILY AFFAIR 



273 



wards, having heard the whole story, and examined the 
safe, expressed the same opinion. 

But the woman Bows was not the only one in it, you 
may be sure, Mr. Stockton. It was a put-up job, and she 
was only the cat's-paw and tool. I'd like to place my hand 
upon the others. If you've no objection — indeed I'd 
strongly advise it — we'll just keep a special eye on the 
bank for the next month or two. Maybe these chaps 
are thinking of a still bigger haul." 

The bank manager's bedroom was provided with an 
electric alarm-bell which rang in from the street. 

One night, some little time after the events just detailed, 
he was suddenly startled by a call. What was wrong? 
Firel Thieves t Whatever it might be, it had been 
sufficient to arouse and disturb Mrs. Stockton. She was 
not in her room. 

The manager now got up hurriedly, and went down to 
the front door. 

Who is it t What's wanted ) " he asked. 
Superintendent Batcher, sir. Open the door. I'll tell 
you best inside." 

The constable on the watch, sir," he continued, when 
admitted, saw something moving just now in the bank 
parlour, a glimpse of a figure in white, and the flash of a 
lamp or candle. As I was going my rounds he told me 
and I called you." 

In the bank parlour! Just now? Come on, quick," 
and Mr. Stockton dragged the police-officer after him into 
the interior of the bank. 

There was a woman's figure draped all in white, stooping 
over the safe as the two reached the door of the parlour, 
a figure Mr. Stockton instantly recognized as that of his 
wife. 

Could she be sleep-walking ? unconscious of her actionn ? 
Led away in dreams to the commission of this horrible 
crime? 

T 
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did Bot dare to Bpaak^ to oall tro her, cliAllenge K«f^ 
lior wae it necessary, fov at ihn^ moment slie itimedi uni 
with the wan whit^ (nee of one detecU*d| she atiered oft 
unearthly shriek and fell faiDtitrg on the floor, 

'*A family affair/^ grtinied the police-offieer. '*rd 
better not appear," And, allowing his better feelings to 
t^ouquer his duty, he turned on his heek, and qutekly 
n&de off. 

Mm. Stockton never spoke again, Tlie shock had bwn 
too terrjhle. She lingered on for a month or more in ik 
state of pitiable weakness and imbecility, then died* After 
her death the poor hoahand diticovered that his wif<» Itnd 
been not only a reckle^B and extravagant wastrel, but timt 
she had gambled on the turf, and in stocks and fdiares, to 
obtain funds for ber espenditiire^ Heavy loh^s in both 
of these unsatisfactory speculations had driven her to the 
theft 

It is to lie feared that her cboiee of Milly Bow^ as 
servant was part of a dastardly scheme to i^hilt the blame 
from herself. 



A PARK PATTERER 



AiiONC the many applicants to see me tit nsy visit to the 
priaon was one whose fivce was jwrfectly familiar, and yet 
for the moment I could not say where I Wd seen it. It 
was a small face, by no means bad, with bright be^jdy ©yes 
and a very mobile mouth. He was a ** talker,'* as I soon 
found, a man with the gift of the gab, who c^uld discoin^ 
by the hotir, turning his phraies with unction and pei> 
suaslveneBs, a mock litany man^ a park preaoher or sodallst 
lectarer-*one of these, surely 1 

Then I remcmlieml him* 
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lie was very tluent in his appeal to me, although it 
was only a small matter he asked — permission to work at 
his trade, that of a shoemaker, at which he assured me he 
had served his time. 

*^ Come, come, Shiffnal, jou were prison taught, you 
know that,'' I protested. 

S*elp me, I never saw the inside of a gaol afore ! " he 
cried* 

** And what do you call all this 1 " I asked, fingering the 
documents in front of me which dealt with him and his 
history for some time past — the personal recoi-d and regis- 
ter that every prisoner possesses, and which tells all ahout 
him inside and outside the gaoL 

You have heen in Hawksfield for ' loitering,' Weatherby 
for ' frequenting,' Grimswych for a burglary. You did 
five years at Chatham, and ten at Portsmouth— it's all 
down here, you know, everything about you." 

Well, I was a good prisoner. I worked hard,'did my 
bit, learnt a trade, and never lost a mark," said Shiffnal 
with an aggrieved air. 

" Yes, there was nothing against you ; you were seldom 
even, if ever, ' under report.' " 

"Not me; no fear." 

" You say that? Well, then, Shiffnal, let me ask you 
one or two questions. You wore never punished ? Didn't 
you do forty-eight days bread-and-water once ? Only one 
short pound of bread for four days' allowance, but as much 
water, cold, as you could drink ? " 

He looked at me a little disconcerted, and asked, 
hesitatingly — 

When did 1 say that!" 

Don't you know as well as I do that you could never 
get such a dose of bread-and-water as thatt That the 
most a Governor could give you is three days, and the 
magistrates fourteen ? " 

That's right, sir. I know that." 
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Aud you never did tamt^y ilaj6 on * stu^aboui diet 
Jui^t a lit Lb porriJge, aud aomu |>oUi-t^is t\nd Indiafl 

meal 

** Ka, air, never,'* 

** Wbea you wei'o obliged to work all th^ tiin© at a cnm 
from fiix in tUe morning till seven in the oveiiiiig* agu-intit 
a fom«Leeu- pound pres*<ui^, and making fourteen thousand 
iive hujidi'tsd revolutions in the diiy, till your biit:k wiis !vko 
brown paper, and you felt a hole in your shoulder you 
could shove your hat in^de I 

Shiiinai IooUikI luoi'e and more crestfullen. He beg^ 
to blush»su ftir as hiii hrick-diist complexion would let liim^ 
and turned to the warder ei^ort as though he would 
to leitve my presence. 

** What was it got you puuished with the croj^tfii-oir 
the * i^kugs/ as you call tlieml The heiiVy twenty-iKJU 
ehHiu(> that weit; rivett?d — mind, riveted — on to your auk 
which you wore night and day, skepitig and wt work, f 
twelve montlus in the Portsmouth eouvk't serviee — a** y 
call it ; what 1 eall penal servitude — ivhile all the time 
you were tilling ti'ucks at the iwttom of ati excavation^ t 
very hardest ' graft * that ever men were put to t 

** 1 say* master, drop it. Draw it mild. I don't nnde 
stiind all this, blest if 1 do," 

** Why, man, 1 hear J you my all thitj, I swei^r to it. 
was there eoe ilay in Hyde Park, one 8unday, «nd 
listened to you with very great pleaeiure for rjuite half aij- 
hour." 

** Did you, now ? 1 did it wi^ll, didtj^t 1^ wir t 1 w^j^^ 
always a oner to patter." The artist was delighted wtti 
my praise, 

1 thought you were the beijt liar I had heiird for a 
precious long time* What induced you to stand up there 
like that and make such {statements t 8uppo6o 1 had faced 
you out, and to Id the real truth ? " 

Why, master, they'd a believed tm / Bemii^ I 
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* pitch * it better than yon. It's my businefis, don't Jroii 
see 1 My ' trade or calling,' as you call it. I'm a profes- 
sional patterer, and I can mag twice as fast as any toft 
like you. You just try to stop me next time or answer 
roe. AVhy, I should only have to say you were a blooming 
bloke, that I'd served along of you in several ' stirs,' and 
they'd go for you like a knife ! No, master, I'm only a 
poor prisoner inside 'ere, but on my own platform I'm a 
big man ! " 

He swelled with momentary importance, then dropped 
again into the whining suppliant for a small prison favour. 

" You'll put me into the shoemakers' shop, won't ye, 
sir t I can do most anything — closing, uppers, cutting out 
kip " 

" It all depends upon how you behave yourself, Shiffnal. 
You shall have it in your turn." 

I saw no more of the man in gaol, the best proof of his 
continued good conduct. Prisoners who pass unnoticed, 
like nations without history, are in a fairly satisfactory 
condition. 

The next time I came across him was at his old business. 
It was in Hyde Park one Saturday afternoon, when a 
lal>our demonstration was in progress, and the whole of 
the greensward was thronged with large contingents of 
roughs who luul come westwards from all the purlieus of 
the great city ; working men whose labour had been gener- 
ally *• hard " and not quite voluntary, members mostly of 
the preilatory claRo, whose only thought was plunder, and 
who were ripe for any mischief. A large force of police 
was present in the park, but they were concentrated in 
small gronps at particular points, where they could act 
most effectively in controlling riot or disturbance. 

Wandering on and on, from platform to platform, listen* 
ing to all sorts of eloc|u*»nce, I found myself presently in 
rather a retired comer, where there were no policemen, 
midway between the Ranger's Lodge and the Bayswater 
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Tloiul. Just in front of me^ the centre of a mpt and Atl- 
mirinff andienc©, was my friend Bliiffnal, holding forth 
volubly with much force of Ian gu age and violence of 

His topic now was not prison life, but the £>bamoftil 
tyranny of the police. 

It is the cruellest wrong In this wretchedly misgor' 
emed country that when a man wants to earn sin honest 
living the coppers won't let htm, Now, if a poor chap's 

been in trouble, it isn*t always his own fault that- *' 

** Hear, hear," shouted the crowd, many of whom had 
no donbt the same caiise to quarrel with their luck* 

** When a chap's done his time like a man, and when he 
comes out and tries to go off the cross, blest if the eoppen^ 
don't follow him up everywhere he goe^, putting him away 
if he gets into a jobt and running him in just as a matter 
of course when anything goes wrong, althougli h© may be 
as innocent as an oyster and never lifted a mag* There is 
no getting away from the jjoliee ; they^re all about yoa, 
here, there, and everywhere, and moat e^^iiieeitilly here* 

Why J maieSi now at this present time of talking to 
you " — he seemetl to 6x his eyes on mine with sudden re- 
cognition » and the dirertion of his glance wa*? caught and, 
as 1 quickly imlizedf interpreted by the crowd— at this 
very minute there's a blooming detective in the miibt of 
us, a watehing and a linitening and a making notes whieb 
will he used against joii some day when you least expect 
it. It's a sin and a cruel shame, aiid down with all spies^ 
I says?, whenever you find 'em* Hustle 'erai bonnet 'em, 
liash *em, put *em out — — " 

The crowd had been gradnally waxing i-ed-hot under 
these iniljtmmatory wordw, and the omitious sounds I liear»l, 
with the hateful look in many pairs of eyes bent npoo me* 
made mc uncomfortably conscious that I was the person 
poiuted out for reprisrds. In another minute I should ha%*e 
been mobbed, Thei-e was not a bl«e-co<»ted |iolbemaii 
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within sight, and as the crowd closed threateningly around, 
I gave mjrself up for lost, when the shrill voice of the 
eloquent orator was heard loud above the increasing din. 

Hold hard, mates. Tain't him. He*s a gentleman, he is 
— a real downright, up to the knocker, shilling for sixpence 
toft, who never did no man harm. He's been a real friend 
to me more than once when I was in trouble, and if you 
want to bash him you must bash me too." 

With that Shiffnal jumped from his tub platform pluckily, 
pushed his way towards mc, and slipping his arm in mine, 
led me triumphantly away. There was no sort of oppo- 
sition made ; on the contrary, a round of applause saluted 
our departure. 

Wot did I tell ye, master f That I could do wot I 
liked with any mob if only I could loosen my tongue 1 If 
it hadn't been for me just now they'd a swept the gutter 
with you, then torn you to rags." 

There was not a doubt of it ! I made a very humble 
and grateful admission of my insignificance, and before we 
fMirted rewarded Shiffnal liberally for his most opportune 
amistance. 



THE CONVICT CABMAN 

WuEN N.Y. 27533 Qeorge Snoxall was marched up the 
narrow winding stairway that led to the third or top 
landing of the second wing of the great Baskeville prison, 
be moved with the languid air of a man little interested in 
his sunouudings. He knew all about a "lagging"; it 
was the third time he had come to the boat," and he 
did not expect it to be much better or much worse this 
time than on previous occasions. It would mean a long 
jieriod of irkscnne toil on monotonous and not too ample 
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food, uBi^lieved by liquor or 'baccy, or any variety nc 

got an occasioaal Uiste of medioitie from the doctor or 
chance chew of a quid from some more fortunate pal. 

But hh eye began to brighten and his step grew more| 
brisk m he marchad on and on along the landing and found 
himaelf taken to the very end of the wing. The cell 
WAS to occupy was the very last on the Soor ; before 
tamed in to it he had one short glance through the higb 
window in the end wall,— a window in which long Tertkall 
pa pes opened on a central pivot for ventilation, and In do 
so gave a broad view of smoky chimney-tops ranging on in 
ondless perspective against the grey London sky. Through^ 
the opening, too, there rose the iioiiies of the neighbouring 
etreets, the hum of traMo — vauB^ omnibuses, and tramear 
— ^the cries of itinerant vendors, the sti ident mudc of 
Rtray barrel-organ or a German hand* 

He was in "quotl,*' fast by the heelj but only separated^ 
by a few short feet from the busy world, from liberty and 
licence and friends and the chances of renewing his He 
profeBsion, 

Separated indeed, but not so securely and so absolutely j 
as the prison authorities belie ved» This was the reason 
why Snoxall wm so rejoiced to be taken to tliis particular 
celh He had been in it hefoi*e, and he mmembered some- 
thing about it which, unless everything was greatly changed, 
he hoped to turn to his own advantage* 

In his former imprisonment he had verified this peculiar 
fact — that the bnckwork in this cell around the ventilating 
shaft that gave hi in fresh air was somewhat old and 
perished* 

If it was in the same condition still, he thought he 
might work through by patient perseverance to the out 

wall. 

When once outside he remembered also that a friendly 
water-pipe ran the whole length of the facade, and he 
migbti at some risk to himself, slide down to the groimd. 
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below. Nothing then would be left between him and 
freedom but to surmount the boundary wall. 

Snoxall found the ventilating shaft just as he had hoped. 
The brickwork, although concealed beneath a thick layer 
of whitewash, rang hollow when he tried it with his boot- 
heel. Next day, when in the exercising-yard, using his 
eager eyes everywhere, he saw and picked up a scrap of old 
hoop-iron, just long enough to turn into the tool he needed. 
With this he soon loosened the bricks, one after the other. 
80 big a job was not to be accomplished in a single night, 
of course, and it was essential to cover up his tracks, to 
hide his picking at the bricks. This he effected by making 
a paste of bread-crumbs and gruel, saved from his scanty 
meals. He had also carefully preserved the scraps of white- 
wash as they fell from the wall, and every morning before 
he was visited he had replaced every brick, refastening them 
temporarily with the queer mortar he made. 

So at the end of the third day's work he had moved a 
sufficient number of bricks to leave an aperture wide 
enough for his body to pass through. To tear up blankets 
and sheets into strips, and with them construct a rope- 
ladder, is a contrivance as old as the hills with fugitive 
prisoners. Snoxall was a convict of knowledge and ex- 
perience, which he could turn to his own account on occa- 
sion, and now he was bold enough to risk everything on 
the throw for liberty. 

By the small hours of the morning his work was done, 
and he had slipped down the friendly water -pi|)e, taking 
with him his ladder of ropes, and he was well already con* 
cealed behind a heap of rubbish before the night-watchman 
reached the spot on his roundn. 

This first danger paAHe<l, Snoxall use<l hU ro|)o to sur- 
mount the great outside walls. After weighting it with a 
heavy stone— there were a number lying about - he lliri»w 
one end over. It caught on the far side ; then \m shiiiiifHl 
up the top, pulled his ladder after him, and look<*<l down 
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helovF, a drop of twenty feet, debatiag what should be hiB 
next move» 

IJIs ]>Q&itiou DOW was moi*e Insecure^ ^^erhaps, thau iki 
any time of his escape. He could bo seeu on the top of 
the wall, for there were gas-lights ilaring everywhere, and 
dawn, too^ was near at hand. To remain long thtis perched 
above was to court recapture. 

Then, while still in doubt, he made out beneath a hansom 
e^ib in the nan-ow lane or street tlmt surrounded the prison 
enclosure, and on the far side of which stood a row of 
warder^^ houses. 

It had no driver ; at least, there was no one on tb© hack 
box-seat ; but the horse was in the shafts^ with a rug on 
him, and there was a elotb or two lying on the roof of 
the cab, 

\Vithout another moment's hesitation, he pulled tip th® 
weighted end of hiw rope, reversied it, hanging it on the 
inner-side of the wall^ while the long end dangled down 
into the sti<et^t, aud afforded liim an easy slide down to 
ten'a fimm. 

Next minute he had clambered up into the drivtug-seat, 
had humped the rugs around his legs, had thrown away hta 
prison Scotch cap, which would undoubtedly Itave betrayed 
liim, knotted his blue bandkerehief round bis head, seized 
the whip, gathered up the reins^and prepared to drive ofif* 

But at this moment a window was thrown up in one of 
the warder's quarters opjKJsite, and a bead shoved out, from 
which cjime loud shouts to any one down the street — 
Hi 1 Stop it— that hansom I " 

At the same moment, as Snoxall ha<l already wluppeil up 
the horse to full speed, a second sleepy and surprised voieii 
was heard in the interior of the cub ; someone whom tl»# 
motion of the wheels bad aroused^ 

Whoa \ Hold up ! Yah ! it said, the vurious inte 
jeetions a cabman uses wlien apostiophiaiing his bon*e t 
^taiid still. 
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Then finding he was being carried off, faster and faster 
— stolen, or run away with — the figure jumped up, stood 
out, and faced the box, where he found Snoxall ensconced 
and driving hard. 

** Who are you, you blackguard, filibustering thief *' 

Before he could finish his speech Snoxall had reversed his 
whip, and, reaching over, with one fierce blow of the butt- 
end had knocked the cabman senseless, down into the 
liottom of the cab, where he hung, half -in, half-out, and 
momentarily in risk of falling out under the wheels. 

Now came shouts from behind, louder and louder. The 
first voice had been that of a warder, who had seen the 
escape, and who had at once given the alarm. 

But by the time ho got into the street the cab, with 
itH desperate Jehu, was <lisappearing into the great Basker- 
ville Roa<l, and all he could do was to run after it shouting, 
soon gathering to himself a crowd to take up the cry. 

Possibly Snoxall, who had an excellent start, would have 
made goo<l his escape, but his cruel assault upon the man 
in the cab, and the senseless body of the latter hanging in 
such a perilous |»08ition, at once attracted general attention. 
As the cab whirled by, other vehicles, the drivers of which 
rightly interprete<l the shouts of the pursuers, turned 
sharply round and gave chase. It was a long, wild race, 
continueil long after daylight had revealed beyond all 
question the real character of the fugitive. 

He was quite three miles from the prison when at last 
the liorse, breathless and broken down, was stopfMHl, and 
itii driver seized by a dozen officious hands. Hnoxiill stood 
self -condemned in his convict suit of drab and knicker- 
bockers, and just after his escape had been reported he was 
brought back a prisoner to the gaol. 

Fortunately for him, the cabman whom he had assaulted 
came to no very serious harm, and Snoxall's offence of 
determineil attempt at prison breaking was not aggravated 
by a charge of homicide. 
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THE BLOOD-RED HAND 

One long-drawn, pieiiciiig yell, a fcremendons cm*«h 
thougli a whole window had been beivten out, tLieo a shower 
of fallifi^ splititers of gUs^ jiQiired on to the pitTemeiii 
below, to the astouishmeni and alarm of the powers- hj. 
It was in PJccadiUyj broatl daylight, the busiest hoar in 
the day, and a great crowd soon collected around the 
idlers of all sorts staring up at the top of the Jht^adr, nr\A 
wandering what had occurred. 

The broken window-panes were on the third floor of a 
house fully occupied. On the ground floor was a hosier's 
ifhop, on the 0rat the West End offices of an LD^tntnce 
company. The second was the occagionat home of agents 
from a French silk house* The third, what sort of businL\^^ 
could be caiTied on thero, where such disturbances were 
jiossible ? 

The police were soon on the spot, and took matters tip 
with a high hand. While one constable niounted guard 
over the doorway to keep out the cTOWd, a couple more, 
headed by an inspector from Vine Street, entei'^d at the 
open door, and rushed up the ^tairca^^e to the tl*ir<l floor. 
Here they found the doors on each side of the landing 
alosed^ but not locked. 

Beyond establishing this fact the police did not enter the 
back rooms. It was in tho front roomf-, giving on PitTa- 
dilly^ that the glass had lieen broken, that the sereanis had 
been heard, and tho.se claimed the first attention, 

Ifere ample explanation of the disturbance wag immetll- 
ately offered, Thei-e must have been a terribk' affi-ay in 
the room ; how many were concerned in it did not apj^ear 
— only one periion, the victim, was left to tell the tale in 
silent hut uninist^ikable fashion. A man^fi bfidy lay upon 
the floor motionless, drepched in blood, and apparently 
dead. 
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The inilications were those of murder — a cruel, heartless, 
brutal homicide. Suicide was out of the question. The 
corpse itself was the best proof of this. The fell usage it 
had received must have been at the hands of another. 
The face was battered beyond all recognition. The attack 
had been made by some blunt and heavy implement, pos- 
sibly a life-preserver— the first blow no doubt struck from 
behind, a knock-down, stunning, but not quite murderous 
blow, for great effusion of blood had followed the numerous 
other blows inflicted, probably to obliterate the features. 

Hlootl, blood, blood ! Everywhere. It had run into 
deep, dark purple pools alongside the corpse ; it was seen 
in great hmears upon the walls, the floor, the furniture; 
gouts of blood, crimson splotches, stained the woodwork 
and the doors. 

Ha ! " said the inspector, (|uick1y, ** ix)bl>cry and mur- 
der, that's plain enough, and not many minutes ago. He 
can't have got far, and could only have gone one way, 
through the Itack rooms." 

To follow up the scent while it is still hot and fresh is 
the tii^t obvious duty of every intelligent police-officer, 
and Mr. Inspector Sawley quickly examineil the means of 
]M)Shible exit. The rooms at the back were empty, and had 
evidently been long vaouit. There was deep dust on the 
floors, the windows were dark with grime<l dii*t. 

But one window stood half o|)en, and it was seen at a 
glance tliat an active man, standing on the sill, could, at 
great personal risk, climb up on to the roofs. This had 
been the murderer's way of escape, beyond all doubt. He 
had left the tell-tale marks behind him. Tliere were foot- 
steps across the dirty floor; his blood-stained hands had 
thrown up the window-sash, and there were spots of blood 
staining the whitewashed wall outside. 

Run down. Miller, sharp, and round to the superin- 
tendent. Tell him to put a close watch on all the issues 
from this lot of houses. Our man has gone along the roofs ; 



lie' 1 1 get in a^Ain at the Eir-st open window, antl lie by, nr 
miejik off at tiie first (|tuet clxanea Saj tliey must look 
out for a chap with blood on his left hand.*' 

AVhile delivering this oi*der Mr. Saw ley had been atten- 
tively scanoing the backs of the neighbouritig houses und 
their i"oofs, tracing in imagination the road tmveHtKl by 
the fugitive in his adventm'ous climb, and looking ttf^poci- 
ally for any skylight or dormer window which he might 
have entei^d and so Diade good his escjxpe* 

No such window was to be seen open* Was it certain, 
then, tlmt was still on the roofs t No ; for ho would 
ai!isiii'edly bavo closed behind him any window which had 
favoured his llight. 

Tlieu suddenly, while he still pondercii, Mr. In8[jecUjr 
Buwiey got a glimpse of something inteiiesUng- It wtks a 
glimpse only of a man washing lu8 hands in a room of a 
house just four doors ofiF— a house whose roof wwk on the 
t^ime level as that in which the murder had been com* 
mitted 5 a house the number of which he guessed and the 
sti-eet in which it was situated. 

"Look herB» 8andy, Im off!*' he cried quickly to the 
fiecoud constable, ** You stay here in cljarge, and, wkit- 
ever happens, let no one enter that front room until 1 come 
bnck. I'll bring the superintendent, perhaps, or the C,1,D. 
Commitf.sionGr himself," 

^fr* S^iwley ran dowu-staim as fii^t as his legs could 
ci^irry him^ rushed into tho street, I'ound the corneri 
counted the doors up the sido street, and beckoning to a 
posse of eonstablets to follow him inside, bade them eramiue 
every room in the house, 

" If you find any one washing his hands, or jvist having 
done it, and there is blood in the water or on the towel, 
take him into custody/' 

Five minutes afterwards a joyful shout from th© li^ond 
fioor informed him that the arrest had been made— ^ tlmt of 
a man refipeetably di*essod, but whose clothes showed sigisit 
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of a recent struggle, although at the moment of capture he 
had been brushing them carefully. There was a washhand 
basin full of red-stained water, which he was prejparing to 
throw away when the police fell foul of him. 

The prisoner protested loudly and indignantly against 
Ids arrest. Yet he could give no account of himself. He 
was evidently an interloper in the house, the occupants of 
which did not know him, nor could he explain his presence 
there. This fact was sufficient to lock him up for a time 
on suspicion, at least as a thief ; but Mr. Sawley almost 
despaired of connecting him with the murder in Piccadilly. 

The man was taken round to Vine Street to be searched 
and looked over. The first process brought to light a lot 
of scrip, a number of bonds and obligations, mostly payable 
to Ijearer ; the latter, some marked peculiarities in his left 
hand. He had a short, squabby thumb, looking as if the 
last joint had been cut off, and two strangely-twisted 
fingers, the fore and middle. 

•* We'll apply for a remand, anyway," said Mr. Sawley, 
still rather dejected. " These marks miiy give us a line as 
to his identification, and if he's in the Habitual C*riuiina1s' 
Register, we can get him a ' squeeze,' I dare say.'' And 
then he returned to the scene of the crime to continue his 
suspended investigations. 

Having again looked at the corpse and sati^fic<l himself 
that life was really extinct, he glanced round the itx>m and 
took in its contents. It was an oflice — plainly, uuy, 
meagrely furnished ; an old iron safe, standing open, a lii^^h 
desk littered with a great untidy mass of papers, an ofiicc- 
stool, a coal-box, one or two chairs. Mr. Sawley took up 
some of the papers carelessly. 

Halloa I What's this t " he cried eagerly. " Riverside 
Bonds and Costa d'Oro Preference shares. The very same 
as were found on that chap at Vine Street. Am I going 
to ' cop ' him after all t It's the first link in the chain. 
Any moret" 
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IMoreT Wlty there was the most uncJoiihted ntitl conclii- 
bive e^'^ulonca jstjuing him in the face, but for a long time 
he WHS bliod« Ho could not i^d the dgns ; be did not 
even Bee them. Yet the murderer bad left behind, uticod^ 
Btnously and involuntarilj, no doubt, and yet mo^t conclu- 
Bively, the cleaimt and most damning proofB of his identity. 
He had made hla mark there, half-a-dozen times ovt»r ; he 
had written in blood-stainefl eharacterfi the unchangeable 
imprint of his deformetl and mutilated hand* 

It came like a revelation to the inspector. 

" Here, and hei*e, and hci'e again," he cried, an he 
examined the liand-marks, and made out clearly the ^me 
unening testimony in all — the abljreviated thumU^ the two 
twisted fingei*«, all were impressed by the blomhml hand, 

No fear about a remand now. Tlie second link waft f«r 
Btrouger than the first, and ere long the web was w*ovetn so 
closely araund the accufcted that he wah mnt to the Old 
Bailey, and in due com^ sentenced to bo hanged, 

Ob the brink of the grave the murderer eonfeesed that 
he and his victim hud been confederates in a great mbberj 
of bonds, that the other man had always evaded divisiou *jf 
the spoil, and had eventually hidden himssdf in the Wsbt 
End, but not well enough to escape his fate. 

Ina^pector Sawley having secured the capital conviction* 
received due meed of praise for hi^i astute and ingenious 
conduct of the case* 



A BREACH OF CONFIDENCE 

Tun train w«^ leaving Hawksfield for Whittlefurd, and 
1 had already taken my seat in a first^elas^, hoping 1 might 
have it to myself. There were plenty of other empty 
eomp(ii-tmi;nis, and I had greatly renented the intni&ion of 
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another passenger, who had also surveyed me critically and 
anxiously, as I thought, through the carriage- window before 
he had decided to come in. 

He was a middle-aged man, sufficiently respectable in 
appearance, wearing an overcoat and a tall hat. 

But, as a rule, without being nervous, I greatly dislike to 
be one of two passengers alone together in a railway- 
carriage. I have a large criminal acquaintance, and am 
not necessarily popular with all my old prison friends. It 
might enter the head of some discontented person to pay 
me off for a fancied wrong if he met me, whether casually 
or by intent. 

There have been many unpleasant affairs in railway- 
compartments ; witness the murder of the French prefect, 
or of Mr. Briggs, or Mr. Gold. 

There was, however, an explanation for the new-comer's 
solicitude, which was in itself a compliment to me. 

I saw him as he took his place deposit between his feet 
a small but heavily-weighted leathern bag. It was unmis- 
takably a treasure or specie bag, strengthened as usual with 
extra bands of leather ; it had a strap round it, which was 
securely padlocked. 

" Yes, it is money — hard cash," he said pleasantly, when 
his eyes met mine in response to my unspoken query. " A 
chap has to be particular when he travels with such a load. 
That is why I looked at you so hard.'' 

*'You think you can trust me?" I was rather 
amused. 

I know a gentleman when I see one ; and I'd rather be 
alooe in a carriage with you than most strangers. But, I 
ny, here comes a rum-un." 

A third passenger at that moment opened the door and 
stumbled in. He was very much the worse for liquor, 
although it was still early in the day. It was really sad to 
see this smartly-dressed young man in such a condition. 
He looked like a small squire or gentleman farmer, and was 

u 
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dressed in a neat Newmarket coat, breeches and gaiters, a 
white tie, and in it a diamond horse-shoe pin. 

''M'rning, genl'men," he hiccoughed, in the affable way 
of " drinkers,'' and although neither of us replied, he took 
no offence, but went on. 

"Beg pard'n, 'm shoo. Like t' drink t* our better 
acquaintance.'' 

But now the train moved on, and we were committed to 
this very doubtful companionship at least till the next stop. 

He was fairly well-behaved, however ; one of the kind 
that are good tempered in their cups. He kept smiling at 
us inanely, and passing his watery eyes over us and our 
belongings. At last they rested upon the bag between my 
companion's feet. 

** Whash that?" Jie asked, as he stirred up the side of 
the bag with the butt of his gun-caF?e. An unmistakable 
metallic sound was given out. 

" Gor ! dibsh ! moneysh ! How much, old mun-y bags 1 
Ain^t ye Afraid to travel — strangershl" 

**I am not afraid of you at any rate, and as for this 

gentleman " pointing to me ; " he is a gentleman, and 

behaves like one," was the stiff reply. 

**D'ye mean I'm no gentleman? G*long, old mon — y- 
bags. I've got money, too ; lotsh ; much as you have, 
mebbe more." 

And with that the drunkio dived into his pocket, and 
pulled out a handful of sovereigns, which he rattled con- 
temptuously in the other man's face. After that he 
dragged out a wallet, and showed several five-pound notes. 
Then he exhibited his watch, a fine gold repeater, pointed 
to his diamond scarf-pin, and flashed his ringed fingers 
before our eyes. 

" Jushashrish are you are — see 1 " 

At the sight of which old Moneybags, as I will continue 
to call him, visibly relented, and became presently quite 
complaisant with the poor besotted wretch. 
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Indeed, by the time we reached Whittleford they were 
excellent friends. I saw them trot off very amicably 
together, arm-in-arm, towards the refreshment-room* Each 
carried his own property — the *^ dronkie " had his leather 
gim-case and game-bag, the other stiU stack to his cash. 

By and by, when I got my baggage together, the pair 
again passed me on their way now to the ** Left, or Lost 
Property Office," and here I saw them both depositing their 
effects. This proceeding, I confess, greatly surprised me. 
To leave the gun and game-bag was natural enough, but 
tlie specie, the precious bag of cash, that was a very 
different affair. 

As the railway-clerk took it without question, I felt 
certain its owner had made no declaration about its value. 
Had he done so it would probably have been refused, at 
least without insnrance. Yet this was the man who would 
not enter a railway-carriage before he had narrowly scruti- 
nized its previous occupant ! Surely there was something 
strange in all this. I could not but begin to fancy that the 
bag was a bogus bag after all. 

I was so much puzzled by the whole business that when 
I saw this strangely-assorted pair of newly-made friends 
take a cab outside the station I followed them in another. 

They went straight to a restaurant in the heart of the 
town, where I soon saw them through the plate-glass 
windows seated at a table with a couple of tall tumblers 
between them. They were pljring each other with liquor 
now and drinking hard. What could it meant How 
would it endt Were they only a pair of commonplace 
boosers, or was there more behind t 

I was on the point of turning away with the tardy con- 
clusion that it was no bubiness of mine, and that I was 
wasting time, when some one nudged me rather roughly, 
and I heard a gruff whiiiper in my ear. 

" Clear out, will you. You're not wanted in this game. 
I've liad my eye a long time on you. You're a pal ; but 
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you're not going to give him the office, not if I know it 
60 hook it, ftlmi p ! " 

The Kpejiker was a shorty broad ly*hiii!t, determined* 
lookiDg man with pliiin clothesj policeman written in plain 
letters on liia face and garb. 

But I soon satisfied him as to my identity, ajid was per- 
mitted to watch from a more distant point the next act in 
this strange corned j^. 

The " drunkie " was now in the act o£ handing over his 
purse, wallet, watch^ and diamond-pin to the compaDion of 
his carouse. Then he staggeu'ei to iiis feet, reeled towards 
the entrance, and came out past us in the Btreei^, 

There was a look of briefest intelligence between him 
and my companion, and I saw at one© that the '^drunkie 
was not drunk at all^ but had been playing a part all along. 

As he bailed a cab and jumped in, shouting "Midland 
station, quick as you know/' he gave the other^ my newest 
ao^uaintance, a signal, just a short jerk of hi.'^ thumb over 
his shoulder towanls the restaurant, and the latter said at 
once to me — 

^* Come along, sir, if you want to see the end of thb 
game* It's nearly played out now**' 

We met my friend Moneybags " plump in the entrance 
of the i^staurant. Ho might have recognised mo, but he 
had no time. 

** No, you don*t, Mr, Unman," imid my new friend the 
detective* You've got to stop here — or close by, in the 
station-house, whichever you pi-efer — until the other chap 
i^turna." 

" Moneybags *' began to bluster and protest ; but he was 
cut very short* 

•* You've tried this confidence trick once too often, 
Unman, and you must have been a flat to think you could 
take in Dandy Joe, — no drunkard at all, — but the very 
smartest chap in our foit;o. He has fooled you nicely* 
W^eVe wanted you for a very long time,*' 
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The dodge was a very old one. 

Unman, to call "Moneybags'' by his i-eal name, had 
sent the <* drunkie " to fetch his cash, only asking him to 
deposit his purse and jewellery as security until he returned, 
and, of course, meaning to make off during the othei-'s 
absence. 

The money-bag was only filled with old tin and copper 
rubbish. 

I was afterwards informed that the whole plot had been 
skilfully designed by the police, and it was so successful 
that Unman very soon was consigned for a lengthened 
period to one of Her Majesty's gaols. 



JOE BEG PARDON' 

1 WAS dining in that well-known Parisian restaurant, 
Noel Peter's, in the Passage des Princes, and my guest was 
a certain French detective officer with whom I had had a 
little official business. His real name I sliall not give for 
obvious reasons, but we will call him M. Fouine— a sharp- 
noeed, ferret-eyed little man, who dressed like a gentleman, 
but was of very modest, unpretending appearance. We 
sat at the back, in one of those little dark Moorish recesses 
so popular at Noel's, where we were little seen, although 
the rest of the brightly-lighted interior, with its many 
diners, was fully visible to us. M. Fouino, with profes- 
sional caution, had placed himself with his back to the 
room, but facing a large mirror in which everything and 
nearly everybody were reflected. 

He was the first to call my attention to a somewhat 
noticeable penon, who came in alone, and took n seat in 
the centre of the restaurant. 
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Now that man has all the appearance of a gentleman, 
and yet he isn't one, I could swear," said M. Fouine. 

The man was dressed ''up to the nines." Beneath 
his fur-edged overcoat were evening clothes, and a wide 
expanse of white shirt front, set off by an immense solitaire 
diamond stud, and a brilliant crimson silk handkerchief 
flashed inside his waistcoat. His face was of sallow olive 
hue; he had very fierce black eyes, pointed, well- waxed 
moustachios, and plentifully-oiled, rather long, black hair. 

" You're perfectly right. I can tell you who and what 
he is — an old convict who has ' done time * in an English 
prison." 

** Ha ! But not an Englishman, surely ) What was his 
offence 1 Do you remember 1 " 
** He tried to rob a church." 

" An Italian, then/' said the French detective, with the 
quiet conviction of one who was well -versed in the 
varieties of cosmopolitan crime. But what brings him 
over here — and so openly ; bien nippe (well-dressed) — in a 
first-class restaurant, bold as brass % " 

" More church plate probably. He has made a fresh 
haul " 

" Or contemplates one. He must be watched. He may 
show us his hand. But take care, monsieur, that he does 
not recognize you. Sit further back, or, better still, change 
places with me. I'd like to keep my eye on him." 

The Italian, who in prison had gone by the name, pro- 
bably assumed, of Pippo Scusi (Joe Beg Pardon) seemed 
quite unconscious of our presence and observation of him. 
He "did himself well," ordered a plentiful and succulent 
dinner topped up with coffee, several glasses of liqueur, and 
a big cigar banded with gold leaf. He was so long at 
dinner that we almost outstayed our welcome at Noel's, but 
at last, about ten p.m., II Signoro Scusi paid his bill and 
left the place. 

We were not far behind liim. On going out into the 



JOE ' BEG PARDON * 



295 



Passage, my companion brushed past some one loitering 
there, and I heard the whispered word " FiUzP 

It was a subordinate comrade. M. Fooine always had 
one " there or thereabouts," when he spent an evening oat, 
not knowing when or where he might require his services. 

Follow him, that fellow in front," were the head detec- 
tive's brief instructions. Track him down, then send for 
m& I shall be at the old place." 

"We'll know what he's after, anyhow," went on the 
French police-officer when we were seated at a cafe table 
on the Boulevards. "That is, if you do not mind 
waiting t " 

It was a long wait, but soon after midnight a street waif, 
as he seemed to be, brought my companion a scrap of 
crumpled paper, handing it over with an expressive gesture, 
but without uttering a word. 

"Tracked him to Hotel Bergamot, where he changed. 
Dressed as a royou (ruffian), took cab, crossed Seine to 
Chateau Bleu. Am now with him. Better come on too." 

That was the message sent to M. Fouine. When he had 
let me read it, he asked — 

" Are you prepared to go any further in this \ " 

I was, of course, most anx'ous to do so. 

" Very well then, we will be off. As you must put on 
some other clothes, I can lend you an old blouse and a silk 
cap. He might know you." 

The Chateau Bleu is a famous thieveii' and paupers' 
haunt ; nightly crammed from roof -tree to cellar with the 
lowest scum and riff-raff of Paris ; nominally a drinking- 
shop, but really a sleeping-plaoe without beds, where the 
wretched visitors rest seated at tables, snoring and sound, 
with their heads on their arms, anyhow. 

I soon saw our man, Pippo Bcusi, and knew him in ipito 
of his disguise. 

He looked at us for a second or two, but without sus- 
pidon as well as without interest. He was waiting for 
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BOuiolxHly, hiii it was not for us. We pjUrunk Into t% eortt§r, 
invited there by a friend, Foume's A;^sistant, anil there, fetill 
keeping Sen si in ^ight, we ordered drinks, tlje \*ile decoe- 
tion of blacking and vinegar called winej and altso waited, 
Wliat next 1 

A violent attfick of vomiting was what T luomenbirily 
expected, for the fouloess of the place, the stench and 
squalor, were inconceivable ; but| bb in Bea'aiokiiess, sudden 
e2£citement drove all nausea away, 

" Ha ! Now I undei^taud what brings bins to Paris,* 
whLspered Fouine in English, which he spoke admirably. 
'* Here is his at-complice. 1 know him well/' 

The new-comer was in rags ; but they were ** property '* 
rags* He ivas poverty-stricken, wretched-looking, but aa 
paupers ai*e on the ^tage, when the mnd is plasteii^ on 
indoors, and the clothing torn artilicLally. Thi$ was onl 
a sham beggar. 

" It is Abas tout, the Anarchist ; we always have an eye 
on him, but he li^^ea in a good quarter respectably, just to 
put m off the scent The other chap is a messenger from 
London, depend upon it^ and this is their plan of eommuni- 
cating unobserved. Y^our Italian has somethfug ^|>ecial to 
say or to give, which they could not trust except by band. 
Watch ; youUl see. Ha 1 he cried suddenly ; ** we're in 
Kick/' 

Almost directly Abas tout took his seat, to which my 
Italian beckouod him. The latter passed him a small 
packet neatly tied up, 

Fouine pounced upon him like a tiger making a spring, 
and, seizing the Anarchist hy the j^houlder, roughly said — 

** I want that j hand it over." 

Immediately thei'e was a wUd uproar in the plac^* 
Some one — I believe it was Scuai^ — shouted " La Konajie I *^ 
which ifl French slang for the ** coppern,"' or police. 

A rush was made at Fouine by several rulhanB, hut just 
a^ quickly quite as many more ranged themselves on hiM 
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side. Knives glittered in the dim lamplight. Fouine, who 
had never relinquished his h<^d of Abastout^ now held a 
revolver to his head. 

But Abastout stood at bay, floorishing the pocket which 
had recently been entrusted to him, and crying — 

** Stand back ; let me go. There is enough here to blow 
the whole place down, to send you all to kingdom come." 

This reckless and dastardly threat was sufficient to bring 
many more to the assistance of authority. The proprietors 
of the Chiteau Bleu had no wish to see their house de- 
stroyed, and they wished always to stand well with the 
police. The bulk of the night's lodgers, too, although 
pleased to hear of bombs exploded among the bourgeois, 
the hated folk who are rich and prosperous, did not care 
to be sent sky high themselves. 

Abastout was speedily arrested, and before he could do 
any harm. 

But in the confusion Scmd glided out, and got away. I 
believe he evaded the pursuit of the Paris police, and 
returned forthwith to London, where he still tries his hand 
at sacrilege in the intervals of the more serious business of 
which he in an active agent. 



CRUTCHY GOBBirS GANG 

Everybody has beard of the Minsterley Week— seven 
days' sport in that famous old cathedral town in the 
Midlands, where there is a race meeting, cricket matches, 
games, theatricals, and a flower show. The occasion 
gathers together a great crowd of visitors, country people 
and their guests, sportsmen, and amateurs of all classes and 
kinds. 

At their heels, waiting on them» preying on them when* 
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ever the chance offers, comes that particular branch of the 
criminal community called travelling thieves." 

As a general rule crime is local ; its principal exponents 
belong to the district which they ravage, and they are soon 
recognized when taken. It is not so with the " travellers/' 
who honour the locality only on particular occasions which 
promise good business. Often no one knows or suspects 
them, or they would be warned off the racecourse, and 
denied admission to all public gatherings. So, save when 
London, or some other big city, sends down a skilled 
detective or two, these foreigners," as they are styled 
officially, not seldom escape scot free. 

** Wot ? Crutchy 1 " said one of this class on Minsterloy 
Kacecourse, a rather sprucely-dressed, sporting-looking cove, 
who addressed a little bit of a man, hunchbacked, with a 
deformed leg, which obliged him to use crutches. 

*'Rumbo Sam! Just come. Wot cheer 1" replied 
Crutchy, cheerfully. Any luck 1 " 

Yah, they^re too precious leery, these tykes ; carries 
their money too close, all loose in their trousers pockets ; 
not a purse amongst *em. It's hard to make a living 'ere, I 
can tell you," responded Sam Snorter. 

" Any pals on the lay with you 1 " 

" Only the Skipper. He's over yonder near the paddock. 
But he hasn't fingered a single mopus. Talks of making 
his guy if business don't improve." 

I'll help you to a job, maybe. Stand by me, both of 
you." 

Crutchy was one of the most adroit watch thieves in 
the profession. He had an unequalled plan of his own of 
cutting through the watchguard with a pair of sharp 
nippers, and removing the " ticker " delicately from the 
waistcoat-pocket, passing it to a confederate, and standing 
his ground while the other made off with the swag. 

Followed closely by his new friends Crutchy pushed 
into the thickest part of the throng just outside the 
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paddock, where he singled out a portly farmer with heavy 
seals dangling from his fob. 

He edged close in, handling his crutches cleverly, and 
soon had the. farmer's heavy silver watch in his hand. 
It rested there only a second, till Sam Snorter had it and 
passed it on to the Skipper, so-called from his nautical 
appearance, who was off like a hare. Crutchy, too, slipped 
out from the crowd, and, despite his lameness— one leg 
was quite withered— had hopped away on his crutches liko 
a bird. 

The confederates met presently at another part of the 
course, where they repeated the operation with equal 
success. By the evening they had nine watches, one a 
valuable gold repeater, the rest good timekeepers. 

Consternation reigned among the Minsterley police, for 
the nine complainants who came to tho Minsterley station- 
house were wild with indignation. Each flourished his 
neatly-Kevered watch-chain in the face of the superintend- 
ent, and cried loudly for redress. 

^ All done by the same artist," said the police offic r^ 
examining the cut through a magnifying glaiM with 
professional curiosity, not unmixed with admiration. A 
London workman ; not a doubt of it. None of our 
'pickies' could do the trick. I've read of the Hk^r, but 
never seen a specimen. Very interesting." 

^ Oh, bother your interesting ! " shouted the yU:iUu», 

Can you help us to get our watches back ? " 

Well wire to Scotland Yard, giving |Arti/.(jUr<, 
They*ll, maybe, recognize the hand, and uk tt//tt^r 

one down who'll cop the chapn, and f^iapii r<»^//y«'r 
plunder." 

But before assistance criuld arrtv<?, ('muhy ntA hu 
friends had increased their harv««t, 71#^ 
followed the meet ; two days tA si, atUrt^WI >// fJ«A Uxi 
people in the country, and tl»« cnrmtl il^r i,uyf%4»iH 

gates in the evening, leaving aft^trr x\m ftt^tnkM »m« M 



off J was ti^tnetidous* Tlie swells were quit© at the 
of the light lingei'ieti attd adroit watch-snatcher, who j 
80 70 rat valuable pieces of jewellery to the spoik. 

Saturday was only a byo day, witli an iniimj^oitAnt"' 
cricket match, and the thieves doubted seriously whether^ 
they should not leave M-iasteiiey, satisfied with what the 
h:i4 already secured. 

They mot at Crutch y's lod^og, a low pub called the Pot 
and Kettle^ %vhere he had beon trusted to ki*p all the 
** ewag**' They counted it over together, aud agreed to go 
With it in a body to a Loudoo ** fence " of Crutchyf 
acquaintance* 

*^ There ought to be a huudred * c outers * at least to^ 
divide/' said the lame leader. 

It*t) a pity to drop so pmii table a game. Bay, ehaU 
have one more day in the Minster to-morrow I 

" What's on! " 

" Great performance — musicj church choirs^, aruhbijshop 
The whole of the gaffei^ 11 be there. We'll put on ou 
Sunday togs, and join in/* 

Tbey were at the cathedral door just before moruicfi 
service, and about to enter with the rest of th© 
when Crutcby stopped short, and made signals of alarm i 
his companions. 

** I believe I saw 8harpia, of Scotland Yard I Namousl 
Let's be off. 'Tain't safe. He knows me too tarnatio 
welL Got me my last ' bit ' — five stretch on the moor/' 

**8harpinl Your granny f ^' said the Skipper, coij 
tempt uously, " I know Sharp! n ; *tain*t like him* Coui 
on, who's afraid 1 " 

Crutchy gave in with manifest rcductauce, and they 
entered the cathedral* 

It was Sharp! ti, however, who had recognized one 
them, but had steered off, hoping ho had not been himeel 
seen. 

' Grutchy GobbU I Just about the man I thougb 
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jadgiog by bis bandicraf t. Now, bow sball I cop them ) " 
mused tbe police officer. I'm more tban balf afrmid tbcj 
saw me, and Crutcby would know me. He has good reacon. 
If I took tbe lot now tbey'd bave slang tbeir swag, and 
I'd bave no evidence. Sball I shadow them ! If I eoold 
only catch 'em in tbe act I " 

After further cogitation Sharpin went in and made frieadji 
with one of tbe vergers. Declaring his name and qnalhiea^ 
he asked bis advice and assistance. 

Pickpockets in the cathedral! It's Hke their cMk. 
What I can do, master, I wilL You want to spot ihtm at 
it 1 Well, tbe choir would be the best fOaee/' 

Go, get me tbe loan of a surpliee, then* IH iu 
the service, and you nip round,getaeofistabie on cadbdM^, 
so as to collar any one coming out in a Irartj." 

five minutes later the London deteetive filed to with tine 
white-robed choristers, and took his plaee to ooe of Ube 
rearmost pews. Here, holding his mosie'Vwpk sp U» kk 
face, be joined heartily in the paalaody, bot kept Ian «y«w 
moving to and fro through the eoogrefatkn. Thn murrkm 
was in the principal aisle, not withio tbe ehmr, mnd tb«re 
was freedom to come and go. 

Crutchy and his pals, who had nera wAJkdu% mmw «4 
Sharpin, nor penetrated his disguise, were sow boMiiy at w#^k 
under the detective's very eyes. It was m his tftt^tsmu^ a 
little to be watching them in this way dttrtog diwitm Mterrit^, 
but he was on duty, and duty must be done. 

One by one the thieves, aa they seevml ihmr pl«fi#W, 
slif^wd away, only to fall into the hands of ih^s MuiUliUm 
at the several doors of the Catiiedrat Tk^r ifidigriant 
protests at unlawful arrest were m^fm eot sbr#ri hy ike 
appearance of Mr. Sharpin, who fmn UAlow^ ilt^tm out. 
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CALICO JACK 

No one knew much about the occupant of No. 27, 
Threadbare Place, except that he was a silent, solitary old 
curmudgeon, with something to conceal. He was afraid of 
his life of somebody or something, and kept himself very 
close. He hardly ever left the tumble-down, ramshackle 
house he called his home. Only on rare occasions, towards 
evening, he crept out, after unlocking and unbarring his 
always well-secured front-door, and sneaked around the 
neighbourhood, doing his shopping, and buying his frugal 
store of food. 

Often enough he came back faster than he went, shuf- 
fling along, looking behind him over his shoulder as though 
he was pursued, and making a final dash at his door, which 
he unlocked with trembling fingers, and banged hurriedly 
with a great clang of bolts and chains. 

Local rumour told all sorts of funny stories about him. 
He was supposed to be a foreigner — a Turk, Egyptian, or 
Greek — but no one positively knew. He talked broken or 
" pigeon " English, with an accent hitherto unknown in 
Threadbare Place, and his ways were strange. He lived 
for choice in the basement, slept on a straw mat, ate fruit 
and vegetables, a little or no meat. 

The name he went by was Calico Jack, because the 
tradition lingered that he had worn a sort of linen petticoat 
over his tight white trousers when first he made his 
appearance in Threadbare Place. 

Local rumour also credited him with the possession of 
wealth, on no stronger grounds than that he did nothing 
for a living, and was yet provided with funds. 

The neighbourhood was squalid and not too high-toned ; 
but dog does not eat dog, and the wealth of the Indies 
would not have tempted the neediest of the local thieves to 
break into Calico Jack's premises. Many had gone as far 
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as the threshold, out of curiosity, but no one had crossed 
it, either with or without its owner's leave. 

The years ran on, and still the stranger led the same 
fthrinkiug, retired existence, until one evening there came 
some explanation of his constant alarms. 

He was returning homeward, and was within a few 
yards of the house, when he ran up plump against a man, 
who seized him at once by the arm, crying fiercely in a 
foreign tongue — 

Shook Bargash ! At last I have found you ! " 

The recognition was mutual, and old Calico Jack, with- 
out uttering a word, went down on his knees, with his 
two hands joined together in abject supplication. 

''Get up, you old rascal. Don't make a scene hero in 
the open street. People are beginning to stare. Where 
do you live ? Take me there." 

The command was imperious and peremptory. 
I have no homo. I nm a vagrant," said the old man, 
lying readily, although within full view of his own front- 
door. 

" Then come to mine," and the stranger, who was dark- 
skinned, with very white eye-balls and gleaming teeth, 
dragged his unwilling victim along. 

" You don't go out of my sight again until I have had 
an understanding. Luckily for you, it was I who found 
you, and not DimitrL" 

''Where is Dimitri?" asked the other, shivering and 
shaking in bis shoes. 

" I know, and I'll put him on to you, unleM you play 
fair. Come, Bargash, you've got the stuff still ; we know 
that Give it up to me, and I'll see Dimitri does not liann 
yon. Where do you live ? Whore are the jewels ? " 

"I don't know. I never sjiw them. I swear it, by 

Allah and the Holy Imaums. Never sinc<», since " Hi* 

looked nervouidy towards his house, now half-ii-dozcn yards 
off only, and clearly meditated a bolt 
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No, no/' aoswere<l the otter, shnking bim so sa 
tlmfc a passing policemau — there were always eongtuH^ 
hand in Threadbare Place — interposed severely. 

** Hei^e, dmp that. Leave the old codger alone, He^a 
not done you any ham*" 

How do jou know ? " replied the stranger in good but 
foreign English, *' He's an old thief " 

''Tliat's not true. I know himj we all know Calico 
Jack ; ho* 3 lived her© yeai^s in that very bouso the 
Come, Jack, shall t see you home I ^' 

Bhook Bargash^ to call the old man by his real imme, 
hated the friendly but over*olficiou3 policejuani who had 
now betrayed his retreat, but he accepted the oflcort as far 
as his door, behind which he disappeared and quickly made 
all secure^ 

Days passed, a whole week, and there was nothing more 
seen of Calico Jack. %Yhat had happened I He must be 
illi or at least starving, for he had not bought hia usual 
supplies* Perliaps he had gone away! The landlord of 
the rickety old tenement suggested tblSi thinking of his 
t*etit, hitherto paid weekly witliout fail, and at his instance 
the police came and broke into the house* i 

The upper rooms were hare and empty, their normaO 
condition, for Calico Jack occupied the basement only* 1 

Here there were signs of a recent struggle and disturb^ 
ance. The place had been ransacked, drawers wei'O wide- 
open, their contents thrown here and there, boxes were 
emptied, rags and rubbish lay about the floor* 

A fatal, overpowering smeU di*ew the searchers oo, anil 
at last, hidden inside in a dark corner of the scullery, waa 
the boily of Calico Jack^ lif eless, in a pool of sticky, half- 
dried blood wliicli had oozed from half-a-do^en tenible 
wounds. 

Medical evidence showed that death must have occu 
juat a week before* 

This carried the police back to the episode of the i|uarr 
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in the htreet, which was remembered and repoi-ted, and 
suspicion, of course, fell upon the dark stranger, for whom 
inquiry was immediately made through the usual wide- 
reaching machinery at the disposal of the Metropolitan 
police. 

Meanwhile, further and minute search was made upon 
the premises for any traces or indications that might help 
in following up the criminal. 

He had covered up his tiacks, and there seemed no sort 
of clue, until the inspector of the O.I.D. picked up a scrap 
of folded paper covered with writing in strange characters, 
wliich on examination by experts proved to be Arabic. 

It was a list of property and possessions minutely set 
forth, and was no doubt an inventory of Calico Jack's 
effects made at some time or other by the deceased. 

He liad been a rich, more than rich, man; owning 
stocks and sliares, and a balance at the bank. Mention 
was also made of a large hoard of jewels, of precious stones, 
cut and uncut, which were bestowed in the secret comer 
— so the place was called, and its position exactly indicated. 
In all probability this had not been discovered by the 
villain, who had not hesitated to commit an atrocious crime 
in his greed. 

The scrap of paper had, no doubt, escaped his notice. 
He would hardly have left it if he had found it, for it was 
a tell-tale that might yet bring about his arrest. On it 
was set forth the names and numbers of the sev^.-ral 
securities owned by Calico, and the dates upon which th*j 
coupons were paid. Inquiry at the deceased's bank hhowrrd 
tliat the scrip was not lodged there. Presumably it ha/l 
been in the house, and had been carried off by tins thi'rf. 

Not so the jewels, argued the police. Tlie*!« wwu rtrnWy 
what the murderer was after, and wliat might yni U^huMt 
him to revisit the scene of the crime. 

It was decided to leave Jack's house severely itltjts^^ 
put a noUoe to let, but close it and board it up. At iJmi 

X 
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same time it should be watched secretly by officers posted 
next door. 

The result proved the astuteness of the police, and the 
trap laid was quite successful. 

Within a month news was brought to the station about 
midnight by one of the watchers that two men had broken 
into the empty house, and were still there. The place was 
surrounded, and the capture easily made. 

One man was the dark foreigner who had attacked Calico 
Jack in the street; the other answered to the name of 
Dimitri Theobulos. They had spades, a pickaxe, and crow 
bar, and had made a very thorough investigation of the 
premises. 

The secret corner," which was situated at the back of 
the kitchen chimney, had been laid bare by the searchers 
just before they were secured. It was an ordinary fire- 
proof carefully built into the wall, and when opened it was 
found to contain three antique boxes of tortoiseshell inlaid 
with mother-of-pearl, all crammed full of jewels. 

These, later on, after extensive advertisement, were 
claimed as the proceeds of a great robbery committed at 
Constantinople many years previously. Calico Jack had, 
no doubt, made off with the jewels, or misappropriated and 
concealed them. 

His murder was conclusively brought home to his former 
confederates, for part of the securities described in Jack's 
list was found in their possession. 



THE END. 
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"No recent writer hut treated the tomewlMt repelkni snliject r4 prisnns and 
eoiiTicU at <mr« more brightlj aivl •usKntivrly than 3lj|)fir \. GriffitlM in 
*8ecreU <ir tbe rrisun-hmwe.' . . . The lutiat iia|«urUnt feature i4 tlie work is a 
toleraMj foil account of foreign i^enal systenA . . . Jli^>r Griffiths i«rnts as 
with a maaa of latereaiting obaemitioDs ai*on criminal pajreholoigr. ... He is to 
be thanked fbr a deeidjr interesting work, wrtttm in a ]«>i>ular manner, which can- 
]m4 bil to rendirr it attractive to the general reader."— riM««. 

** JliO«>r Grifllths* iMiok is so tall of valoable matter, that it is diffirolt to ojicn 
a p«ge withoat finding material worthjrof theattenti<A of iinsi'n 4isci]>liiianans . . . 
twtre are a hondmi itointa— «rimc in prisiin, |tnsaoen' aeeret s«irietics, their 
eacafies, their riots. Juvenile eriuir, femaie prisoners (who are the UK«t difbcolt of 
their class to muMgCt though the sex is kss criminal than menX and s<f forth ; and 
aU of them are talty diaeoased in a wori( which, if its eunclnsions may not always 
meet with the approval of the theorist, cannot be dismissed as thuee of an in- 
czperieBced studeut" — Stamlani. 

** In practical value, * Itocrvts of the Prison-boose ' is the anthor^s most important 
routrtlNition to the hii^Uiry of crime and the sdenoe of draliitg with that wiirst of wnta 
and deepest of mysteries^ In this work, written with the same clear Judgiueat, 
aecurate knowledge, and pn»found syuipatliy, utteriv deviwl of the cant f/f eitlwr 
ofltcialism or Inesimosible theorizing which have char»rteri»il its predereeeors, 
the reader has a <nrf< mUomtutt of the prison systems of the world, with a ststriiient 
of comparative resulta, up to date, of those pottentoua ex]«rimenU which, so Car as 
we can see, will never reach llnality. There is no pe«laiitry tn tbe bof>k . . . the 
vast Irapoiiaaee of its siittl^ ^ never out of sight, but it is treatcl witlHMit di»K« 
matiam aad made intcnaely interesting. ... In all future h^islation M^ir 
Urifltths' work must necessarily have the weight of a great, and the merit of an 
easilv-coiiaalted authority."— HoH*L 

** iU)or Orittths' new contributiim to the literature of a suH^ with which he 
ia thomoghly acquainted has the charm of being as readalik; as it u infuninnfr. A 
metlaed wnter. he is able to present ihcta in their moat attractive K^iiMc, an*! his 
long ezpcrienoe has made him maater of a store of anerdote on which he draws with 
the very best result. '(teereU of the Prisuo-huuse' is full of int^rentinK stones 
about criminala, their eharacteriatiesaa imlividuals aufl as a cUm, the van«jus tyi^ 
Into which they can be subdivided, their eeeajiea fhHn cf«nnement, and so mt. The 
wvwk. however, has a hi^ier purpoee than to please, and a lar;^ proiHirtioii of it is 
deVf4ed to instructive oescriptions of prlsondife all over the worl*! ; and no Ursa 
laatructive comments U|xm the ml«»>M/« of iiupnsonmeut, the length of Mniieiiin s, 
the treatment of jirisoners, and, in particular, the trvatmeut of Juvenile crime."— 

** ICi^ar QrUBths knows nearly every Cuuoot gM>l in tbe world, has hsfl a vast 
experience of criminals, possesses a gfxid memory, and has the fsrultv of Bt«»ry* 
telling develiiiied to the ]Miint at which the artiSt may lie recdgnizeff. Ills * Hi-rrvU 
of the Prison-house' iias, we well recognise, a serious }tur]t<mCf or ratlier more than 
«Nie serious punmee: iKit it is no dull iMmk stiont i^iHilogy, criminal l*s)rhfdngy, 
and the ethica nt punishment There are chaptera in it as entertaining as any 
writtrn by Mr. Oman Diirle. Even tlie solemn |MirlMins <if the bimik are relieve<l by 
the c«utant narration of good things. ... It ia boih iuatructive and Initrvsttiig. 
Above all. It ii InUresting."— Itai/y ChronieU. 
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" Mnior Artlmr GrifTltliK luul. Iwfore he begiui to write tlie bisl<»n- of Nt w^tr. 
n]>iiri>vi>4l Iiiiiiself a ]tAii)KtAkiiig iiiTefttiKator. an<l dosen-iiig t>f the dc«rri]«tit>n i f 
'Ii'iiu-st cliioiiii'Ier' which his name inevitRbiy recalls. lie knows )>iisi*nH. mi<I— 
fimii the artistii; ju'iiit of view — h>vc8 tliem t«>o well, to be ca|iAhlc of a nien» ft-at ff 
1h». kin ikiiiji in tellin;; such a long, chequered, and intorestins stor>- as tlwl I'f 
Ncwpitt'. . . . MiOor Grilhtlis does not, as wc have seen, noek by art X%\ nuikc tin* 
r1iri>i;icK\s of Nowcate nu>rv gliastly tlian they havelicen in reality ; and style »]«rt, 
n iiion- »);m-ablc 1»oi»k un so disagnrcablo a suli()ect r«>uld harUly have been i-n- 
«liioi il. y»-t it wrui ni't iMW«sib1c f<ir anch a work to be anything but a very n-hbi4 
y<.\rn>'t- (Vi/r ,».//!,•. Thf aduli ml lie and amide index which Miu«»r Griflitlui giv« at 
till ou<l »»f his strcnd volunjf makes his luHtory indeed a valuable encyeloitrtHlia fur 
the curious in eriuie, rriininals. niiNles of torture, and ]iunishnent." — Si^'-Uttor. 

" M:t.i«'i' Griffltlis' %-oluuie.H will long cotitinue to lie tlic standard wnrk on a 
f:;l sulijeot. Mich as few men could have handled with so mueh goo<l feelin-^ nn-l 
ili'li(\u'>, ami tliey de>er\e to lie read by all students of our modem sncioli»t^- wh-.i 
nri' iiioliiiod to i|uestion whetlier tlie progress of society in mercy and nobility uf 
Stilt :iiieiit is or is not a faet."— -4 /Aciu'i'ik. 

" The ]inr]*«*f'e which Mnjor Arthur Griffithn has had in view was not to draw any 
coii.iusii.iiR from his mass <if materials, but ratlier to collect and dcscrilie the 
mftfn«!Ttf4 of a wnetaliTe ^ilte, ttieti as VF«B«t» li, wUeli liai ocrirpled • the wnw 



